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GEORGE FARQUHAR.. 
D r = ——— 


Tas gentleman offers to us a view, over which 
the lover of man will weep with ſincere commi- 
ſeration.—A view of ſplendid talents and gentle- 
manly manners, labouring with diſorder and diſ- 
treſs through life, though happily not labouring 
long———for perhaps mental miſery haſtened his 
dane before he could poles has 1200p year. 


Tu HEAZ are beginning traits of character which 
anticipate the courſe of life, and from ſuch a com- 
mencement as profaneneſs, litttle ſhort of profli- | 
gacy could be expected to follow. For impiety he 
was expelled the college of Dublin, zanquam Feli. 
lentia hujus ſocietatit. His reſource upon this cir- 
cumſtance was to ſeek the receptacle of the great- 

er part of our indiſcreet youth; and he according- 
I attempted the profeſſion of an actor He 
was never, it is ſaid, free from that timidity which 
fo deſtroys all effort, and the ſtage would perhaps 
never have ſeen him excellent——but an accident 
drove him from the profeſſion ſoon—— As he was 
perſonating Guyomar in DzvDpzx's Indian Empe- 

RE | 5 
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iv GEORGE FARQUHAR. 


= Aon. 


ror, he had to kill Yaſquez, one of the Spaniſh 
generals, an act which he had very nearly. per- 
formed——for taking by miſtake a ſword up in- 
ſtead of a foil, he wounded his brother tra gedian 
very dangerouſly.— This circumſtance upon Mr. 
Fax ν operated ſo ſtrongly that he left the 


5 0 as an or. 


H was fortunate enough then to Wanne 1. pa- 
tronage of che Earl of Ox REAL, and that noble- 
man gave him a lieutenant's commiſſion in his own 
regiment, then in Ireland. It was at his ſolici- 
tation alſo Mr. Faxqurax began to write thoſe 
Comedies, which have eſtablifhed for him a repu- 


| tation not likely to n 


* 


War remains it is 13 to tell: He im- 
prudent] 7 married had children too many for 
bis means to maintain he died in indigence, and 
left them to the charitable attention of a friend. — 

That friend was. Wilxs the comedian; and to 
his honour. be it memioned, what was "a en- 
| Joined by. a dying friend he punQually performed. 


| e died in 1707. 


C7 


GEORGE FARQUHAR. 3 


* 


6—— ———— 


The following is a hft of his Comedies: 


Love in a Bottle — — 
Conſtant Couple 
Sir Harry Wildair == 
Inconſlant === wes — 


4 


1699 Stage Coach — — 1705 
1700 Recruiting Officer = 1705 © 


1701 Tin Rivals = — 1706 


1702 | Braux Stratagem == 1707 
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Tus Comedy is every way, but morally, perfect. 


Virtue can derive little aid or encouragement from 
the ſcenes of Faxquxar. They, however, who 
poſſeſs ſufficient diſcrimination to ſeparate what is 
good from the licentious impreſs of Fazxqurar's 


ſeal, may ſee his Plays with advantage. 


Tux Comedy before us is a pleaſing, various aſ- 


ſemblage of characters truly comic, and fituations 


irreſiſtibly diverting— When it is conſidered rela- 


tive to its wit, humour, and the correct knowledge 


of life diſplayed throughout, the Reader ſhall be 
told that it was written in ſix weeks, amid the in- 


conveniencies of poverty, and during that illneſs 


which — its author to the grave. 


we 


wy —— . 
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— Att 3 corrupts an ages 
Keen ſatire is the buſineſs of the flage. 


When the Plain Dealer 9vrit, he laſt'd thoſe crimes 


Which then infeſted moſt——-the. modiſh times. 

But now when faction. ſleeps, and ſloth is fled, 

And all our youth in a&ive fields are bred ; 

When thro Great Britain's fair extenſive round, 

The trumps of "Fame the notes of Union found ; 

When Anna's ſeeptre points the laws their courſe, 
And her example gives her precepts force: 

There ſearce is room for. ſatire ; all our lays 

Myft be, or ſongs of triumph, or of praiſe. 

| But as in grounds beſt cultivated, tares 

And poppies riſe among the golden ears ; 


Our Produ ſo, fit for the field or ſchool, 


Muft mix æuith Nature's favourite Planta Lathe . 


A weed that has to twenty ſummers ran, 

Shoots up in ſtall, and vegetater to man. by 8 1 
Simpling our author goes. from feeld to field, 
Aud culls ſuch fools as may diverſion yield. | 
And, thanks to nature, there's no want Lao 
For rain or fhine the thriving coxcomb Secur. 


Follies to-night we ſbew nc er Id before, l 


Yet fuch as nature ſhews you ev'ry hour : 
Nor can the picture give a juſt offence, © 
16 are r men RO . 
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. — DR URT-LANE. ; 


| Aﬀen. 4.3 5 
AIMWELL, Two Gentlemen. of broken ꝓ Mr. Barrymore. 
ARCHER, Fortune: Mr. Wroughton. 

Sur TEN, @ Country Blockkead = = Mr. Philimore. 
Six C. FREEMAN, @ Gentleman from Lon- | 
don ex, 1 » < My Haymes. 
Foil c Ax, 4 French: . ; - - Mr. Moody. 
_ GiBBET,.a Highwayman Woo» Mr. Suet; 5c 
- HounsLow, , „Mr. Alfred. 
BaAGSsNnOT, 1 Companion Mr. Webb. 
BoniFACE; Landlord of the * ia Mr. Aickin. 
SCRUB, Servant to Mr. Sullen Mr. Dodd. 


ex 4 Women. 
LAp v „ an ol civil 1 
Gentlewoman, that cures all \Diftempers | - Mrs. Hopkins. 
DorrnDa, Lady Bountiful's Daughter  _ Mrs. Kemble. - 
Mrs. SULLEN, her " Deughter-in-low _ _- Mits Henrey. _ 
Wer Miss Tidſwell. 


Cn EAV r — Williams. 
0 o E T-GARDEN.. ; 
Men. 
Air Two Gentlemen of braten Mr. Farren. 
ARCHER, Fortune: Mr. Lewis. 
SULLEN, 2 Country , Blackhead „Mr. Davies. 
S1. C. FREEMAN, 4 Gentleman from Lon- - 
donn her Ne 
FoiGARD, a French Pi Mr. Johnſtone: 
G1nBzT, a Higlbayman is - _- _ - Mr, Cubit. 
„Mr. Rock. 


. Houns8Low, | 
BacsnOT, f 72 Mr. Milburne. 
Boxiracz, Landlord of the m = Mr. Powell. 

Ts eee Sullen - Mr. = 
LADY 8 10 old ail: Country + 
Gentlewoman, that cures all Diſtemper: Mrs. _ 
Don iN DA, Lady Bountiful's Daughter. Mrs. Mountain. 


Mrs. SULLEN, kai Fadia Mrs, Pope. 
Girs EY — '- -— Miſs Steward. 


| Cuxnny 1 — apr 
| Sextet; Litchfield. . 
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ACTI. SCENE V 
g ——ͤů— 


An an: Enter BoniFACE running. | 
| LAOS inge. 
| Boniface: 2 hogÞ 


| 868 maid, Cherry, daughter Cherry! 
All aſleep, all dead? | 


Enter Cn ERRY running. 


hin Here, here. Why, dye bawl ſo, father? 
Dy e think we have no ears? 
Bon. You deſerve to have none, you youn 8 minx 
the company of the Warrington coach has ſtood in 
the hall this hour, and * to ſhew them to Lg 
chambers. —- R 
| Cher. And let em wait, „father; there's neither 1 
coat in the coach, nor footman behind it. 
Bon. But they threaten to go to ano inn to- 
night. 5 | . 


„ | BEAUX STRATAGEM. & Aer. I 
(ber. That they dare not, for fear the coachman 
{hou doverturn them to- morrow [ Ringing Coming, 


: here 8 the London coach 4. 


Enter ſeveral 1 with trunks, n evith wer 


luggage, aud croſs the flage. 


Bai Welcome, ladies. "5 | 
Cher. Very welcome, lan, 
ſhew the * and the * 
5 [Exit with the Company. 


Enter A1MWILL in a ws habit, ARCHER as foot- 
man, carrying a portmanteau. 


Bon. This way, this way, gentlemen. 

Aim. Set down the things; go to the table, and 
ſee my horſes well rubb d. | "4 
\Arch. J ſhall, fir. FRED 

Aim. You're my landlord, I meds? 
Bon. Yes fir, I'm old Will Boniface, pretty well 


. Enown upon this road, as the ſaying is. 


Aim. O, Mr. Boniface, your ſervant. | 
Bon. O, Sir What will your honour pleaſe to 


drink, as the ſaying is? 


Aim. I have heard your town of Litchfield work 


fam d for ale: I think Pit taſte that. 


Bon. Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of the 


beſt ale in Staffordſhire : tis ſmooth as oil, ſweet as 

milk, clear ag amber, and ftrong as brandy, and will 

be juſt fourteen years old the fifth mw of next March, 
old — | : 


- 
. 
4 


Acrk BEAN STRATAGEM. u 
Aim. 8 I find, is hv apeaF yore 


A 


Bon. As punctual, fir, as I am in the age of my 
children: I'll ſhew you ſuch ale. ere, tapſter, 
broach number 1506, as the ſaying is.—Sir, you 
ſhall taſte my anno domini I have liv'd in Litch- 
Held, man and boy, above eight · and · fifty years, and, 
J believe, have not e 5 ounces 
of meat. f 
Aim. At a EY you mean, if er eo your 
ſenſe by your bulk. ; 
Bon. Not in my life, fir: I have fed purely upon 
ale: I have eat my ale, n. 155 _ and I Er 


my upon ale. | 7 


| Ebb vi aac a tankard. 


Now, fir, you ſhall fee [fling it out.] Your wor- 
ſhip's health : Ha! delicious, delicious——fancy i it 
Burgundy, only fancy i it, and tis worth ten ung | 
a quart. 'S 
Aim. [drinks.] "Tis confounded ſtrong. | 

Bon. Strong! It muſt be ſo, or how wou'd we be 
ſtrong that drink it? _ 

Aim. And have you lived ſo long upon this NY 
Hhndlord? 

. Fight-and-fifty TY upon my credit, fir; 
but it kill'd my wife, poor woman! as the faying i is. 

Aim. How came that to paſs. 

Bon. I don't know how, ſir; ſhe would not let *s 
ale take its natural courſe, fir; ſhe was for qualify- 
ing it every now and then n a dram, as the ſaying 
zs; and an honeſt gentleman that came this way from 


OY EAX STRATAGEM. Acr I. 
3 ld made her a preſent of a dozen bottles of uſ- 


quebaugh——but the poor woman was never well 
after; but, however, I was obligedto the gentleman, 
you know. 
Ain. Why, was it a 3 that killed her? 
Bon. My lady Bountiful-ſaid ſo—ſhe, good lady, 
did what could be done; ſhe cur'd her of three tym- 
panies, but the fourth carried her off; but ſhe's happy, 
and II am contented, as the ſaying is. 
Aim. Who's that lady Bountiful, you mae? 
Bon. Ods my life, fir, we'll drink her health. 
[drinks] My lady Bountiful is one of the beſt of wo- 
men: her laſt huſband, Sir Charles Bountiful, left her 
worth a thouſand pounds a year; and T believe, ſhe 
lays out one half on't in charitable uſes for the good 
of her neighbours; ſhe cures rheumatiſms, ruptures, 
and broken ſhins in men: © green heknels, obſtruc- 
* tiqns, and fits of the mother in women; the king's 
evil, chin. cough, and chilblains in children: in ſhort, 
The has cured more people in and about Litchfield 
within ten years, than the doctors have kill 'd in 
twenty, and that's a bold word, £ 
Aim. Has the lady been any other way uſeful in 
her generation? 
Bon. Yes, fir, ſhe has a daughter, bo Sir Charles, 


the fineſt woman in all our county, and the greateſt 


fortune ;. ſhe has a ſon too, by her firſt huſband, 
Iquire Sullen, who married a fine lady from 2 . 
t'other day; if you pleaſe, fir, we'll drink his health, 
Aim. What ſort of a man is he? 
Bon. Why, fir, the man's well enough ; ſays lietle N 
thinks leſs, and does—nothing at all, faith; but he's 
a man of great eſtate, and values nobody = 


Aer I. BEAUX STRATAGEM. 73 

Aim. A ſportſman, I ſuppoſe? 

Bon. Yes, fir, he's a man of pleaſure: he plays at 
whiſt, and ſmoaks his pipe eight- and- forty hours to- 
gether ſometimes. 

Aim. A fine ſportſman, truly! and marry d you ſay? 
Bon. Ay, and to a curious woman, ſir.— But he's 
a—He wants it here, fir. [ Pointing to his forehead. 

Aim. He has it there, you mean. 

Bon. That's none of my buſineſs, he's my land- 
| lord, and ſo a man, you know, would not But 
I cod, he's no better than fir, my humble ſervice 
to you. [Drinks.] Tho' I value not a farthing what 
he can do to me; I pay him his rent at quarter-day ; 
I have a good running trade; I have but one daughter, 
and I can give her—But no matter for that. 

Aim. You're very happy, Mr. .Boniface ; pray, 
what other company have you in town ? | 

Bon. A power of fine ladies; - and then we have 
the French officers. | 

Aim. O that's right, you have a 3 many of thoſe 
gentlemen: pray, how do you like their company? 

Bon. So well, as the ſaying is, that I could wiſh 
we-had as many more of 'em : they're full of money, 
and pay double for every thing they have; they. 
know, fir, that we paid good round taxes for the 
taking of them, and ſo they are willing to reimburſe 
us a little: one of em lodges in my houſe. 


Enter ARCHER, 


| Arch. | et TASTY Gow a are 9 22 French gentlemen 
below 10 alk "as you. | 


4  &BEAUX STRATAGEM. Ac l. 
Bon. T'll wait on em Does your maſter flay 

long in town, as the ſaying is? [To Archer. 

Arch. 1 can't tell, as the ſaying i is. 

Bon. Come from London ? 


Arch. No. 
Bon. Going to London, may hap. - 
Arch. No. 


\ 

Bon. An odd fellow this! Bar el rings.) 1 1 1 
your worſhip's pardon, 1 1 wait on you in half a 
minute. I Exit. 

Aim. The ea is clear, I FR my deat 
Archer, welcome to Litchfield. - 

Arch. T thank thee, my dear brother in iniquity. 

Aim. Tniquity ! pr'ythee leave canting; you need 
not change your ſtile with your dreſs. 

Alreb. Don't miſtake me, Aimwell, for tis ſtill my 
maxim, that there's no ſcandal like rags, nor any 
crime ſo ſhameful as poverty. Men muſt not be poor; 
idleneſs is the root of all evil; the world's wide 

enough, let em buſtle: fortune has taken the Aran 

under her proteftion, but men of ſenſe are left to 
their induſtry. 

Aim. Upon which topic we proceed, and, I think 
luckily hitherto. Would not any man ſwear now 
chat I am a man of quality, and you my ſervant, 
when, if our intrinfic value were known. 

Arch. Come, come, we are the men of intrinſic 
value, who can ſtrike our fortunes out of ourſelves, 
whoſe worth is independent of accidents in life, or 
revolutions in government: we have heads to get 
money, and hearts to ſpend it. > | 


J 


Aer I. BEAUX STRATAGEM. 159 

Aim. As to our hearts, I grant ye they are as wil- 
ling tits as any within twenty degrees; but I can have 
no great opinion of our heads from the ſervice they 
have done us hitherto, unleſs it be that they brought 
us from London hither to Litchfield, made me a lord, 
and you my ſervant. 

Arch. That's more than you could expect already. 
But what money have we left! 

Aim. But two hundred pounds. 
Arch. And our horſes, cloaths, rings, &e. Why, 
we have very good fortunes now for moderate people: 
and let me tell you, that this two hundred pounds, 
with the experience that we are now maſters of, is a 
better eſtate than the ten thouſand we have ſpent— 
our friends, indeed, began to ſuſpect that our pockets 
were low; but we came off with flying colours, 
ſhewed no figns of want either in word or deed. 

Aim. Ay, and our going to Bruſſels was a good 
pretence enough for our ſudden diſappearing; and, I 
warrant you, our friends imagine that \ we are gone a 
volunteering. 5 
Arch. Why faith if this project fails, it t ſt e en 
come to that. I am for venturing one of the hun- 
dreds, if you will, upon this knight errantry; but in 
caſe it ſhould fail, we'll reſerve the other to carry us 
to ſome counterſcrap, where we may die a as we liv'd, 
in a blaze. 

Aim. With all my heart; and we have liv'd juſtly, 
Archer; we can't ſay that we have ſpent our fortuyes, 
but that we have enjoy'd em. 

Arch. Right; ſo much pleafure for ſo much mo- 
ney; we have had our penny-worths; and had“ 


16 Baux STRATAGEM. Acr I, 
millions I would go to the ſame market again. O 
London, London ! Well, we have had our ſhare, and 
letus bethankful : paſt pleaſures, for aught I know, 
are beſt, ſuch as we are ſure of: thoſe to come may 
diſappoint us. But you command for the day, and 
ſo I ſubmit. —At Nottingham, you know, I am to 
be maſter. _ | 
Aim. And at Lincoln I again. 3 
Areb. Then, at Norwich J mount, 1 5 I think, 
ſhall be our laſt ſtage? for if we fail there, we'll em- 
bark for Holland, bid adieu to Venus, and welcome 
Mars. 
Aim. A match! [Enter Boniface. Mum. 
Bon. What will your wotſhip en to have for 

i ſupper? | 

Aim. What have you got! gh 

Bon. Sir, we have a delicate piece of "or in the 

pot, and a pig at the fire. | 

Aim. Good ſupper-meat, I muſt . t 

eat beef, landlord. 

Arch. And I 5 pig · . 

Aim. Held your prating, firrah! Do you 1 who 
you are? Aide. 
Bon. Pleaſe to Dalek ſomething aſe; ; I have 

every thing in the houſe. | 
Aim. Have you any veal? | 
Bon. Veal! fir, we had a delicate loin of veal on 

Medneſday laſt. | 

Aim. Have you got any fiſh, or wild-fowl? 

Bon. As for fiſh, truly, fir, we are an inland town, 

and indifferently provided with fiſh, that's the truth 


* 


vw 


Aer 1. BEAUX- STRATAGEM. -- 
on't; but then for wild-fowl !——we have a delicate 


| couple of rabbits. 


Aim. Get me the rabbits Gica ends 

Bon. Fricaſſeed ! Lard, fir, they'll eat much ber. 
ter ſmother d with onions. + 

"Arch. Pſhaw! Rot your onions. 


Aim. Again, firrah !—Well, 3 ee you - 
_ pleaſe; but hold, I have a ſmall charge of. money, 
and your houſe is ſo full of-ſtrangers, that I believe 


it may be ſafer in your cuſtody than mine; for when 
this fellow of mine gets drunk, he minds nothing— 
Here, firrah, reach me the ſtrong box. 


| [Afide. Brings the box. 

hs Here, landlord, the locks' are ſealed down, 
both for your ſecurity and mine;-it holds ſomewhat 
above two hundred pounds: if you doubt it, III 


. 


Arch. Yes, fir——this will give us reputation. f 


count them to you after ſupper; but be ſure you lay 


it where I may have it at a minute's warning; for my 


affairs are a little dubious at preſent; perhaps I may 
be gone in half an hour; perhaps I may be your 


gueſt till the beſt part of that be ſpent; and pray 
n hoſtler to keep my horſes ready ſaddled : 
e hit g abovethe reſt, I muſt beg that you will 
let this fellow have none of your anno domini, as you 
call it for he's the moſt inſufferable ſot— Here, 
firrah, light me to my chamber. _ 
Arch. Yes, fir. [Exit lighted by Archer. 


Bon. Cherry, daughter Cherry! 


Rate CRERRV. 
"ol. D'ye call, father. 


\ 
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Bon. Ay, child, you muſt lay by this box for the 
Ji: en, tis full of money. ' © 
Cher. Money! is all that money ! wy ſure, father, | 


the gentleman comes to be Gex e ee 
| Who is he? 


Bon. I don't know whine to ith of him; he talks 
of keeping his horſes ready faddled, and of going per- 
haps ata minute's warning, or of Reying muſes all 
| the beſt part of this be ſpent. HEL 

Ober. Ay! ten to one, father, he's a kifewoyinns. 

Bon. & highwayman ! Upon my life, girl, you | 
have hit it, and this box is ſome new purchaſed 
| „ e e e we find him out, the n 
were ours. . 

ber. He don” t aber to our gang. 

Bon. What horſes have they ? | 

_ Cher. The maſter rides upon a black.” 

Bon. A black! ten to one the en. 
mare ; and ſince he dont belong to our fraternity, we 


may betray him with a ſafe conſcience. I don't think 


it lawful to harbour any rogues | but my own. 
Look'ye, child, as the ſaying is, we muſt go cun- 
r to work; proofs we © muſt have thi | 
man's ſervant loves drink, I'Il ply him that Way; and 
ten to ae a Nen 0 W Work yoo 
| t other way. : 

Cher. Father would you have me i give my bers : 
for hie? 

Bon. Confider, child, here? s two andrea Ws 
to boot. [Ringing wer om 8. coming 
"FS mind your” "buſineſs. - e Bon-. 
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Cher. What a rogue is my father — My father! ! 

deny i. My mother was a good, generous, free- 
hearted woman, and I can't tell how far her good- 
nature might have extended for the good of her chil- 
dren. This landlord of mine, for I think I can call 
him no more, would betray his gueſt and debauch his 
NT" into the n Toa a footman too 


Enter * 


0 What footman, pray, miſtreſs, is ſo happy 
as to be the ſubject of your contemplation? | 
| Cher. Whoeverhej 35, W he'll be but little the 
better fort. 
Arch. I hope ſo, fer- UE you did not chink of me. 
Cher. Suppoſe I had! 
Arch. Why then you're but even with me; for the 
minute Icamein, I was confidering in what manner 
. I ſhould make love to you. | 
Cher. Love to me; friend! BY 
Arch. Yes, child. 
Cher. Child! . ; if you "I a little more 
diſtance, friend, it would Become you much better, 
Arch. Diſtance! good night, ſauce- box. [Going. 
Cher. A pretty fellow! I like his pride—Sir; pray, 
Hir; you ſee, fir [Archer returns.) I have the credit 
to be truſted with your-maſter's fortune here, which 
' ſets me a degree above his Toon; I Ae fir, you 
2 't affronted. 

Areb. Let IV pe full in the e and and I tell 
you whether you can affront me or 0. Sdeath, 
child, you have a pair of delicate eyes, and 765 ton | 
know rs bag „ 


. 
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Cher. Why, fir, don't I ſee every body 2 
Areb. Ay, but if ſome women had them, they would 
kill every body. Pr'ythee inſtruct me; I would 
Fain make love to you, but I don't know what to ſay. 
/  »Cher, Why, did you never NG love to * body 
before Beds He 

Arch. Never to a * of yaur r figure, Ican ſees 
you, madam ; my addreſſes have always been con- 
- fined to kh within my own ſphere; I never 
Da ſo high before. '[Archer fings. 


| But you hook fo 1 
And are dreſi'd ſo tight, 
TDybat a man would ſwear you're right, 

Hr erm om CO 2 

FCuch an air | | 
Tou freely wear 
To enſuare 

As makes each gueſt. a hos: 

Since then, my dear, Im your gueſ, 
Pe iber give me tbe bet 
e what is ready dreſt. 

ny inc then my 4. *. 


| Ober. 2 « What can I think of this man?“ aui 
Will you give me that ſong, fir? 

__ Arch. Ay, my dear, take it while it is warm. 25 Nee 
bon] Death and fire! her lips are honey-combs. 
- - Cher. And I wiſh there had been a ſwarm of bees 
too, to have ſtung you for your impudence. 
-, Arch. There's a ſwarm of Cupids, my little Venus, 
that has done the buſineſs much better. 
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Cber. This fellow is miſbegotten as well as I, 
Tb? What's your name, fir? 
Arch. Na ame! 11 gad, J have 8 it. [Afide.] = 
Martin. | 
"Cher. Where was you born? 
Arch. In St. Martin's pariſh. 
Cher. What. was your father? 
Arch. Of ——of ——St. Martin's pariſh. 
Cher. Then, friend, good * e 
Arch. I hope not. | | 
Cher. You may depend upon t. 8 
- Arch. Upon what? 2 25 
Cber. That you're very impudent. W 
Arch. That you are very handſome, 
| Cher. That you're a footman. 
. Arch. That you're an angel. 
Cher. I ſhall be rude. 


Arch. So ſhall I. 
Cher. Let go my hand. J U bo 
Arch. Give me a kiſs. i iir ber. 


[Boniface calls without, Cherry, Cherry.] 
Cher. I'm-——My father calls! you plaguy devil, 
how durſt you ſtop my breath ſo ?—Offer to follow 
me one ſtep, if you dare. Hit e 
Arch. A fair challenge, by this light; this is a 
pretty fair opening of an adventure; but we are 
knight - errants, and fo fortune be our 1. [Exi. 
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ACT 2 _SCENE 1. ; 


A gi in Lady 1 D Hoſe. Mt. Sut- 


LEN and Dou meeting. 

| Dorinda. 
1 my dear aner; ; are 2 for church this 

morning? 

Mrs. Sul. Any where to pray; for . Ane 

can help me: but I think, Dorinda, there's no form 

of prayer in the liturgy againſt bad huſbands. 

Dor. But there's a form of law at Doctor's Com- 
mons; and I ſwear, ſiſter Sullen, rather than ſee you 
thus continually diſcontented, I would adviſe you to 
apply to that: for beſides the part that I bear in your 
vexatious broils, as being ſiſter to the huſband, and 


friend to the wife, your examples give me ſuch an | 


impreſſion of matrimony, that I ſhall be apt to con- 
demn my perſon to a long vacation all its life. But 
ſuppoſing, madam, that you brought it to a caſo of 
ſeparation, what ean you urge againſt your huſband ? 

My brother is, firſt, the moſt conſtant man alive. 
Mrs. Sul. The moſt conſtant huſband, 1 grant ye. 
He never fleeps from you. 
Are. Ful. No, he always ſleeps with me. 
Dor. He allows you a maintenance ſuitable to 
your quality. 

Mrs. Sul. A maintenance! Doyou Ebene madam, 
for an hoſpital child, that I muſt fit down and bleſs 
my benefactors for meat, drink, and clothes? As J 

| ah I | . 


4 
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take it, madam, I brought your brother ten thouſand 
pounds, out of which I might * ſome pretty 
chings called pleaſures. 95 

Der. You ſhare in all the 8 the n 
affords. 

_ Mrs. Sul. Country Alana) Racks and mm 
Doft think, child, that my limbs were made for leap- 


ing of ditches, and clambering over ſtiles. Or that my 


parents, wiſely foreſeeing my future happineſs in 
country pleaſures, had early inſtructed me in rural 
accompliſhments, of drinking fat ale, playing whiſt, 
and ſmoakingtobacco withmyhuſband ; or of ſpread- 
ing of plaiſters, brewing of diet drinks, and ſtilling 
roſematy-water, with the good old gentlewoman, 
* mother-in-law? 
Dor. T'm ſorry, madam, that it is not more. in 
our power to divert you; I could wiſh, indeed, that 
our entertainments were a little more polite, or 
your taſte a little lefs refirjed; but pray, madam, how 


came the poets arid philoſophers, that laboured ſo 


much in hunting after pleaſure, to place it at laſt 


in a country life. 


Mrs. Ful. Betauſe thas wanted money, child, to 
find out the pleaſures of the town. Did you ever 
hear of a poet or philoſopher worth ten thouſand 
pounds? If you can ſhew me ſuch a man, I'll lay you 
fifty pounds, you'll find him ſomewhere within the 
weekly bills. Not that I diſapprove rural pleaſures, 
as the poets have painted them; in their landſcapes, 


every Phillis has her Corydon; every murmuring 
ſtream, and every flowery mead gives freſh alarm to 
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love. Beſides, you'll find that their couples were 
never married. But yonder Iſee my Corydon, and 
a ſweet ſwain it is, Heaven knows! Come, Dorin- 
da, don't be angry, he's my huſband, and your bro- | 
ther, and, between both, is he not a ſad brute? 
Dor. T have nothing to ſay to your part of kim, 
you 're the beſt judge. 5 
Mr. Sul. O, ſiſter, ſiſter! if ever you marry, be- 
ware of a ſullen, ſilent ſot, one that's always mu- 
King, but never thinks. There's ſome diverſion in a 
talking blockhead; and ſince a woman muſt wear 
chains, I would have the pleaſure of hearing em rat- 
tle a little. Now you ſhall ſee; -but take this by 
the way; he came home this morning at his uſual 
hour of four, wakened me out of a ſweet dream of . 
ſomething elſe, by tumbling over the tea-table, which 
he broke all to pieces. After his man and he had 
rolled about the room, like ſiek paſſengers in a ſtorm, 
he comes flounce into bed, dead as a ſalmon into a 
fiſhmonger's baſket; his feet cold as ice; his breath 
Hot as a furnace; and his hands and his files as grea- 
ſy as his flannel night cap——Oh, matrimony ! ma- 
trimony !——He toſſes up the clothes with a barba- 
rous ſwing over his ſhoulders, diſorders the whole 
economy of my bed, leaves me half-naked, and my 
whole night's comfort is the tuneable ſerenade of 
that wakeful nightingale his noſe. -O, the plea- 
ſure of counting the melancholy clock by a ſnor- 
ing huſband !- But now, ſiſter, you ſhall ſee 
how handſomely; being a e n be will 
| Ling — | 


@ 
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Enter SULLzN. 


Sul. My hg aches conſumedly. | 

Mrs. Sul. Will you be pleaſed, my dear, to drink 
tea with us this morning; it may do your head 
good? 

Sul. No. 

Dor. Coffee, order; ? 

Ful. Pſhaw! 

Mrs. Sul. Will you pleaſe . and go to comb 
with me? the air may help you. 


Sul. Scrub! 


Enter Scgus. 

Scrub. Sir! 1 

Sul. What day o th' week · is this ? 

Scrub. Sunday, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sul. Sunday ! bring me a dram; and, d'ye hear, 
| ſet out the veniſon-paſty and a . of ſtrong 
beer upon the hall table, I'll go to breakfaſt. ¶ Going. 

Dor. Stay, ſtay, brother, you ſhan't get off ſo; 
you were very naughty laſt night, and muſt make 
your wife reparation. Come, come, brothes, won't 
you aſk pardon ? 

Sul. For what? 4 

Dor. For being drunk laſt night. 

Sul. J can afford it, can't I? 

Mrs. Sul. But J can't, fir. 

Sul. Then you may let it alone. 

Mrs. Sul. But J muſt tell you, fir, that this is not - 
to be borne. 


_ 
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Sul. T'm glad on't. 


. Mrs. Sul. What is the reaſon, fir, 1 2 uſo 


__ thus inhumanly? 
Sul. Scrub! 

Gern. Sir! 8 1 25 
Su. Get things VOY to ſhave my "Rp \ [Ei 
Mrs. Sul. Have a care of coming near his temples, 

Scrub, for fear you meet ſomething there that may 
turn the edge of your razor, [Zxit Serub.] Invete- 
rate ſtupidity ! Did you ever know ſo hard, ſo ob- 


ſtinate a ſpleen as. his? O, fifter, ſiſter! I ſhall ne- 


ver have any good of the beaſt till I get him to 
town; London, dear London is the place for mana- 


ging and breaking a huſband. 


| Dor. And has not a huſband the fink _ | 
nities there for humbling a wife? 


Mrs. Sul. No, no, child; tis a fanding maxim 
in conjugal diſcipline, that when a man would en- 
| Have his wife, he hurries her into the country; and 


when a lady would be arbitrary with her huſband, 


—A man 


ſhe wheedles her booby up to town 


gare not play the tyrant in London, becauls there 


are ſo many examples to encourage the ſubject to 
rebel. O, Dorinda, Dorinda] a fine woman may 


do any thing in London. O' my conſcience, ſhe 


may raiſe an army of forty thouſand men. 
Dor. I fancy, ſiſter, you have a mind to be try 

ing your power that way here in Litchfield; you 

have drawn the F rench count to your lure al- 


ready. 
Vr. Sul. The F rench are a people 58. can't live 


without their gallantries. 


LW 
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Dor. And ſome, Engliſh that I. FROM Aer, are 
not averſe to ſuck amuſements. | 

Mrs. Sul. Well, ſiſter, ſince the truth mutt out, 

it may do as well nowas hereafter; I chink one way 
to rouſe my lethargic, ſottiſh huſband, is to give him 
à rival; ſecurity. begets vegligenee in all people, 
and men muſt be alarmed to make em alert in their 
duty. 41 Women are, like pictures, of no value i in the 
hands of a fool, till he hears men of ſenſe bid high 
for the purchaſe. n 

Der. This might do, fitter, 1 my ae s un- 
derſtanding were to be convinced into a paſſion for 
you; but, I believe, there's a natural averſion on his 
fide; and J fancy, ſiſter, that vou don't come much 
behind him, if you dealt fairly... 

Ars. Sul. I own it; we are united contradictions, 
fire and water. But T could be contented; with a 
great many other wives, to humour the cenſorious 
vulgar, and give che world an appearance of living 
well wich my huſband, could I bring him but to diſ- 
ſemble a little kindneſs to keep me in countenance. 
Dor. But how do you. know, fiſter, but that in- 
fiead. of roufing your huſband, by this artifice, to a 
counterfeit kindneſs, he ſhould awake | in a real fu- 
Ty? - | 
Mrs. Sul. ; 5 1 


If Ic can vt entice him to 


the one, I. would e him to the other. 

Dor. But how muſt I behave myſelf between ye? 

Mrs. Ful. You muſt aſſiſt 8 

Dor. What, againſt my own — 1 

Uri. Sul. He $ but half a. brother, and I'm your 

emire friend. 1 I go a ſtep beyond che bounds of D 
| B. 2 | 


3's #5 
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 konour, lerve me; till then, T'expeR/you fnould g 
along with me in e The Want Is 0 
dine here to-day: - 5 
Dor. Tis a Wange thing, fits 4 e me 

that man. ir 21 FRI 117570 nee OJ 
Vi. Sul. Tou like nothing; your une h bet töne: 
Love and death have their fatalities, and ſtrike home 
one time or other. ——You'ltpay for Al bne: day, 
1 Warrant ve. hut come, ) lady $ ted is rea- 
dy, and tis almoſt church. time. [Ettun. 
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l was the che dau cher of che houſe? 

Arch. The landlord is 40 blind as to think tb; 
but 1 dare ſwear ſhe has better blood i in her \ veins. 

Aim. Why doſt think ſo ? 

Arch. Becauſe the baggage has a pert jene: * 
bi 3 The reads Plays, keeps : a monkey, andi is trou- 
bled with vapours. © i 

Aim. By which diſcoveries ] I gueſs, that you know 
more of her. 

Arb. Not yet, faith. The lady gives herſelf airs, 
 forſboth; nothing under a getitleman. ig 

Aim. Let me take her in hand. 

Arch. Say one word more o'that, and I'll declare 
myſelf, ſpoil your ſport there, and every where elſe. 
Look ye, Aimwell, * man in his own own ſphere. 


* 
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Aim. Right, and therefore you muſt pimp for your | 
maſter. . 


Areb. In the uſual forms, good fir, after I have 
ſerved myſelf But to our buſineſs. You are 
ſo well dreſs „Lom, and make ſo handſome a fi- 
gure, that I fancy you may do execution in a coun· 
try church; the exterior part ſtrikes firſt, and you're 
in the right to make that impreſſion favourable. | 

Aim. There's ſomething in chat which may turn 
to advantage. The appearance of a ftranger in a 
country church, draws as many gazers as a blazing 
ſtar: no ſooner he:comes into the cathedral, but a 


train of whiſpers runs buzzing round the congrega= 


tion in a moment ———MWho's he? Whence comes 
| he? Do you know him hen I, fir, tips me 
the verger half a crown; he pockets the among and 
inducts me into the beſt pew in che church; 1 pull 
out my ſnuff-box, turn myſelf round, bow to the 
biſhop, or the dean, if he be the commanding officer, 
fingle out a beauty, rivet both my eyes to bers, ſet 
my noſe a bleeding by the ſtrength of i imagination, 
and ſhew the whole church my concern, by my en- 
| deavouring to hide it; after the ſermon, the whole 
town gives ime to her for a lover, and, by perſuading 
the lady chat Iam dying forher, the tables are turn- 
ed, and ſhe in good earneſt falls in love with me 
Arch. There's nothing in this, Tom, without a 
precedent ; but inſtead of riveting your eyes to a 
beauty, try to fix them upon a fortune 3 thats our 
| buſineſs at preſent... | 
Ain. Pſhaw! no woman can he a beauty without 
a fortune. Let me alone for a markſman. 


REAUN nnn EA 

. 3 ** on 5101221 br 

Ain. | 

” "Arch. Whek "I you at church Before; pr? 
Aim. Um- Was there at che coronation. 
Areht And how tan ybu expectla bleſſing by 6e. 

mg w cHarch Bow? © tant d 

Ale Vleffing? Nay, Frank; Laſt bu fore „e 


Aron 10 1 i 1415 em 0 i [Exit. 
Are. * che man is weve, cnreaiouable io 
kisideman 125 3 bg be 2588185 e the poſe door. 
gala n ws 5 2E. C96 hy Fus en TH Þ $3 a#4 


— 
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es — Well daughter, as the foning 3 is, have 788 
brougbę Martin to confeſ ? . : - 
Lier. Pray, Father, don't put me upon getting *- 
thing out-of a man; Pm but young, you Ae fa- 
oh and don't underftand x hęedling - 
Bon. Young!, why, v jade. as che faying i is, 
| can any woman wheedle that is not young? Your 
molher was uſeleſs at five and twenty. Would you 
make your mother a whore, and me a cuckold, as 
-the-ſaying is? I-tell you, his ſilence confeſſes ; it, and 
his. maſter ſpends. his money ſo freely, and is ſo 
much a gentleman eyery manner MY Nu, chat be 


muſt be A mem T oy 1 D 5 * 
8 IJ I, *＋ Mp; maya” 1161 THU enn 2 95 AD - 
5 ba * 
8 0) 3 en GiB BET in 4 . zasbsgeig 


* 853. Landlord, landlerd, is the c6aft- Hoke?” 
Bon. O, Mr. Gibbet, what's the news? 
ee. "No" matter, aſk no queſtions, all's fair and 


honourable; "here, my dear Cherry, 1 Givi" "Ber - 
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bag.] two hundred ſterling pounds, as good as ever 
hanged or ſaved a rogue; lay em by with the reſt; 
and here—three wedding-—or mourning Tings, tis 
much the ſame, you know. Here, two filver 
hilted ſwords; I took theſe from fellows that never 
ſhew any part of their ſwords but the hilts. Here 
is a diamond necklace, which the lady hid in the 
privateſt place in the coach, but I found it out. 
This gold watch I took from a pawnbroker's wife, 
it was left in her hands by a perſon of r. 
- there's the arms upon the caſe. = 
| Cher. But who had you the money, from? 

Gib. Ah! poor woman, Ipitied her; from 
a poor lady juſt eloped from her huſband; ſhe had 
made up her cargo, and was bound for Ireland, as 
hard as ſhe could drive; ſhe told me of her huſband's 
barbarous uſage, and fo, faith, J left her half a 
crown. But I had almoſt depot my de 1 800 
I have a preſent for ou. OY x8 

Cher. What is't? 

Gib. A pot of ceruſe, my child, hes I cok out 
of a lady's under petticoat pocket. 
Cher. pod Mr. Gibbet, do you think chat I 
n cod gt 

Gib. Why, you. wjade, ban do; r m ſure 
the lady that I took it from had a coronet upon her 


handkerchief- Here, take 17. cloak, and go 
ſecure the promiſes. Ml | 
Cher. I will ſecure em. 1 Ca. 


Bon. But, bark ye, ber 8 Hounſlow mg Bag- 
ot? | | 
on. They'll be here + to-night rad) 
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Bon. D'ye know of any other = genes 0 0 he 
pad on dis roadꝰ. 
Gib. No. | | 

Bon. I fancy that I have | two chat lodge in the 
Houſe quit now. 

- Gib. The devil! how a. ye vile * ? 

1 Din Why, the one is gone to church. 
Gib. 855 chareh That's ſuſpicious, I ——_ con- 
feſs. 0; 

Bon. ad * od is now in his n 3 "GORE 
ber ; he pretends to be a ſervant to the other ; 1 
call him out, and pump him a little. 

Gib. With all my heart. Rot : 

Bon. Mr. Martin! Mr. Martin! 


Enter Axe HER "dts a pervivog, and TR 


Gib. The toads are conſumed deep, I'm as dirty 
as Old Brentford at Chriſtmas A * pretty 
fellow that; whoſe ſervant are you, friend! 7 
* Arch. My maſter's. 

Gib. Really? 

Arch. Really. 

Gib. That's much.— That fellow "TY vous at the 
| bar, by his evafions:— But Pray, fir, nn is = 
maſter's name? 

Arch. Tall, all, dall. [ Sings and * the peri: 
wipe] This is the moſt obſtinate cur. | 

Gib. I aſk you his name? 

Arch. Name, fir—Tal}, all, Adall—1 never aſked 
him his name in my life——Tal,, all, gd RD 

Bon. What think you n W- 
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Gib. plain, plain; he talks now as if he were be- 
fore a judge. But pray, friend, n TR. does 
your maſter travel! , ws 
Arch. A horſehack. 


_. .Gib. Very well again; an old e 


— But I mean does he go ede or down- 
wards? f 
Arch. 3 I fear, Tal, all. 
Gib. IL afraid thy fate will he a contrary way. 
Bon. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Martin, you're very arch. 
— This gentleman is only travelling towards Cheſ- 
ter, and would be glad of your company, that's all. 
Come, captain, you'll ſtay to-night, I ſup- 
poſe; I'll ſhew you a chamber Come, captain. 
Gib. Farewell, friend —— _ . [Exeunt. 
Arch. Captain, your ſervant—— Captain. ! a 
pretty fellow! Sdeath! I wonder that the officers 


— 


of the army don't conſpire to beat all e in 


” but their « OWN. 


8 3 and Nr 11 hope he did not 


liſten : I would have the merit of the diſcovery all 
my own, becauſe I would oblige him to love me. 


LAlde.] Mr. Nun, who, was. hat man with * * 


ther? 
Arab. Some recruiting frjeam, or whip . 
trooper, J ſuppoſe... EY fe 


a? 


- Ghar Allinfals I.find.. . ... ..... LA. 


Areb. Come, my dear, have vou conn'd over the 
catechiſe I taught you laſt night? 


B 3 : 
5 
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Cher.” Come, queſtion Se, 4820 


Arch.” What is love? | 
Cher. Love is I know not what, It comes I know | 


not how, goes I know not when. 
Arab. Very well, an apt ſcholar. (Chick ber un 
der the chin * Where does love enter? 7 
Cher. Into the eyes. 
Arch. And where go out ? 2 


Oder. I won't tell you. 
Arch. What are the objects of that paſſion? 


© Cher. Youth, beauty, and clean eee | 

Arch." The reaſon? 

"Cher. The two firſt + are fltionable in nature, 
: "and the third at court. 

\ Arch. That's my dear. What are the figns ad 


© tokens of that paſſion? * 
Cher. A ſtealing look, a tee words 


a improbable, defigns impoſſible, nun actions . 


ticable. 
reb. That's my good child; ki Wh | 


mult a lover do to obtain his wifireſs ? 
Cher. He muſt adore the perſon that diſdains him, 
he muſt bribe the chambermaid that betrays him, 
and court the footman that N at _ coy 
mut, Wü. N 
Areb. Nay, child, I muſt whip you, if; you bor t 
mind your leſſon; he muſt treat hig—— 
Ober. O! aye. He muſt treat his enemies with 
reſpect, his friends with indifference, and all the 
World with contempt; he muſt fuffer much, and 
"fear more; be Wait gebe meh n ren ae; : 


PE. ot 


Acer II. 


f 


. Ny *% 
. * 
— 
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in ſhort, he muſt embrace his ruin, and throw him- 
ſelf away. 
. Arch. Had ever man ſo hopeful; a A as mine! 
Come, my dear ; why is love called a riddle? 

Cher. Becauſe, being blind, he leads thoſe that 
Tee; and, though a child, he governs a man. 
| Arch. Mighty well.——And why 2 is love pictur- 
ed blind? 
Cber. Becauſe the 3 out of their 5 
or the privilege of their art, choſe to hide thoſe eyes 
they could not draw. 

Arch. That's my dear little — kiſs me again 
And why ſhould IR. that's a _ govern a 
man ? 

Cher. 18 that a child is the end of SY 

- Arch. And fo ends love's catechiſm And now, 
my dear, we'll go in, and make my maſter's bed. 

Cher. Hold, hold, Mr. Martin you haye ta- 
ken a great deal of pains to inſtruct me, and what 
ckhye think I have learned by it? | 
_ *. Fired. What? 

Cher. That your diſcourſe and your habit are 
contradictions, and it would be nonſenſe in me to 
believe you a footman any longer. | 

Arch. Oons, what a witch it is! 

Cher. Depend upon this, fir, nothing in that garb 
Mall ever tempt me : for though I was born to ſer- 
vitude, I hate it. Own your condition, ſwear 

vou love me, and then 
Arab. And then we thall £0 make n my maſter” 3 
bed! 1 i . 
S em . 
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Arth. You muſt know then, that T am born a 
gentleman, my education was liberal; but I went 
to London a younger brother, fell into the hands 
of ſharpers, who ſtript me of my money, my friends 
diſowned me, and now ' my necelity brings me to 
what you ſee. 

Cher. Then take my hand——promiſe to marry 
me before you fleep, and I'll make you IT of 
'two thouſand pounds. 

R 

Cher. Two thouſand pounds that T wm this mi- 
nute in my own cuſtody; ſo, throw off your livery 
this inſtant, and I'll go find a parſon. 

Arch. What ſaid you? a parſon. 

Ober. What! Do you ſcruple? 

Arch. Scruple! No, no, but two chouſand 
— you ſay? 

Cher. And better. | 
| Arch. *Sdeath, what ſhall T do But kaikje, 

child, what need you make me maſter of yourſelf 
and money, when you may have the ſame pleaſure 
out of me, and Rill keep your fortune i in your own 
VE hands? ines . 
C ber. Then you won't marry me? 

Arch. I 955 marry you, but- . 

Cher. O, ſweet fir, Im your humble ſervant, 
you're fairly caught. Would you perſuade me that 
any gentleman who could bear the ſcandal of wear- 
ing a livery, would refuſe two thouſand pounds, let 
the condition be what it would—No, no; fir—But 
I hope you'll pardon the freedom I have taken, 


e YTivyg wW 
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fince it was only to inform myſelf of the reſpect 


"that I ought.to pay to you. N [Coing. 


Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter — Hold, hold! and 


have you actually two thouſand pounds? 


Cher. Sir, I have my ſecrets as well as ou 
when you pleaſe to be more open, I ſhall be more 
free; and be aſſured that I have diſcoveries that will 
e yours, be they what they will. In the mean 
while be ſatisfied, that no diſcovery I make ſhall 
ever hurt you; but beware of my father.— [Exit. 

Arch. So——we're like to have as many adven- 
tures in our inn, as Don Quixote had in his.—Let 
me ſee—two thouſand pounds! If the wenchh 
would promiſe to die when the money were ſpent, 


i'gad, one would marry her; but the fortune may 
go off in a year or two, and the wife may live 
Lord hnows how long! Then an -inn-keeper's 


daughter! Aye, that's the devil chere my 89 | 
brings me off, ; 


| For whatſover the ſager charge on pride, 


The angels fall, and Tong faults beide: | 
On earth, Pm ſure, mong us of mortal calling, 
Pride faves man oft, and woman too, rom . 


"> 
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2 Borxrirvsz FOR 8 Mrs. $vzrns 
and Doxix pA. : | 


_ Mrs. Sula. 


HI., ba, 3 my Pe Gfter! let me embrace thee, 
now we-are friends, indeed; for I ſhall have a ſe- 
- cret-of yours as a pledge for mine——Now you'll 
be good for ſomething, I ſhall have you converſable 
in the ſubjects of the ſex. _ | 
Dor. But do you think that I am 1 ſo weak as to 
_ in love with a fellow at firſt fight? 
Mr. Sul, Pſhaw! now you ſpoil all; why ſhould f 
not we be as free in our friendſhips as the men? I 
Warrant you, the gentleman has got to his confidant 7 
already, has avowed his paſſion, toaſted your health, 
called you ten thouſand angels, has run over your 
| lips, eyes, neck, ſhape, air, and every thing, in a 
deſcription that warms their mirch to a ſecond en- 
| . wie 
- Dor. Your ** ffter: I a'n't Well. 
ri. Sul. So—ſhe's breeding already Come, 
child, up with it——hem a little ſo Now 
tell me, don't you like the gentleman that we fav 
at church juſt now? 
Dor. The man's well enough. 
Mrs. Sul. Well enough ! Is he not a demi-god, 
2 Narciſſus, a ſtar, the man i' the moon? | 
Dor. O, ſiſter, I'm extremely all. 


x  ﬀpÞ ha _n 
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Mi. Sul. Shall I ſend to your mother, child, for 
a little cephalic plaiſter to put to the ſoles of your 
feet? Or ſhall I ſend to the gentleman for ſome- 
thing for you ?——Come, unboſom yourſelf——the 
man is perfectly a pretty fellow; ; 1 ſaw him when 
he firſt came into church. 

Dor. I ſaw him too, ſiſter, and wich an air that 
Mone, methought, like rays about his perſon. 

Mrs. Sul. Well ſaid, up with it. 

Dor. No forward coquet behaviour, no air to ſet 
Him off, no ſtudied looks, nor artful poflure,—— 
but nature did it all 
Mrs. Sul. Better and better—One touch n more 


— Come — 
Dor. But then his looks——did [you obſerve his 


eyes? 
Mr.. Sul. Yes, yes, „ did- 
what of his eyes? 

Dor. Spri ghtly, but not 1 g they ſeemed 
to view, but never gaz d on any thing but m 
and then his looks ſo humble were, and yet ſo no- 
ble, that they aimed to tell me, that he cou'd with 
pride die at my Tore; though he ſcorned N88 any 
where elſe. 

Mrs. Ful. The . works purely. 
d'ye ſind yourſelf now, my dear? 

Dor. Hem! Much better, my dear——Oh, Foun 
comes our Mercury ä 


his eyes; well, 


—How 


Enter Scxvs. Sr 1 


Dor. war Scrub, what n news of the Kaden? 
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Scrub. Madam, I have _ you & _ 
pom of news. | 
Dior. Open it quickly ; com. 
Scrub. In the firſt place, I enquired who is gen- 
tleman was? They told me he was a ftranger, 
Secondly, I aſked what the gentleman was? They 


anſwered and ſaid, that they never ſaw him before. 
Thirdly, Lenquired what countryman he was? They 


reply d, twas more than they knew. Faurthly, 
I demanded whence he came? Their anſwer was, 
they cou'd not tell. And fifthly, I aſked whither 
he went? And they reply'd, they knew nothing of 
the matter. And this is all I could learn. 
Mrs. Sul. But 0 do the pay Can't 
chey gueſs ? 
Scrub. Why * think he” s a fl, ſome 0 
he's a mountebank, ſome ſay one thing, ſome ano- 


ther; but for my own part, I believe he's a jeſuit. 


Dor. A jeſuit! why a Jeſuit? i 
Scrub. Becauſe he keeps his horſes „ read 
ſaddled, and his footman talks French. ot, 
Mee. Sul. His footman! 1 40 
Serub. Ay, he and the count's footmen were gab 
bering French like two intriguing ducks in a mill - 
pond; and T believe they talked of me, for they 
laugh d conſumedly. | 3 
Dor. What ſort of livery has the men 
Scrub. Livery! Lord, madam, I took him for a 


captain, he's ſo bedizen'd with lace; and then he 


has tops to his ſhoes, up to his mid-leg, a filver 
| headed cane dangling at his knuckles; ——he car- 
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[Walks i in a French air.] and has a fine long perri- 
wig ty d up in a bag——Lord, madam, he' s clear 
another ſort of a man than I. 

Mrs. Sul. That may eaſily be. eld what ſhall 
we do now, fiſter? | 

Dor. I have it This we has a world of 
ſimplicity, and ſome cunning; che firſt hides the 
latter by abundance.———Scrub. 

Scrub. Madam. 

Dor. We have a great mind to know who this 
gentleman is, only for our ſatisfaftion. 

Scrub. Yes, madam, 1 it would be a fatisfaQtion, no 
doubt. 

Dor. Yau muſt go and get acquainted with is 5 
footman, and invite him hither to drink a bottle of 
your ale, becauſe you're butler to- day. 

Scrub. Yes, madam, I am butler every e y. | 

Mrs. Sul. O brave fiſter! o' my conſcience you | 


underſtand the mathematics already. Tis the 


beſt plot in the world ! Your mother, you know, 


will be gone to church, my ſpouſe will be gat to 


the ale-houſe with his ſcoundrels, and the houſe 
will be our own ſo we drop in by accident, 
and aſk the fellow ſome queſtions ourſelves. In the 


country, you know, any ſtranger is company, and 
we re glad to take up with the butler in a country 


dance, and happy if he will do us the favour. 
Scrub. Qh, madam, you wrong me; J never re- 
fus d your ladyihip the favour in my life. 


Enter Gmerr. 85 2 5 8 oÞ 
. Gip. Ladies, dinner's upon table. 
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Dor. Scrub, we'll excuſe your waiting — 


go where we order'd vou. 
Scrub. J ſhall. 


 SCENEIL. 


Changes to the Inn. Enter A1MWELL and ARCHER. 


Arch. Well, Tom, I find you're a markſman. 
Aim. A afk who ſo blind could be as 
not diſcern a ſwan among the ravens? 
Arch. Well, but heark'e, Aimwell. + + 
Aim. Aimwell! call me | Oroondates, | Ceſario, 
Amadis, all that romance can in a lover paint, and 
then Il anſwer. Oh, Archer! I read her thouſands 
in her looks; ſhe look'd like Ceres in her harveſt; 
corn, wine; and oil, milk, honey, gardens, groves, 
73 "_ parling ſtreams, play d on her plenteous face. 
Arch. Her face! her pocket, you mean ! the corn, 
wine, and oil He there. In ſhort; ſhe has t twenty 
| thouſand pounds, chat s the _— on't. 
Aim. Her e eyes — — 
* Arch. Are demi-cannons, to be fure, 0 I wo'nt 
ſtand their battery. | | I Going. 
Aim. Pray, excuſe me, my paſſion muſt have vent. 
Arch. Paſſion! what a plague, d'ye think theſe 
romantic airs will do our bufineſs? Were my tem- 
per as extravagant as yours, my adventures have 
ſomething more romantic by half. 
Aim. Your adventures! 
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Areb. Yes. „ 
be nymph that with her twice ten hundred pound, 


With brazen engine hot, and coif clear * ins 
A n the ed in 1 2 the bed— 


it 


There 2 ef fublinie Milton for you, and the 
ſubject but an inn-keeper 's daughter. I can play 
with a girl as an angler does with his fiſh; he keeps 
it at the end of his line, runs it up the e and 
down the ſtream, till at laſt he. brings i it to hand, 
tickles the trout, and ſo. whips 1 it into his baſket, 


Enter Ss E. 


1 Mr. Marti, as che ſaying is——jonder' 8 
an honeſt fellow below, my lady Bountiful's but- 
ler, who begs the honour that vou would go home 
with him and ſee his cellar. 

Arch. Do my baiſe-mains to the gentleman, and 
tell him. I will do myſelf the honour to wait on him 
immediately, as the ſaying 1 8 
Bon. I ſhall do your worſhip's commands, as 7 
ſaying is. Exit, bowing obſequiouſly. 
Aim. What do I hear? ſoft 2 play, and 
fair Toftida ſing! 

Arch. Pſhaw! Damn your raptures; I tell you 
here's'a pump going to be put into the veſſel, and 
the ſhip will get into harbour, my life on't. ' You 
ſay there's another 1 my — there. 

Aim. Tes faith. 

Areb. K m in love with * KN" 
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Aim. Can't you give me a bill ages Cherry in 
the mean time? 


. Arch. No, no, friend, all her corn, wine, and oil 
is ingroſſed to my market. And once more I 


warn you, to keep your anchorage clear of mine; for 


if you fall foul of me, by this light, you ſhall go to 
the bottom What! make a prize of my little 


frigate, while I am upon the cruize for you. You're 


Emer Bonrracy b £02 m7 


Aim. Well, well, I won't. 
you any tolerable company in | the houſe? I dont 
care for dining alone. + 
Bon. Yes, fir, there's a captain below, as the fay- 
ing is, that arriv'd about an hour agg. 
Aim. Gentlemen of his coat are welcome every- 
where; will you make a compliment for me, and 
tell * I ſhould be glad of his company, that's all. 
Bon. Who ſhall I tell him, fir, wou'd—— 
Aim. Ha! that ſtroke was wa thrown in 
I'm only a traveller, like bimſelf, and would be 
glad of his company, that's all. 


| Bon. T obey. Jour commands, as the PE i8. 5 
8 


Euter Auchzs. | 


tad, *Sdeath! * i forgot win a0 will ou 
give yourlelf? | 
Aim. My rg 5, to be fre; Son ould Never 


give me any thing ele, fo I'll 3 bold with his 


Landlord: have 


ſhou'd be abroad 
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konour this bout. Vou know the 2 of your cue? 
Arch. Ys a al [Exits 


| | Kiln oer. 1 
_ Gib. Sir, I'm yours. 

im. Tis more than I deſerve, fir, for I don t 
NW 8 

Gib. I don't wonder at that, fir, for you never 
faw me before -I hope. Ade. 

Aim. And pray, fir, how came 1 by the der 
of ſeeing you now. 

Gib. Sir, I ſcorn to ane upon any gentleman 
but my landlord 


Aim. O, fir, I aſk your pardon, you're the yy 


tain he told me of. 


Gib. At your ſervice, ſir. | 
Aim. What regiment, may I] be ſo bold ? 
Gib. A marching regiment, fir; an old corps. 


Aim. Vety old, if your coat be regimental, [Afiae. 
You have ſerv'd abroad, fir? | 


Si. Yes, fir, in the Plantation, *twas my lot to 


be ſent into the worſt ſervice; I wou'd have quitted 
it indeed, but a man of honour, you know 


Befides, twas for the good of my country that TI 
-Any thing for the good of 
one's country I'm a Roman for that. | 


Aim. One of the firſt, T'll lay my life. [4fbde.] 


You found the Weſt Indies very hot, ants | 


Gib. Ay, fir, too hot for me. 


Aim. Pray, we ha nt : feen your face at Will's | 
"Can hue”: 


Gib. Yes, fir, am at White 5 too. 
3 
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Aim. And where's your company now, rag 
Gib. They an't come yet. 1 

Aim. Why, d'ye expect them hw? 

Gib. They l be here to- night, fir. 

Aim. Which way do they march? 2 

Gib. Acroſs the country. The devil's i in't if I 
| han' t ſaid enough to encourage him to declare—— 

but I'm afraid he s not Tight, I muft tack about. 
[Afede. 

«. Is your company, to quarter at Lich 2 

Gib. In this houſe, fir. 

Aim. What, all? | 

Gib. My company is but NEE ha, 4 ta 1 we are 
but three, ha, ha, ha! atc 1 "ER 

Aim. You're merry, fir? © +» 

Gib. Ay, fir, you muſt excuſe me. Sir, 5 un- 
derſtand the world, eſpecially the art of tray relling. 
I don't care, fir, for anſwering queſtions directly 
upon the road—for I ee ride wWäth a r 
about me. 


Aim. Three or r four, 1 — . on b Le Fe. 


Gib. I am credibly inform'd that there are high- 
waymen upon this quarter; not, fir, that I could 
ſuſpect a gentleman of your figure But truly, 
ſir, I have got ſuch a way of evaſion upon the road, 
that I don't care for ſpeaking truth to any man. 
Aim. Vour caution may be n I 
preſume you're no captain, 7 75 
Gib. Not I, fir; captain is a good travelling n: name, 


and ſo I take it; it ſtops a great many fooliſh en- 


quiries that are generally made about gentlemen 
that travel: it gives a man an air of ſomething, and 


— 


0 


he; 


12 


| — 


e 
* 


are 
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makes the drawers obedient——And thus far 1 am 
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a captain, and no farther. 
Aim. And pray, fir, whatis your true "rofiſfion? 
Eib. O, fir, you muſt excuſe me—upon my word, 
fir, I don't think it ſafe to tell you. 
Aim. Ha, ha! upon my word, I —— You; 


Enter eee 


Well, Mr. Boniface, what's the news? 8 

Bon. There's another gentleman below, a3 the 
ſaying 1s, that hearing you were but two, would be 
glad to make the third man, if you'd give him. A 

Aim. What is he? | 

Bon. A clergyman, as the ſaying i is. | 
Aim. A clergyman! Is he really a clergyman? o or 
is it only his travelling name, as wy friend-the r 
tain has it? 

Bon. O, ſir, he s 2 e. and chaplain 0 to the 
2 rench officers in town. 

Him. Is he a Frenchman ? 

Bon. Yes, fir, born at Bruſſels. . | | 

Gib. A Frenchman, and a prieft ! J won't be 
ſeen in his company, wk ; T have a value for my 


reputation, fir. 


Aim. Nay, but captain, fince we are by ourſelves | 
—Can he ſpeak Engliſh, landlord? 
Bon. Very well, fir? you may know him, as the 


ſaying is, to be a foreigner by his accent, and that's | 
all. 


Aim. Then he has been in England loses 
Bon. Never, ſir, but he's maſter of languages, 
as the ſaying is; he talks Latin; it does me good to 


hear him talk Latin. 
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Am. Then you underftand Latin, Mr. Boniface. 


Bon. Not I, fir, as the ſaying i is; but he talks it 


| fo very faſt, that I'm ſure it muſt be good. 
Aim. Pray defire him to walk . 
. 1 he 1 a! as the 9, br is. 


Enter FoicanD. 
| Foig. Save you, gentlemens bote. 
Aim. A F porno fir, your moſt kum ble ſer- 
| vant. ea 


rant, and yours alſho. 
Gib. Doctor, you talk very good En oliſh, but 
you have a mighty twang of the foreigner. 
Fog. My En gliſh is very well for the vords, but 


we foreigners, you know, cannot bring our tongues | 


about the pronunciation ſo ſoon. 


Aim. A foreigner ! a downright Teague, by this 


light. [Afide.] Were you born in France, doctor? 


Foig. I was educated i in France, but I was borned | 
at Bruſſels: 1 am a ſubject of the king of — | 


Joy. 
Gi. What king of Spain, fir? Speak. / 
| 80 Upon my ſhoul, Joy, 1 cannot tell you as 
yet. 
he, Nay, captain, that was too hand upon the 
doctor, he's a ſtranger. 
Foig. O let him alone, dear joy, I'm of a nation 
that is not eaſily put out of contenance. 
Aim. Come, gentlemen, I'll end the diſpute—— 
| hos landlord, is dinner ready? 2a 
| Bon. Upon the table, as the ſaying is. 


' Foig. Och, a joy, I am your moſt Firhul her 3 


 , 5 = wy wx wy wh ws 
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Aim. Gentlemen pray that door. 
Bon. No, no, fait, the captain muſt lead. 
Aim. No, doctor, the church is our guide. 
Gib. Ay, ay, ſoit is— [Exit foremoſt, they follow. | 


SCENE III. 
Changes to a gallery in Lady BounTirut's Houſe. 
Enter AxchzRx and Scrus ſinging, and hugging 
one another; Scxu with a tankard in his hand, 
Girszy hſtening at a diſtance. . | 


Scrub. Tall, all, dall——Come, my Lear boy— — 
let's have that ſong once more. 

Arch. No, na, we ſhall diſturb the family—but 
will you be ſure to keep the ſecret? 
Scrub. Pho! upon my honour, as I'm a gentleman. | 

Arch. Tis enough- You muſt know then, 
that my maſter is the lord viſcount Aimwell; he 
fought a duel t 'other day in London, wounded his 
man ſo dangerouſly that he thinks fit to withdraw 
till he hears whether the gentleman” s wounds be 
mortal or not: he never was in this part of Eng- 
land before, ſo he choſe to retite to this place, chat $ 
all. 

Gib. And that's enough for m. [Zxit, 

Scrub. And where were you when * maſter 
fought? 

Arch. We never know of out maſter's quarrels. 

C 


_ BEAUX STRATAGEM. Ae III. 


Scrub. No! if our maſters in the country here 
receive a challenge, the firſt thing they do 1s to tell 


their wives; the wife tells the ſervants, the ſervants 


alarm the tenants, and in half an hour you ſhall 
have the whole country up in arms. 

Arch. To hinder two men from doing what they 
have no mind for——But if you ſhould chance to 
talk, now, of this buſineſs? 

Scrub. Talk! ah, fir, had I not learn'd the knack 
of holding my tongue, I had never liv'd ſo long in 
a great family. 


Arch. Ay, ay, to be luxe, there are ſecrets in all 


families. 
Serub. San 0 Lud! Wa Fl ſay no more 


— fit down, well 1. an end of our 


tankard; Here 
Arch. With all my heart : hs "MY hl you 
and I may come to be better acquainted, — 
Here's your lady's health : you have three, I think; 
and to be ſure there muſt be ſecrets among 'em. 
"Scrub. Secrets! Ah! friend, friend l- —1 with 
I had 4 friend. — 


" Arch. Am I not your friend? Come, you and 1 


will be ſworn brothers. 
Serub. Shall we? 
Arch. From this minute- 
And now, brother Scrub | 
Serub. And, now, brother Martin, T will tell you 
a ſecret that will make your hair ſtand an d — 
To muſt know, that I am conſumedly i in loye. _ 
Arch. That's a | terrible ſecret, that's the truth 


on t_ 
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Scrub. That jade, Gipſey, that was with us juſt 
now in the cellar, is the erranteſt whore that ever 
. wore a petticoat, and I'm dying for love of her. 
Arch. Ha, ha, ha! Are you in love with her 
perſon, or her virtue, brother Scrub? 6 
Scrub. I ſhould like virtue beſt, becauſe it's more 
durable than beauty; for virtue holds good with 
ſome women, 1 and many a day after they have 
loſt it. 
Arch. In the country, I grant ye, where no wo- 
man's virtue is loft, till a baſtard be found. 
Scrub. Ay, could I bring her to a baſtard, I ſhou'd 
have her all to myſelf; but I dare not put it upon 
that lay, for fear of being ſent for a ſoldier—Pray, 
brother, how do you gentlemen in Fan like that 
ſame preſſing act? & 
Arch. Very ill, brother Scrub Tis the worſt 
that ever was made for us; formerly, I remember 
the good days when we could dun our maſters for 
our wages, and it they refuſed to pay us, we could 
have a warrant to carry 'em before a juſtice; but 
now, if we talk of cating, they have a warrant for 
us, and carry us before three juſtices. - 
Scrub. And to be ſure we go, if we talk of eat- 
ing; for the juſtices won't give their own ſervants 
a bad example. Now this is my misfortune——T 
dare not ſpeak in the houſe, while that jade, Gipſey, 
dings about like a fury Once 1 had che better | 
end of the ſtaff. | 
"Arch. And how comes the change now?” : 
Scrub. Why, the mother of all this miſchief is a 
prisft, 
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Areb. A prieſt! 

Scrub. Ay, a damn'd ſon of a whore of Babylon, 
that came over hither to ſay grace to the French of- 
ficers, and eat up our proviſions——There's not a 
day goes over his head without a dinner or ſupper 
in this houſe. | 

| Arch. How came he ſo familiar in the family 

Scrub. Becauſe he ſpeaks Engliſh as if he had 
| liv'd here all his life, and tells lies as if he had been 

a traveller from his cradle. 

Arch. And this prieſt, I'm afraid, 8 converted 
the affections of your Gipſey. 

Scrub. Converted! ay, and perverted, my dear 
friend—for I'm afraid he has made her a whore and 
a_papiſt——But this is not all; there's the French 
count and Mrs. Sullen, they're in confederacy, and. 
for ſome private end of their own too, to be ſure. 

Arch. A very hopeful family, yours, brother Scrub; 
I fuppoſe the maiden lady has her lover too. 

Scrub. Not that I know——She's the beſt on 'em, 
that's the truth on't : but they take care to prevent 
my curioſity, by giving me ſo much buſineſs, that I 
am a perfect ſlave: What d'ye think is my place in 
this family? | 

. Arch. Butler, I ſuppoſe. 

- Scrub. Ah, Lord help your filly head !—IT'll tell 
you—Of a Monday I drive the coach; of a Tueſ- 
day I drive the plough; on Wedneſday 1 follow the 
hounds; on Thurſday I dun the tenants ; on Friday 
I go to market; on Saturday I draw warrants; and 


* * 1 draw beer. 
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Arch. Ha, ha, ha! if variety be a pleaſure in life, 
you have enough on't, my dear brother—But what 
ladies are thoſe ?- | 

Scrub. Ours, ours; that upon the tle hands is 
Mrs. Sullen, and the other Mrs. Dorinda Don't 
mind *em,, fit ſtill, man 


Enter Mrs. SuLIEN and DoRINDæ. 


Mrs. Sul. I have heard my brother talk of my 
lord Aimwell, but they ſay that his brother is the 
finer gentleman. | 
Dor. That's impoſſible, ſiſter. 

Mrs. Sul. He s vaſtly rich, and ven cloſe, they 
EE 

\ No matter — that; if I can | creep into is 
heart, IL'Il open his breaſt, I warrant him: I have 
heard ſay, that people may be gueſs'd at by the be- 
haviour of their ſervants; 1 could with we might 
talk to that fellow. 

Mrs. Sul. So do I; for I think he's a very pretty 
fellow: come this way; L 'll throw out a lure for 
him preſently. | 

[They walk a turn to the uf te a of the 1 

Mrs. Sullen drops her fan, Archer runs, takes 
it up, and gives it to ber. 


Arch. Corn, wine, and oil, ind But I think 
che wife has the greateſt plenty of fleſh. and. blood; 
ſhe thoeld be my'choice—Ay,. ay, ſay you fo—Ma- | 
dam——your ladyſhip's fan. 

Mrs. Sul. O fir, I thank you——What a hand- 
ſome bow the fellow made! 
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Dar. Bow! Why, I have known ſeveral footmen 


come-down from London, ſet up here for dancing- 
maſters, and carry off the beſt fortunes in the coun- 
n | - 


Ab. [afds.} That project, for aught I know, 


Had been better than ours—Brother Scrub, why 
don't you introduce me ? 

Scrub.. Ladies, this is the ſtrange gentleman's ſer- 
vant that you ſaw at church to-day; I underſtood 
he came from London, and ſo I invited him to the 
cellar, that he might ſhew me the neweſt flouriſh in 
whetting my knives. 

Dor. And J hope you have made much of kim? 80 
" Arch. O yes, madam; but the ſtrength of your 
ladyſhip's liquor is a little too potent for the conſti- 
tution of your humble ſervant. 

Mrs. Sul. What, then you don't uſually drink ale. 

© Arch. No, madam, my conſtant drink is tea, or 
2 little wine and water; *tis preſcrib'd me by the 


di Sg for a remedy againſt the ſpleen. 


. Scrub. Ola! O la -a footman have the ſpleen— 
© Mrs. Sul. I thought that diſtemper had been $5: 4 
proper to people of quality. 
"Arch. Madam, like all other faſhions, it wears 
out, and ſo deſeends to their ſervants; tho' in a 
great many of us, I believe it proceeds from me- 
lancholy particles in the blood, occaſioned dy the 
ſtagnation of wages. 1 
Dar. How affectedly the follow talks vole 
lon g, pray, have you ſerv'd your preſent maſter? _ 
Afreb. Not long; my life has-been 179 850 * 
in the ſervice of the l | | 


t 
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Mrs. Sul. And pray, which ſervice do you like 
beſt ? | 
Arch. Wade the ladies pay beſt; the honour of 
ſerving them is ſufficient wages; chere is a charm 

in their looks that delivers a pleaſure with their 

commands, and gives our duty the wings of incli- 
i 

Mrs. Sul. That flight was above the pitch of a 
livery : and, fir, would not you be ſatisfied to ſerye 
a lady again? | 

Arch. As groom of the chambers, madam, but 
not as a footman. 

Mrs. Sul. I ſuppoſe you ſerv'd as footman before? 

| Arch. For that reaſon I would not ſerve in that 

oft again; for my memory is too weak for the load 

of meſſages that the ladies lay upon their ſervants 
in London: my Lady Howd'ye, the laſt miſtreſs I 
ſerv'd, call'd me up one morning, and told me, 
Martin, go to my Lady Allnight with my humble 
ſervice; tell her I was to wait on her ladyſhip yeſ- 
terday, and leſt word with Mrs. Rebeeca, that the 
Preliminaries of the affair ſhe knows . are ſtopt 
till we know the concurrence of the perſon that I 
know of, for which there are circumſtances want- 
ing which we ſhall accommodate at the old place; 
but that in the mean time there is a perſon about 
her ladyſhip, that from ſeveral hints and ſurmiſes, 
was acceſſary at a certain time to the diſappoint- 
ments that naturally attend things, that to her 


knowledge are of more importance 


rocky * 3 Ha, ha! where are you going, fir? 
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Arch. Why, I ha'n't half done. 

Scrub. I ſhould not remember a quarter of it. 
Arch. The whole, how d'ye, was about half an 
hour long; ſo happened to miſplace two ſyllables, 
and was turned off, and rendered incapable 
” Dor. The leafanteſt fellow, fiſter, I ever ſaw. — 
But, Fend. K, your maſter be married, —I preſume 
you ſtill ſerve a lady? 

Alreb. No, madam, I take care never to come in- 
to a married family, the commands of the maſter 
and miſtreſs are always ſo contrary, that tis impoſ- 
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fible to pleaſe both. 
Dor. There's a main point gain'd.—My lord Is 
not married, I find. s aAlde. 


Mee. Sul. But T wonder, friend, that in ſo many 
good ſervices, You had not a better proviſion made 
for you? | 
Arch; J don't know how, madam——T am very 
well as T am. 
Mrs. Sul. Something for a pair of FM | 

| [Offering him money. 
Arch. I humbly beg leave to be excuſed. My 
"maſter, madam, pays me; nor dare I take money 
from any other hand, wake 1 injuring his honour, 
and diſobeying his commands. [Exit. 
Scrub. Brother Martin, brother Martin. 
Areb. What do you ſay, brother Scrub? 
| Scrub. Take the money, and give it to me. 
. Ereunt Archer and Serub. 
Dor. This is ſurpriſing. Did you ever ſee ſo 
7 a well-bred fellow? 
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Mrs. Sul. The devil take him for wearing the 


livery. | 
Dor. I fancy, fiſter, ha may be ſome gentleman, | 
2 friend. of my lord's, that his lordſhip has pitch'd 
upon for his courage, fidelity, and diſcretion, to 


bear him company in. this dreſs, and who, ten to 
one, was his ſecond. 


Mrs. Sul. It is fo, it muſt be ſo, and it ſhall be 
ſo—PForI like him. ons 

Dor. What! better than the count: 

Art. Sul. 'Fhe count happened to; be the moſt 
agreeable man upon the place; and ſo I choſe him 
to ſerve me in my deſign upon my huſband——But 
I ſhould. like this. fellow better in a * upon 


myſelf. 
Dor. But now, ſiſter, for an interview with this 


lord, and this gentleman; *. * we . that 
about? 
Mrs. Sul. Patience! you > Oates ladies give no 


quarter, if once you be entered,” —Would you 


prevent their defires, and give the fellows no wiſhing 
time ?—Look'e, Dorinda, if my lord Aimwell aa 
you or deſerves you, he Il find a way to ſee you, 
and: there we muſt leave it My bufineſs comes 
now. upon the tapisIave you prepared "_ 
brother ? 

Dor. Ves, yes. 

Mrs. Sul. And how did he-relith it? 

Dor. He faid little, mumbled ſomething to him- 


felf, and promiſed to be guided by me but 1 he 


comes | 
C 3. „ 
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Sul. What ſinging was that I heard juſt mo? 
Met. Sul. The finging i in your head, my dear ; 
you complained of it all dax. 
Sul. You're impertinent. | 
Mrs. Sul. 1 was ever r ſo, ſince I became one ae 


-with you. 
Sul. One fleſh; rather e two 0 carcaſe joined unna- 


turally 3 


dead body. 


Dor. So, this is ane encouragement for x me! 
- Sal. Yes, my wife ſows What you muſt do. 
Mrs. Sul. And my huſband ſhews you what you 
muſt ſuffer. Fo.” | 
Ful. Sdeath! why can't you be filent ? 
Mrs. Sul. Sdeath! why can't you talk? 
Ful. Do you talk to any purpoſe? =» 
Mrs. Sal. Do you think to any purpoſe? 
Sul. Siſter, ws” PEE I ſhan't be 
Rome till it be late. [Exit 
Mrs. Sul. What did he whiſper to ye? = 
* Dor. That he would go round the back way, 
come into the:cloſet; and liſten as I directed him.— 
But let me beg once more, dear ſiſter, to drop this 
project: for, as I told you before, inftead of awak- 
ing him to kindnefs, you may provoke him to rage; 
and then who knows how far his PORE uy car- 


ry him? 1 
Mrs. Sul. Im provided to receive him, . war- 


rant you. Away. [Excunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Continuer: Euer * INDA, meeting Mr. SuLLEN, 
and Lady Bouxrirvl. 


Dorinda. 


News, dear fiſter, news, news! 


Enter Axcnzs running. 


Art Where, where is my lady Bouatiful? — 
Pray which is the old lady of you three! | 

L. Boun. I am. | 

Arch. O, madam, the fame of your  ladyſkig's 
charity, goodneſs, benevolence, ſkill, and ability, 
have drawn me hither to implore your ladyſhip's 
help in behalf of my unfortunate thafter, who ® 
this moment breathing his laſt. | 

I. Boun. Your maſter ! where is he? 

Arch. At your gate, madam: drawn by the ap- 


pearance of your handſome houſe to view it nearer, 


and walking up the avenue, he was taken ill of a 
ſudden, with a ſort of I know not what: but dowu 
he fell, and there he lies. 

L. Boun. Here, Scrub, Gipſey, al run, get my 
eaſy-chair down ftairs, put the gentleman in it, and 
bring him in quickly, quickly. 

Arch. Heaven will reward your ladyſhip for this 
charitable act. 

13 
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I. Sons. Is your maſter uſed to theſe fits? 

Arch. O yes, madam, frequently.—I have known. 
him have five or fix of a night. | 

L. Boun. What's his name? | 

Arch. Lord, madam, he's a dying: a minute's. 
care or neglect, may ſave or deſtroy his life. 
I. Boun. Ah, poor gentleman} Come, friend, 
ſhow me the way, PI ſee him brought in myſelf. 

[Exit with Archer. 

Dor. O, fiſter, my 3 flutters about ſtrangely, 
I can hardly forbear from "— to his afliſtance. 

Mrs. Sul. And I'll lay my life he deſerves. your 
affiſtance more than he wants it. Did not I tell 
Jou that my lord would find a way to come at you? 
| Love's his diſtemper, and you muſt be the phyſici- 
an; put on all your charms, ſummon. all your fire 
into your eyes, plant the whole artillery of your 
| looks againſt his breaſt, and down with him. 
Dor. O, fiſter, I'm. but a young gunner; I ſhall: 
be afraid to ſhoot, for fear the piece ſhould recoil, 
and hurt myſelf. * 

Mrs. Sul. Never fear; ; you. ſhall ſee. me Hoot, 
before. yau, if you will. 

Dar. No, no, dear ſiſter, you have miſſed your 
mark ſo 8 that I ſha'nt care for being 


Enter Anws LL in @ chair, carried by Axcnzz and 
Scavs, Lad) BounTieut, GirszT; A1MWELB 
© counterfeiting a ſwoon. 


TL. Boun. Here, here, let's ſee the. hartſhorn Shops 
— Gipſey, a glaſs of fair water, his fit's very ſtrong 
—— Bleſs me how his hands are clench d! ; 
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Arch. For ſhame, ladies, what d'ye do? Why 
don't you help us? Pray, madam, [To Dorinda.] 
take his hand, and open it, if xou can, whilft I hold, 
his head. Dorinda takes his hand. 
Dor. Poor gentleman !/—--Oh—-—he has got my 
hand within his, and ſqueezes it unmercifully 
L. Boun. Tis the violence of his convulfion, 
child. 
Arch. O, madam, he's perfectly poſſeſs d in theſe 
caſes. He Il bite you, if you don't have care. 

Dor. Oh, my hand! my hand. 

L. Boun. What's the matter with the fooliſh girl? 
J have gat his hand open, you. ſee, with. a great deal. 
of eaſe. 

Arch. Aye, but, madam, your daughter s hand 
is ſomewhat warmer than your ladyſhip's, and the 
heat of it draws the force of the ſpirits that way. 

Mrs. Sul. 1 find, friend, you're very —_—_ 'd in 
theſe ſort of fits. 

Arch. Tis no wonder, madam, for I'm hs 
troubled with them myſelf; I find myſelf extremely 
ill at this minute. ¶ Zooking hard at Mys. Sullen, 

Mrs. Sul. * I fancy. I could find.a way to 
cure you. 

IL. Boun. His fit holds him very y long. 

Arch. Longer than uſual, madam, +. 

P. Boun. Ware did his illneſs, take him. firſt, 
Pray 

Arch. To- day at church, Rap 

Z. Boun. In what manner was he taken? 

Arch. Very ſtrangely, my lady. He was of a ſud- 
den touched with ſomething in his eyes; which at the 
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Arſt he only felt, but could not tell Whether was 
Pain or pleaſure. : 
I. Bom. Wind, nothing but wind. Your mat. 
ter ſhould never go without a bottle to ſmell to 
Oh !—he recover the lavendar water ſome fea- 
thers to burn under his noſe Hungary water to 
rub his temples—O, he comes to himſelf. Hem a 
_, 15 hem Cipſey, bring the cordial water. 

; [Aimwell ſeemt to awake in amaze. 
Dor. How do you, fir? 


Aim. Where am I ? [Rifog. 


Sure I have paſs'd the gulf of filent death, 

And now am landed on th Elyſian fhore— = 

Behold the goddeſs of thoſe happy plains, 

Fai air Proſerpine— Let me adore thy bright divinity. 
[ Kneels to Dorinda, and kiſſet her hand. 


— 


end. | 
Aim. Eurydice al 


How could thy Orpheus keep his word, 
Arid not look back ow thee? 


No treaſure but thyſelf could ſure have brib'd kin 


To look one minute off thee. 

I. Boun. Delirious, poor gentleman! 

Arcb. Very delirious, madam, very al} 

Aim. Martin's voice, I think. ; 

- Arch. Yes, my lord. How does your lordſhip? 

L. Boun. Lord! did you mind that, ove 

Aim. Where am 1? 

Arch. In very good hands, ſir. Fou were SO 
jaft now with one of your old fits, under the trees, 
juſt by this good lady's houſe; her ladyſhip had you 


”_ Sul. So, ſo, ſo, : knew where the fit would 


Solan JI — r e 


my ©, —— 8 . 
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taken in, and has miraculouſly brought you to your 


ſelf, as you ſee— . 
Aim. I am ſo confounded with ſhame, madam, 


chat I can now only beg pardon—and refer my ac- 
knowledgments for your ladyſhip's care, till an op- 
portunity offers of making ſome amends.—I dare 
to be no longer troubleſome. Martin, give two 

eas to the ſervants. + [ Going. 

Dor. Sir, you may catch. cold by going ſo ſoon 
into the air; you don't look, fir, as if 118 were 
perfectly recover d. 

[Here Archer talks to Lady Bountiful in Fe Secu. 

Aim. That J ſhall never be, madam; my preſent 
illneſs is ſo rooted, that I muſt expect to carry. it to 
my grave. 

L. Boun. Come, fir, 8 has been allies 
me that you're apt to relapſe, if you go into the 
air—Your good manners ſha'n't get the better of 
ours You ſhall fit down again, ſir—-Come, fir, 
we don't mind ceremonies in the country——Here, 
Gipſey, bring the cordial water——Here, fir, my 
ſervice t'ye————Yau ſhall taſte. my water; tis a 
cordial, I can aſſure you, and of my making. [Aim- 
well drinks.) Drink it off, ſir.— And how d'ye 
find yourſelf now, fir? 

Aim. Somewhat better tho very faint ſtill. 

L. Boun. Ay, ay, people are always faint after 
thoſe fits. Come, girls, you ſhall ſhew the gentle- 
man the houſe: tis but an old family building, ſir; 
but you had better walk about, and cool by degrees, 
than venture rmmediately into the air but you'll 
find ſome tolerable D, new the 
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gentleman the LOO [Exit.] I muſt 50 to. the poor 


woman below. 
Dor. This way, fir. | 
Aim. Ladies, ſhall T 1 leave for my: ſervant to 
wait on you, for he underſtands pictures very well. 
Mrs: Sul. Sir, we underſtand originals as well as 
he does pictures, ſo he may come along. 
[Exeunt Dorinda, Mrs.. Sullen, Arch. Aimwell 


Enter FoicarD: and Sox meeting. 


Foig. Save you, ME" Scrub.. 
' Scrub. Sir, I won't be fav'd your way—I kate a. 


prieſt, I abhor the French, and I defy the devil. — 


Sir, I am a bold Briton, and will ſpill the laſt drop 
of my blood to keep out popery andi ſlavery. 

Fioig. Maſter Scrub, you would put me down in. 
politics, 1 ſo. I would be cee with Mrs. 


Gipſey. 


Serub. Good Mr. Prieſt, you can't ſpeak witli! 


ker; ſhe's fick, fir; ſhe's gone abroad, fir; brand $: 
—dead two _ ago, fir. 


Enter Grrexr. | 


. How now,. n How dare Ee 
fo ſaucily to the doctor? Pray, fir, don't take it ill; 
for the common people of E's are.not bo, civil. 
to ſtrangers, ag— 

Scrub. You lie, you Maid tis-the: common 1 
ſuch as. you are, that are civileſt to. ſtrangers. 


hy 
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Gip- Sirrab, I have a * mind to Get you 


out, I ſay. 
Serub. I won't. 
Gip.. You won't, ſauce-box — Pray, doctor, what 


is the captain's name that came to. your inn laſt 
night? 


Scrub. The captain! ah, the devil! there ſhe ham- 
pers me again: — the captain has me on one fide, 
and the prieſt on t'other—So, between the gown 
and ſword, I have fine time on't. [Going 

Grp. What, ſirrah, won't you march?) 

Scrub. No, my dear, I won't march——but I'll 
walk ;——And I'll make. bold to liſten a little too. 

[ Goes behind the fide ſcene, and liſtens. 

Gip.. Indeed, doctor, the count has been barba- 
rouſly treated, that s the truth on't. | 

Foig. Ah, Mrs. Gipſey, upon my ſhoul, now 
gra, his complainings would mollify the marrow in 
your bones, and move the bowels of your commiſe- 
ration; he weeps, and he dances, and, he fiſtles, 


and he ſwears, and he laughs, and he ſtamps, and 


he fings; in concluſion, joy, he's afflited, a la 


. Franzoiſe, and a ftranger would not know whider 


to cry or to laugh with him. | 
Gip. What would you have me do, doctor? 
Foig. Nothing, joy, but only hide the count in 


Mrs. Sullen's cloſet, when it is dark. 


Gip: Nothing! Is that nothing? It would be both 


a fin and a ſhame, doctor. 


Foig. Here are twenty louidores, j joy, for your 
ſhame; and I will give you an abſolution for the 
Jun. | 
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S. But won't that money look like a bribe? 
Foig. Dat is according as you ſhall tauk it.—If 
you receive the money before-hand, 'twill be, logice, 
a bribe: but if you ſtay till afterwards, twill be, 
only a gratification. 
Gip. Well, doctor, I'll take it logice. ode 
what muſt I do with my conſcience, fr?) 
_ Foig. Leave dat wid me, joy; I am your prieſt, 
gra; and your conſcience is under my hands. 
Ei. But ſhould J put the count into the cloſet— 
Foig, Vell, is dere any ſhin for a man's being in 
a cloſhet? One may go to prayers in a cloſhet. 
Gip. But if the lady ſhould come into her cham- 
ber, and go to bed? | 
Foig. Vell, and is dere any ſhin ! in going to-bed, 
Joy? 
Gip. Ay, but if the parties ſhould meet, doQor ? 
Foig. Vel den——the parties muſt be reſponſi- 
ble. Do you begone after putting the count into 
_ - the eloſhet; and leave the ſhins wid theimſelves.-— 
I Twill come with the count to infiruct you in your 
chamber. 
” Gip. Well, doctor, your religion is ſo pure 
« Methinks I'm ſo eaſy after an abſolution, and can 
« fin afreſh with ſo much ſecurity,” that I'm refolv- 
ed to die a martyr to't—Here's the key of the gar- 


den door; come in the back way, when tis late —- 
Lell be ready to receive you; but don't ſo much as 
We. only take hold of my hand; I'II lead you, 


. do you lead the count, and follow me. 
9441 . 


1 


bobs, SH 


piter came diſguis'd to make love 
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Enter Scxus. 


| Scrub.\ What witchcraft now have theſe two imps 


of the devil been a hatching here? There's twenty 
Lewidores; I heard that, and ſaw the purſe: but 
1 muſt give room to my betters. 


Enter Mrs. Sorry and ArCHER. 


Mre. Sul. Pray, ſir, [To Archer. how d'ye like 
that piece? 
Arch. O, tis Leda Vou and. anda; how Ju- 


Mrs. Sul. Pray, fir, what head is that in the cor- 
ner there? 

Arch. O, madam, 'tis poor Ovid in his exile, 

Mrs. Sul. What was he baniſh'd for? 

Arch. His ambitious love, madam. [ Bowing.] His 


misfortune touches me. 
Mrs. Sul. Was he Saeed i in his cms? 


VV 


was too much a gentleman to tell. 


Art. Sul. If he were ſecret, I pity kim. 


Arch. If he were ſucceſsful, I envy him. 

Mrs. Sul. How dye like that Venus over the 
chimney ? 5 

Arch. Venus! I proteſt, madam, I took it for | 


| your picture; but, now I look again, tis not hand- 
ſome enough, 


Mrs. Sul. Oh, what a las is flattery ! If you 
would ſee my picture, there it is, over the cabinet 
How d'ye like it? 


Ul 


dam [He looks at the pifture and Mrs. Sullen, 
three or four times by turns. ] Pray, madam, who e | 
at? 
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Arch. 1 muſt admire any thing, madam, that has 
the leaſt reſemblance: of you. But, methinks, ma- 


Ane. Sul. A 3 
\ [Here Aimwell and Dorinda go of. 
Arch. A famous hand, madam Four eyes, in- 


| deed, are featured here; but where's the ſparkling 


moiſture, ſhining! fluid, in which they ſwim? The 


picture, indeed, has your dimples ; but where's the 


ſwarm of killing Cupids that ſhould ambuſh there? 


The lips too are figured out; but where's the car- 
nation dew, the pouting ripeneſs, that N the 
taſte in the original? 
Mrs. Sul. Had it been my 11 to l mateh 4 
with ſuch. a man! Alide. 
Arch. Your breaſts too, preſumptuous man! 


what! paint Heaven! A-propos, madam, in the | 


very next picture is Salmoneus, that was ſtruck dead 

with lightning, for offering ta, imitate Jove's thun- 

der; I hope you ſerv'd the painter ſo, madam. 
Mr. Sul. Had my eyes the power of thunder, 


5 chey ſhould employ their lightning better. 


Arch. There's the fineſt bed in that room, ma- 
dam; I ſuppoſe tis your ladyſhip's bed-chamber. 

Mrs. Sul. And what then, fir ? 

Arch. I think the quilt is the richeſt that I ever 
fi can't at this diſtance, madam; diſtinguiſh 


the figures of the embroidery. Will you _=_ me 
leave, adam? . AFP 
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| Mrs. Sul. The devil take his impudence— Sure, 
if I give him an L he durſt not be rude. 
Ihave:a great mind to try [ Going, returns. ] 
»Sdeath! what am I doing !—And alone too !—Siſ- 
ter, ſiſter! | | 
Arch. III follow her cloſe — 
For where a Frenchman durſt attempt 10 form, 
A Briton ſure may evell the avork perform. Going. 


Enter Scxus. 


— 


a Martin! brother Martin! 

Arch. O brocher Scrub, I beg your pardon, 1 
was not a going: here's a guinea my maſter order d 
you. 

Scrub. Aguinea! hi, hi, hi, a guinea! 1 
this light it is a guinea; but I fuppoſe you * 
twenty ſhillings in change. 

Arch. Not at all; I have another For eue 

Scrub. A guinea for her! Fire and faggot for the 
witeh Sir, give me that "__ and I'll diſeo- 
ver a plot. | 

Arch. A plot! 

- Scrub, Ay, fir, a plot, a horrid plot—Firl it maſt 
be a plot, becauſe there's a woman in't: ſecondly, 
it muſt be a plot, becauſe there's a prieſt in't: third- 
ly, it muſt be a plot, becauſe there's French gold 
in't: and fourthly, it muſt be a plot, becauſe I 
don't know what to make on't. | | 

Arch. Nor any body elſe, I'm afraid; brother 
Scrub. 

Scrub. Truly I'm reds ſo te too; for nes there's 
2 prieſt and a woman, there's wigs a myſtery, and 
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à riddle This I know, that here has been the 


doctor with a temptation in one hand, and an abſo- 


lution in the other, and Gipſey has fold herſelf to 
the devil; I ſaw the price paid down; my eyes {hall 


take their oath on't. 
Arch. And is all this buſtle about Cipley? © 


Scrub. That's not all; I could hear but a ors | 


here and there; but I remember they mentioned a 
count, a cloſe:, a back-door, and a key. 
Arch. The count! did * * nothing of Mrs. 
Sullen ? 
* Scrub. I did hear Gin word that Gade chat 


Way: but whether it was Saller or Dorinda, I could 


not diſtinguiſh. 
Arceb. You have told this matter to nobody; bro- 


ther. 
Scrub. Told! No, fie, I thank you for that; I'm 


reſalv'd never to ſpeak one word, _ nor con, till 


wie have a peace. 


| Arch. Yau're i th' right, brother Scrub. Here $ 


a treaty la-foot between the count and the lady.— 


The prieſt and the chamber-maid are plenipotentia- 


ries.—It ſhall go hard but I'll find a way to be in- 
cluded in the treaty. Where's the doctor now? 

Serub. He and Gipſey are this moment ne 
my lady's marmalade in the cloſet. 8 

Aim. { From without.) Martin, Martin! 

Arch. J come, ſir, I come. 

- Serub, But you forget the other * . 
Martin. \ 

Arch. Here, I give it wich all my heart. 
_ » Scrub, And I take it with all my foul. [Z xeunt ſe- 
verally.] I'cod, I'll ſpoil your plotting, Mrs. Gip- 


— e 5 QÞ 


er 


p- 
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ſey: and if you ſhould ſet the captain upon me, 


| theſe two en will buy me off, 


Enter Mrs. SULLEN and Dokin pA, meeting. 


Mrs. Sul. Well, fiſter. 

Dor. And well, ſiſter. 

Mrs. Sul. What's become of my lord? 

Dor. What's become of his ſervant? 

Mrs. Sul. Servant! He's a prettier fellow, and a 


| finer gentleman, by fifty degrees, than his maſter, 


Dar. O my conſcience, I fancy you could beg that 
fellow at the gallows foot. 

Mrs. Sul. O my conſcience, I could, Weid 1 

could put a friend of yours in his room. 

Dor. You deſir'd me, ſiſter, to leave you, when 
you tranſgreſs' d the bounds of honour. 

Mrs. Sul. Thou dear cenſorious country girl— 
what doſt mean? You can't think of the man with- 


out the bedfellow, I find. 


Dor. I don't find any thing unnatural in that 
thought; while the mind is converſant with fleſh 
and blood, it muſt conform to the W of the 
company. | 

Mrs. Sul. | * a little "RR and ra er im- 
prove a woman! Why, child, you begin to * — 
You never ſpoke before. 6 

Dor. Becauſe I never was ſpoke to before: my lord 
bas told me that L have more wit and beauty than 
any of my ſex; and r 1 . to think the man 
is, ſincere. 
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Mrs. Sul. You're in the right, Dorinda; pride 
is the life of a woman, and flattery is our daily 
bread. But I'll lay you a guinea that I had finer 
cm ſaid to me than you had. 

Dor. Done.—What did your fellow ſay to 5 

Mrs. Sul. My fellow took the picture of Venus 
for mine. 

Dor. But my lover took me for Venus herſelf. 
Mrs. Sul. Common cant! Had my ſpark call'd 
me a Venus directly, I ſhould have believed him to 
be a footman in goed earneſt. 

Dor. But my lover was upon his knees to me. 

Mrs. Sul. And mine was upon his tptoes to mes 

- Dor. Mine vow'd to die for me. 
Mrs. Sul. Mine ſwore to die with me. 
Dor. Mine kiſs'd my hand ten thoufand times. 
Mrs. Sul. Mine has all that pleaſure to come- 
Dor. Mine ſpoke the ſofteſt moving things. 
Mrs. Sul. Mine had his moving things too. 
Dor. Mine offered marriage. 
: Mrs. Sul. O Lard! D'ye call that a moving thing? 
Dor. The ſharpeſt arrow in his quiver, my dear 
Adder: Why, my twenty thouſand pounds may lie 
brooding here theſe ſeven years, and hatch nothing 
at laſt but ſome ill-natur'd clown like yours 
whereas, if I marry my lord Aimwell, there will 
be title, place, and precedence, the park, the play, 
and the drawing-room, {plendour, equipage, noiſe, 
and flambeaux—Hey, my lady Aimwell's ſervants 
there Lights, lights, to the ftairs—— My lady 


Aimwell's coach, put forward——Stand by; make 


- 


ir 


\ 
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room for her ladyſhip-—Are not theſe chings mov- 
ing? What, melaneholy ef a ſudden !- 

Mrs. Sul. Happy, happy fiſter! Your angel 5 
been watchful for your happineſs, whilſt mine has 
ſlept regardleſs of his charge “Long ſmiling years 
of . joys for vou; but 7 not one hour for me! 

bin: .. 

* Come, m. Sis we el talk on Hantking 
elſe. 
| Mrs. Sul. O Dorinda, I own 1 as A woman, 
full of my fex, a gentle, generous;ſoul,—* eaſy and 
« yielding to ſoft defires; a ſpacious heart, where 
« love and all. his train might lodge: And muſt 
the fair apartment of my breaſt be made a ſtable 
for a brute to lie in? 

Dor. Meaning your huſband, I 8 

Mrs. Sul. Huſband! No—-Even huſband is too 
ſoft a name for him—But come, I expect my bro- 
| ther here to-night or to-morrow : he was abroad 
when my father marry'd me; perhaps he'll find a 
way to make me eaſy. | 

Dor. Will you promiſe not to woke yourſelf eaſy 
in the mean time with my lord's friend? ; 

Mrs. Sul. You miſtake. me, fiſter—It happens 
with us as among the men, the greateſt talkers are 
the greateſt cowards: and there's a reaſon for it; 
thoſe ſpirits evaporate in prattle, which might do 
more miſchief if they took another courſe— Though, 
to confeſs the truth, T do love that fellow; and 
if I met him dreft as he ſhould be, and I undreſt as 
I ſhould be———Look'e, ſiſter, I have no ſuper- 
natural gifts; I can't ſwear I could reſiſt the 

| D 


\ 
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| temptation———though. I can ſafely promiſe to 
avoid it; and that's as much the beſt of us can do. 
| 4 — 


"Bute Auw nd: Anchz r 


a "Hah. And the aukward kindneſs of the good mo- 
2 y old gentlewoman,— 
Aim. And the coming eaſineſs of the young one. 
—*Sdeath, tis à pity to deceive her. 
* Arch. Nay, if you adhere to 'thoſe principles 
: op where'you'are. 
Aim. I can't ſtop, for I love 15 to diſtraction. 
Arch. Sdͤkath, if you love her a hair's breadth 
W nd diſcretion, you muſt go no farther. 
Aim." Well, well, any thing to deliver us from 
"Tauntering away our idle evenings at White's, Tom's, 
"or Will's, and be ſtinted to bare Iooking at our 
old acyugintance, the cards, becauſe our impo- 
* tent pockets cant aſſord us a guinea for the mer- 
« cenary drabs; and ten thouſand ſuch raſcally tricks 
« had we out-liv'd our fortunes among our ac- 
5  quaintance” hut now 
Arch. Ay, now is the time to prevent all this.— 
Strike while the iron is hot. This prieſt is the 
luckieſt part of our adventure; he ſhall marry you, 
a and pimp for me. 
Aim. But I ſhould not like a woman that can be 
fo fond of a Frenchnian. 
©» W t5. Alas! fir, neceſſity has no law: * lady 
* 7 be in diſtreſs,” But if the plot lies as I ſuſ- 
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pect—1 muſt put on the gentleman. . | But here 
comes the doctor. I ſhall be ready. [Exit. 


Enter For ARD. 


Foig. Save you, noble friend. 

Aim. O ſir, your ſervant. Pray, doctor, may I 
crave your name? | 
| Fog. Fat naam is upon me? My naam is Foi- 
| gard, joy. 

Aim. Foigard! a very good name for a clergy- 

man. Pray, doctor Foigard, were you ever in Ire- 
land? 

Foig. Ireland! no, joy. Fat ſort of e! N dat 
ſaam Ireland? Dey ſay, de people are catch'd dere 
when dey are young. | 

Aim. And fome of em here, when they are old 
as for example Tales Foigard by the ſboulder. J 
Sir, I arreſt you as a traitor againſt the govern- 

ment; you're a ſubject of England, and this morn- 
ing ſhewed me a commiſſion, by which you ſerved - 
as chaplain in the French army. This is death by 
our law, and your reverence muſt hang for it. 

Foig. Upon my ſhoul, noble friend, dis is ſtrange 
news you tell me; fader Foigard a ſubject of Eng- 
land! the ſon of a burgomaſter of Bruſſels a ab. 
"0 of England! Ubooboo. 

Aim. The ſon of a bog-trotter in Ireland! fir, 
your tongue will condemn you before my bench in 
the kingdom, 

Foig. And is my tongue all your eridenſh, Joy? 

Aim. That's enough. | 


D 2 
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| Foig. No, no, joy, for I will never ſpeak Engliſh 
no more. 
Aim. Sir, I __ other evidence. 
tin, you know this fellow. 


tle Mar- 


| Enter Aen. 


"ek. 25 a Jranne- 1 Saave you, my 3 culles, 
how does your health? : 

Foig. Ah! upon my ſhoul dere is my country man, 
and his brogue will hang mine. [ Aſide.] Mynheer, 
Ich wet neat watt hey zacht, Ic Uni a ag exve neat, 

ſacramant. 

Aim. Altering your language won't do, fir; this 
fellow knows your perſon, and wall den to your 
face. 

Fog. F. aaſh Fey, is dere brogue upon my Haaf 
wat > * 

Arch. Upon my e dere iſh, 1 

cuſſen Mackſhane, vill you not put a remembrance 


upon me? 
Foig. Mackſhane! by St. Paatrick, dat is my 
naame ſhure enough. [Afide. 


Aim. I fancy, Archer, you have i it. 

Foig. The devil hang you joy 
quaintance are you my cuſſen? 

Arch. O, de devil hang yourſelf, j joy ; z you know 

we were little boys togeder upon de ſchool, and your 
folter-moder' s. ſon was marry'd upon my, nurſe's 
ſhifter, joy, and ſo we are Iriſh cuſſens. 

Foig. De devil take de relation! Vel joy, and fat 
ſchoo! was it? 


—By 8 ac- 
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Arch. I think it was—Aay—' twas Tipperary. 

| Fog. N o, upon my ſhoul, joy, it was Kilkenny. 

Aim. That's enough for us—Self confeſſion 
Come, fir, we muſt deliver you into the hands gf 
the next magiſtrate. 

Arch. He ſends you to gaol, you re try d next aſ- 
ſizes, and away you go ſwing into purgatory. 

Foig. And is it ſo wid you, cuſſen? | 

Arch. It vil be ſo vid you, cuſſen, if you don“ t 
immediately confeſs the ſecret between you and Mrs. 
Gipſey— Look be; Br, the forced or the ſecret, 
take your choice. | 

Foig. The gallows! Vina my ſhoul I hate that 
ſhame gallows, for it is a diſeathe dat is fatal to our 
family—Vel, den, there 1s noting, ſhentlemens, but 
| Mrs. Sullen wou'd ſpeak wid de count in her cham- 
ber at midnight, and dere is no harm, joy, for I am 
to conduct the count to de plaaſh myfelf. 1 

Arch. As J gueſs d Have you communicated 
the matter to the count? a 

Foig. I have not ſheen him FERN 

Arch. Right agen; why then, doctor You mal 
conduct me to the lady inſtead of the count. 

Foig. Fat, my euſſen, to the lady ! Upon my thoul, 
ga, dat's too much upon the brogue. 

Arch. Come, come, doctor, conſider we have got 
a rope about your neck, and if you offer to ſqueak, 
we'll top your wind-pipe, moſt certainly; we ſhall 
have another job for you in a day or two, I hope. 

Aim. Here's company coming this way; let's in- 
to my chamber, and chere concert our affairs far- 
ther, | 
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Arch. Come, my dear cuſſen, come along. 
Foig. A the devil e our relaſhion, 1 


| 7 8 
e nen row, and BAes nher, at one 
door, GI BET al the oppofite. 


Gib. Well, Salle. dis a fine night for our 
enterprize. 
 Hounſ. Dark as hell. . 
Bag. And blows like the devil; our landlord here 
has ſhew'd us the window where we mult break in, | 
and tells us the plate ſtands in the wainſcot eupboard Y 
in the parlour... _ 
Ben. Ay, ay, Mr. e as the faying. is, 
knives and forks, cups and cans, tumblers, and 
tankards There's one tankard, as the ſaying is, 
that's near upon as big as me; it was a preſent to | 
the ſquire from his god-mother, and ſmells of nut- | 
meg and toaſt like an Eaſt-India ſhip. | 
' Hounſ. Then you ſay we muſt divide at the flair. 0 | 
head. 
Bon. Yes, 88 ache ſaying RY | 
one end of the gallery lies my lady Bountiful and 
her daughter; and, at the other, Mrs. Sullen-—As | 
for the 'ſquire——— | 
Gib. He's ſafe enough, 1 hs fairly enter d Me” 
and. he's more than half ſeas over already — But 
ſuch'a 2 of ſcoundrels are got about him . 
Pany. 
Bi. "Tis now a as the ſaying is—Gentle- 


men, you muſt ſet out at One. 


Py 
7 RY i NE . ” 


: 


Aer IV. | BEAUX -STRATAGEM, . | 4 


Gib. Hounſlow, do you and Bagſhot ſee 0 our arms 
fix'd, and I'll comę to proſenylye.. 

Hounſ. and Bag: We will. [Exeunt. 

Gib. Well, my dear A, you aſe me that 
Scrub is a c-ward esd 

Bon. A chicken, as the "Oe tt kive 
no creature to deal with. but. the ladies. 

Gib. And I can aſſure you, friend, there's a great 
deal of addreſs and good-manners i in robhing a la- 
dy; I am the moſt a gentleman that way that ever. 
travelled the road—But, my dear Bonny, this prize 


vill be a galleon, a Vigo buſineſs -I warrant you 


we ſhall bring off three or four thauſand pound. 

Bon. In plate, Jewels, and money, as the, {ayipg 
is, you may. 

Gib. Why then, Tyburg, is 'T defy thee; Za 11 get 
up to town, fell off x my horſe and | arms, buy, myſelf 
ſome pretty employment i in, the law, and be as ſnug, 
and as honeſt as e er a long g un of em all. 5 

Bon. And what think you then of my daughter. 


Cherry for a wife? 


Gib, Look e, my dear Bouny—Cherry isthe god- 
\ defs I adore, as the ſong goes; but it is a maxim, 
that man and wife ſhould neyer have it in their 
Power to hang « one another; for if they ſhould, the 
Lord have mercy upon them boch. Ln. 
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dran 


88 coming——A coach and fix 3 
hoxſes at this time o'night! Some great man, as the 
: An” is, for bg, e to trayel with other people. 


/ 


Fus, . Calis. Farzxan, | 


| -$; Ch. "What: Fellow! : a public houſe, and a-bed 
when other pe ople leep! 4 5 

Bon. Sir, I an't a-bed, as the filing — 

Sir Ch. I fee that, as the ſaying 25 Is Mr. Sul- 
len's family a- bed, think'e? 

Bon. All but the Iquire himſelf, fr, as als fag 
ing is; he's in the houſe. - 

Sir Ch. What company has he? 

Bon Wyy, fir, there's the conſtable, Mr. 69. 
the . the hunch- back d barber, and two. 
or three other gentlemen. 

Sir Ch. 1 find my fiſter" s letters gare me e the true 
picture of her fpout | 


Enter SULLEN, drunk. 


Bon. Sir, here's the ſquire. 
Sul. The puppies left me aſleep fir. 
Sir Gp: Well, fir. 
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Ful. Sir, T am an unfortunate man—T have three 
thouſand pounds a year, and can't get a man to drink 
a cup of ale with me. | 
Sir Cb. That's very hard. 7 
Sul. Ay, ſir— And unleſs you have pity upon me, 
and ſmoke one pipe with me, I muſt e'en go home 
to my wife, and I had rather go to the devil by half. 

Sir Ch. But I preſume, fir, you won't ſee your 
wife to-night, ſhe'll be gone to bed——you don't 
uſe to lie with your wife in that pickle? 

Sul. What! not lie with my wife! Why, fir, do 
you take me for an atheiſt or a rake? 

Sir Ch. If you hate her, fir, I think you had bet- 
ter lie from her. 

Sul. T think ſo too, friend | But I am a juſtice 
of peace, and muſt do nothing againft the law. 

Sir Ch. Law! As I take it, Mr. Juſtice, nobody 
obſerves law for law's ſake, only for the good of 
thoſe for whom it was made. 

Sul. But if the law orders me to ſend you to ol 
you muſt lie there, my friend. | 
- Sir Ch. Not unleſs I commit a crime to aue 
6 | WEN 
Sul. A crime? Oons, an't J marry'd? | 

Sir Ch. Nay, fir, if you call Ms hg a crime, 
you muſt diſown it for a law. 

Sul. Eh !—T muſt be acquainted with you, fir— 
But, ſir, I Thould be very gg to know the truch of 
this matter. | | 
Sir Ch. Truth, fir, is a profoling ſea, and ow 
there be that dare wade OY OE” to find the 
| D * | KO Y 


8 


E 
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bottom ont. Beſides, fir, T'am afraid the line of 
your underſtanding may'nt be long enough. 
Sul. Look'e, fir, I have nothing to ſay to your 
ſea of truth, but if a good parcel: of land can enti- 
tle a man to a little truth, Ihave an, as any he 
in the county. 8 

. I never lieavd your worſhip, as the ſaying 
is, talk ſo much before. | 

Sul. Becauſe I never met wiki man that I. lik'd, 
before. 

Bon. Pray, fir, as the ſaying i is, 1 me aſ you 
one queſtion: Are not man and wife one fleſh? 

Sir. Cb. You and your wife, Mr. Guts, may be 
one fleſh, becauſe you are nothing elſe But rati- 
onal creatures have minds that muſt be united. 

Sul. Minds 

Sir Ob. Ay, minds, fir. Don't you i hae 
z ht mind takes place of the. body? 

Sul. In ſome people. 

Sir Cb. Then the intereſt of ahi den muſt be 
confulted before that of the ſervant. 6 
Sul. Sir, you ſhall dine with me to-morrow—— 

Oons, I always thought that we were naturally one. 

Sir Ch. Sir, I know: that my two hands are natu- 
rally: one, becauſe they lone one another, kiſs. one 
another, help one another in all actions of life; 
but 1 could not 857 * if 1 were ——— at 
_ cuffs... 

Sul. Then * tis has in * we are two. 
Sin Cb. Why don't you part with her, fir? 
Sul. Will you take her, fir? 

Sir Ch. With all my heart. 
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Sul. You ſhall have her to-morrow morning, and 
a veniſon, paſty. into the bargain, : 

Sir Ch; You'll let me have her fortune too? 

Sul. Fortune! why, fir, I have no. quarrel to her 
fortune l hate only the woman, fir, and none 
but the woman ſhall go. 

Sir Cb. But her fortune, ſir— W 

Sul. Can you play at whiſt, 575 190 175 

Sir Ch. No, truly, far. | „ 

Sul. Not at all-fours? 

Sir Ch. Neither. - 

Sul. Oons! where was FOE man. bred Ale. 
Burn me, fir, I can't go home, tis but two o'clock. - 
Sir Ch, For half an hour, fir, if you 3 

you muſt conſider tis late. | 

Sul. Late! that's the reaſon Le can't go to bed 
5 Come; fir — 3 
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| | Enter CRERRT, runs dcroſs the Sage, and tnocks at 
- A1MwELL's chamber door. Kur . in bis 
TY and gown. © | BE | 


Ain . What's the mpg? You 8 child; 
you re frighted! 

Cher. No wonder, freeing] in ſhort, fir, this ve- 
ry minute a gang of rogues are Lg ta rob r La- 
be pogo e houſe. | voy 

= I Han ae em to tener door, and Kh em; 
breaking in. 1 

* 1 75 you aden an, body av . — 
news. rod uric g 2 ot 
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Cber. No, no, fir; I wanted to have diſcover'd 
= whole plot, and twenty other things; to your man 
Martin; but T have ſearch'd wo hots road and 
can » find him; where is he? a | 
Aim. Ne Gadthes' child; will on guide me imme- 
Garely to the houſe? ö | 
Cher. With all my heart, Arz my lady 1 Bounti- 
ful is my godmother, and T love M.. Dorinda ſo 
* el——— 
Aim. Dorinda! che name © inſpires: me; the glory 
and the danger ſhall be all iy own. [Oothe, my life, 
let me but get my froerd 25m 512 [Exeunt. 


x | \ 1 
3 7 r b 5 Þ 4 d 
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— 
S 1 1 & %"-$ 1 . * a 
* * 2 [ 4 


Changes to the. lee in La BounTiruL's 
- bouſe. © Enter Mrs.\SuLLEx, and DokIx DA, un- 
ariſe'd; a table and lights. | 


$2 Dor. Tis very late, filter; no news of _ 
ſpouſe, yet? 

"Mrs. Sul. No, I'm condemn'd to * hike til to- 
Ward four, and then, nn 1 "wage 1 n ; 
with his company. 2 | 

Dor. Well, my dear, II 3 you to ww rel; 
yewlE go directly to bed, I ſuppoſe. 

Mrs. Sul. J don't know what to do; hey-hal 

Dosi. Thar's/axdefiring.figh, filter.” - * 

Mrs. Sul. This is a languiſhing hour, alte. EN 
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Dor. And might prove a critical minute, if the 
pretty fellow were here. | 
Mee. Sul. Here! what in my e at 
two o'clock i'th' morning, I undreſs' d, che gag 
aſleep, my hated huſband abroad, and my lovely fel- 
low at my feet gad, ſiſter. - 
Dor. Thoughts are free, ſiſter, and them I iow 
you. So, my dear, good night. Lon 
Mrs. Sul. A good reſt to my dear Dorinda. 
Thoughts are free! are they ſo? Why then, ſup- 
poſe him here, dreſs'd like a youthful, gay, and 
burning bridegroom, Here Archer ſteals out of the 
cloſet.) with tongue enchanting, eyes bewitching, 
knees imploring. [ Turns a little on one fide, and ſees 
Archer in the pęſture ſhe deſcribes.) Ah! [Shrieks, 
and runs to the other fide of the ſtage.] Have my 
thoughts rais'd a ſparit Cree "WEE are you, fir, a 
man or a devil? 3 
Arch. A man, a man, madam. [Rifng 
Are. Sul. How ſhall I be ſure of it? | 
Arch. Madam, 1 U give you demonſtration this 
minute. = | {Takes her hand. 
Mrs. Sul. What, fir! do you intend to be rude? 
Arch. Yes, madam, if you pleaſe. _ | 
. Mrs, Sul. In the name of wonder, whence came 
ye? | TT | : 
Arch. — che ſkies, eee m a a Jupiter 
in love, and you ſhall be my Alemena. : 
Mrs Sul. How came you in: 3 49 
Arch. I "4 in at the windows nets your 
contin. Cupid lent me his b 4 nm 4 Ve- 
nus open d the caſement. „abe t £ rig 
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Mr. Sul. Im ſtruck dumb with admiration. | 


Arch. And I with wonder. [Looks paſſionately at 


Ber.] How beautiful ſhe looks the. teemin 
Jolly ſpring ſmiles in her blooming face, and when 


ſhe was concerv'd her mother ſmelt to . look d 


1 


on ond 


T.iliet un my their white, their fragrant charms, 

- * the warm ſun thus darts into their arms. 

8 1 ee n to her: 
| Mrs. Sul. Ab! [Sbricks. ] | 

Arch. Oons, madam, what do you mean a7 You'll 

.Taiſe the houſe. 

Mr.. Sul. Sir, I'll wake PI FR) before III "Ol 


cha What! approach me with the freedom of a 


er. I'm glad on't. os ee 
has, Gur'd me. 


Arch. If this be impudence, Claris. 1 foure to 


your partial ſelf; no Pauung pilgrim, after a tedi- 


| ous, painful voyage, e'er wo 4 * his ſaint with 


more devotion. | 
Mrs. Sul. Now, now, I'n m in if "NM Toure 
85 2 Riſe, thou proſtrate engineer, not all thy 
undermining {kill ſhall reach my heart. Riſe, and 
know I am a woman without my ſex; I can love-to 


the tenderneſs of wiſhes, ſighs and tears——But go 
no farther Still to convince. you that I'm more than 


woman, I can ſpeak my frailty, confeſs my 7 Weak- 
neſs, even for hg Work al 
Arch. For me! [Going to lay holds on the. 


- Mrs. Sul. Hold, hey build not upon that——for 
my moſt mortal hatred follows; if you diſobey hat 


t 
4 
tl 


=...” "IE 


I command you now 


FV 
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leave me this minute. 
If he denies, I'm loſt. [Afide. 

Arch. Then you'll promiſe 

Mrs. Sul. Any thing another time. 

Arch. When ſhall I come? | 

Mrs. Sul. To-morrow; when you will. 

Arch. Your lips muſt ſeal the promile. 

Mrs. Sul. Pſhaw! 

Arab. They muſt, they muſt. 25 iffes ber.] Rap- 
tures and paradiſe! And why not now, my angel? 
The time, the place, filence and ſecreſy all conſpire 
—And now the conſcious ftars have pre-ordaand. 
this moment for my happineſs. 

Tales her in his arms. 

Mes. Sul. You will not, cannot, ſure. 

Arch. If the ſun rides faſt, and diſappoints not 
mortals of to-morrow's dawn, this. night thall crown, 


my joys. 
Mrs. Sul.. You ſhall kill me firſt. 
_ Arch, T'll die with you, [ Gm her of 


M. Sul. Thieves, thieves, murder 


Eater SCRUB, in bis breeches, and one Soe. 


Scrub. Thieves, thieves, murder, popery | 
Arch. 8 the very timorous ſtag will kill in. 
rutting time. [ Drazs and gers to flab Scrub. 
Scrub. | Kareling.] O pou 15 ſpare 1 I _— 
and take my life. 

Mr. Ful. D Archer's band] What does we 
fellow mean? 7 

Scrub. O madam, down upon your knees, yen 
marrow-bones———he's. one of them. 
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5 Ae. Sul. Of whom? 
Serub. One of the rogues— 
one of the honeſt gentlemen ak juſt now are 1 
into the houſe. 
Arch. How! 
Mrs. Sul. T hope you did not come to rob me? 


Arch. Indeed I did, madam; but I would have 


taken nothing but what you iht very well ha 


ſpar 'd; but your crying thieves has wak d this dream- 


ing FP and ſo he takes em for granted. 
Scrub. Granted! 'tis granted, fir; take all we 
have. 


Mrs. Sul. The fellow OY as if he were WY 


out of Bedlam. | 

Scrub. Oons, madam, they're broke into the houſe 
with fire and ſword; I ſaw them, heard * they'll 
be here this minute. * 

Arch. What, thieves! 

Scrub. Under favour, fir, I think . 

. Mrs. Sul. What ſhall we do, ſir?̃! -—» 
Arch. Madam, I wiſh your ladyſhip a good 1%. 
Mrs. Sul. Will you leave me? 

Arch. Leave you! Lord, madam, did you not com- 
mand me to be gone juſt now, N Pain of _ 
immortal. hatred? e 

Ar. Sul. Nay, but pray, 8 Takes bold of him. 

. Arch. Ha, ha, ha, now comes my turn to be ra- 
viſh 'I—Youſee, madam, you muſt uſe men one way 
or other;: but take this by the way, good madam, 
that none but a fool will give you the benefit of his 
equrage, unleſs you'll take his. * * n — 
How are they arm d, friend? Fe 7550 


—1 beg your pardon, 


* 


— 


— 
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Scrub. With ſword and; piſtol, fir. 

| Arch. Huſh !-I ſee a dark lanthorn coming Fran: 
the gallery Madam, be aſſured I will proce 
you, or loſe my life. | 

Mrs. Sul. Your life! No, fir, they can rob me e of 
nothing that I value half ſo much; therefore, now, 
fir, let me intreat you to be gone. 

Arch. No, madam, I'll conſult my own Glas for. 
the ſake of yours; LIl work by ſtratagem. Have 
you courage wither to ſtand the appearance of 
them: 

Mrs. Sul. { yes, fi 'f hes Thane ſcap'd your Wars | 
I can face any thing, - 

Arch. Come amber, brother 8 don t you 
know me?? 

Scrub. Eh7 = dear oben let me kiſs thee. 
We: ies Archer. 


arch This AN * 200 | 
N n and Scrub bide behind the ed. 


Emer G12zz x7 with a dark tanthorn in one hand, and 


a piſtol i in the other. 
Gi + wa ay, this is the chamber, and che Aa, 


alone. 


* Mrs. Sul. Who. are you, ſir? What Ny" you 


have? D'ye come to rob me? 


: Gib. Rob you! Alack-a-day, da Fa only a 
younger brother, madam; and ſo, madam, if you 
make a noe, I'll ſhoot you through the head. But 
don't be afraid, madam. [Laying his lantborn and 
piſtol upon the table.) Theſe rings, madam; don't be 
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concerned, madam; I have a profound reſpect for 
you, madam; your keys, madam; don't be fright- 
ed, madam, I'm the moſt of a gentleman [ Searcb- 
ing her. poclets.] This necklace, madam; I never 
was rude to any lady !-—-I have a veneration—for 
this necklace——[ Here Archer having come round, 


and ſeized the piſtol, takes Gibbet by the collar, trip 


up his heels, and claps the piſtol to his breaſt. 


Arch. Hold, profane villain, and take the reward 


of thy ſacrilege. 

Gib. Oh! pray, 170 don- t kill me; I an't pre- 
pared. | 

Arch. How many are there of 'em, 8 

Serub. Five and forty, ſir. 

Arch. Then I muſt kill the 1 to have him 
out of the way. 

Gib. Hold! hold, ar! we are but nd upon my 
honour. 


Arob. Scrub, will you ths to "FIR * 
Scrub. Nat I, fir? kill him, kill him. 


Arch., Run. to. Gipſey's chamber, there you'll find | 


the doctor; bang, him hither preſently. 
N [Exit Scrub, running. 
| Come, rogua, if you have a ſhort prayer, ſay it. 
_ - Gib. Sir, I have no prayer at all; the government 
has provided. a e to lay. prayers for us on theſe 
occaſions, 

Are. Sul. Pray, fir, dow? t kill 3 fright 
me as much as him. 


Arcb. The dog ſhall die, . AEY fon being the. 


ocea ſion of my r thas 2 mo- 


ment is your laſt. 
i 
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Gib. Sir, I'll give you two ——— pounds to 
fpare my life. | 
Arch. Have you no more, raſcal? ; 
Gib. Yes, fir, I can command four hundred; but 
I muſt reſerve two of em to ſave my life at the 


ſeſſions. 


Enter Sexo and FoicarD. 


Arch. Here, doctor; I ſuppoſe Scrub and you, 
between you, may manage him—Lay hold of him. 

| [Foigard lays holds of Gibbet. 

Cib. What! turn'd.over to the prieſt already | 
Look'e, doctor, you come before your time; Ia'n't 
condemn d yet, I thank ye. 

Foig. Come, my dear joy, I vil ſecurb your body 
and your ſhoul too; I vil make you a good Catho- 
lic, and give you an abſolution. 

Gib. Abſolution! Can you procure me a | pardon, 
doctor? 

Foig. No, joy. | 

Gib. Then you and your. abſolution * to che 
devil, 
Arch. 8 him to the cellar? there bind him: 
- take the piſtol, and, if he offers to reſiſt, ſhoot 
him thro' the head and come back to us with all 
the ſpeed you can. 

Scrub. Ay, ay; come, doctor, * you hold him 
faſt, and I'll guard him. C I Eseunt. 

Mrs. Sul. But how came the doctor! | 
Arch. In ſhort, madam-——[ Shrieking without.] 
Sdeath! the rogues, are at work with the other la- 
dies I'm vex'd T parted with the piſtol; but I 
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muſt fly to their aſſiſtance Will you ſtay here, 
madam, or venture m N whh me? 

Mrs. Fan Oh, dear ſir, with you. 
; | gn him 12 79 the arm and exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Changes 4 another apartment in the houſe.” Rauer 
" HounsLow dragging in Lady BouxTteur, and 
" BacsnomT hauling in Doux p; the rogues with 
ford drawn. 8 


3 


56d. Come, come, your ;bwels Winreft 
Bag. Your keys, your keys, old gentle woman. 


Enter AIlxwELI. 


Aim. Turn this way, villains! I durſt engage an 


army in cpa a One = engages them both. | 
1 5 ; ce 
Enter Axcnza and Mr. SvrLEN. 1 

. Hold, hold, my 1 erery man his bird, De 
pray. - {T hey engage man to man; the rogues he 
are thrown down and diſarmed. th 
9 Shall we kill the rogue: | Yo 
Aim. No, no, we'll bind them. 95 


Arch. Ay, ay; here, madam, nd -me your gar- 
ter? [7 Mrs. Sullen, who /tands by him. th 


nd 
th 
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Mrs. Sul. The devil's in this fellow; he fights, | 


loves, and banters, all in a breath. Here's a cord, 
that the rogues brought with them, I ſuppole. 
Arch. Right, right, the rogue's deſtiny, a rope to 
hang himſelf— Come, my lord, —this is but a ſcan- 
dalous fort of an office. [Binding the rogues together.] 
If our adventures ſhould. end in this ſort of hang- 
man work; but I hope there 1s ſomething i in pro- 
ſpect tha | 


Enter Sous. 
Well, Scrub, have you ſecured your Tartar? 
Scrub. Ves, fir, J left the prieſt and bim ne 
about religion. „ 
Aim. And pray carry theſe 2 to reap to 
benefit of the controverſy. 

[Delivers the priſoners to Strub, * * leads Kü ont. 
Mrs, Sul. Pray, ſiſter, how came my lord here? 
Dor. And pray, how came the gentleman here? 
Mrs. Sa. P'l fell: you the greateſt piece of villany. 
| [They talk apart. 
* I fancy, 53 — you have been more ſuc- 

ceſsful in your adventures than the houſe-breakers. 
Arch. No matter for my adventure, yours is the 
principal—Preſs her this minute to marry you- 
now while ſhe's hurried between the palpitation of 
her fear and the joy of her deliverance ; now while 
the tide of her ſpirits 1s at high flood- throw 
yourſelf at her feet, ſpeak ſome romantic nonſenſe ; 
or other——confound her ſenſes, bear down her 
reaſon, and away with her The prieſt is now in 


the cellat, and dares not refuſe to do the work. 
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Aim. But how thall I get off without "—_ ob- 
Terved? 7 

Arch" You a lover l. and not find a way to Ser of. 
et me ſee, | 
Aim. You bleed; Archer. 

'\Arch. Sdeath, I'm glad on't; this wound will do 
che bufineſs. T'll amuſe the old lady and Mrs. Sul. 
len about dreſſing ey wound, while you carry of 
Dorinda. 


Enter Lab BouxT1EVI. 


L Maw Gaal could we underſtand hoy 
ou would be gratified for the ſervices —— 3 

' Arch. Come, come, my lady, this is no time for BN 
| compliment; I'm wounded, madam. 

I. Boun. and Mr. Sul. How, wounded! 
Dor. T hope, fir, you have received no hurt! 
Aim. None but what you may cure 

| "Mates love in dumb ſbeu 
L. Bous. Let me ſee your arm, fir—I muſt har: 
dome powder - ſugar to ſtop the blood -O me 
an ugly gaſh; upon my word, fir, you muſt goto 
= Arch. Ay, my lady, a bed would do very wel 
Madam, [To Mrs. Sullen] will you do me the 

- favour to conduct me to a chamber. 
L. Boun. Do, do, daughter—while I get the Lint 

and the probe, and the plaiſter ready. 

" [Runs one way, Aim. carries off Dor. another 
Arch. Come, madam, why don t you 8 vou 
mother s commands? 


nother. 


7 vou 


* made 
_ | goes ſouſe 1 into the ſea like the Eciſtone. [Ext 
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Mrs. Sul. How can you, after what is paſt, have 
the confidence to aſk me? 
Arch. And, if you go to that, how can you, after 
what is paſt, have the confidence to deny me- 


Acr V. 


Was not this blood ſhed in your defence, and my 


life expoſed for your protection? Look'e, madam, 
I'm none of your romantic fools that fight giants 
and monſters for nothing ; my valour is downright 
Swils; I am a ſoldier or f fortune, and muſt be paid. 
Mrs. Sul. Tis ungenerous in you, fir, to upbraid 
me with your ſervices. | 
Arch. "Tis ungenerous in you, madam, not to re- 
ward 'em. | 
Mrs. Sul. How! at the expence of my honour ? 
Arch. Honour! Can honour confiſt with ingra- 
titude? If you would deal like a woman of honour, 


do like a man of honour. Dye think I would deny 
you in ſuch a cale? . N 


Enter Gips v. 


ip. 3 my lady ordered me to tell you, 
that your brother is below, at the gate. | 
"Mrs. Sul. My brother! Heavens be prais'd !—— 


Sir he ſhall thank you for your ſervices, he has it in 
his power. 


Arch. Who is your * madam? 
Mrs. Sul. Sir Charles Freeman. You'll excuſe 


me, fir, I muſt go and receive him. 


Arch. Sir Charles Freeman | Sdeath and hell! 
-my old acquaintance. Now, unleſs Aimwell 
uſe of his time, all our fair machine 


1 
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| ICENE IT. 


C lake, to. 4 gallery ; in 4 ny houſe. Enter Az * 
% ln and Dokmpa. | 


Der, Wel, 1 my lord, you have conquered. 
| Your late generous 3 5645 will, J hope, plead for 

my eaſy yielding; though I muſt own, your lord- 
Hip had a friend in the fort before. 

Aim. The ſweets of Hybla dwell upon her tongue, 


winds ily doctor- 


3 01GARD 3 a 2 


Pay: Are you prepared, bote? | 
Dor. Tm ready: but firſt, my lord, one word 


I have a frightful example of a haſty marriage in 
my own family; when I reflect upon't, it ſhocks 
me. Pray, my lord, conſider a little 
Aim. Conſider! Do you doubt my honour, or my 
love? X 

Dor. N eker. I do bellen you NAGY juſt as 
brave And were your whole ſex drawn out for me 
to chuſe, I ſhould not caſt a look upon the multi- 
. tude, if you were abſent—But, my lord, I'm a wo- 
man: colours, concealments may hide a thouſand 
faults in me Therefore know me better firſt; I 
hardly dare affirm I n myſelf i in any ”_ ex- 
vept my love. | 
Aim. Such obilach hi could iure! I find; my- 
ſelf unequal to the taſk of villain. 255 has gained 


my 4 and made it Tuned like her AT cannot 
hurt her. [Afide.] Doctor, retire. [ Exit Foigard.] 
Madam, behold your lover and your proſelyte, and 
judge of my paſſion by my converſion I'm all a 
lie, nor dare I give a fiction to your arms; I'm all 
a counterfeit, except my paſſion. | 
Dor. Forbid it, Heaven! A counterfeit ! 

Aim. J am no lord, but a poor needy man, come 
with a mean and ſcandalous deſign, to prey upon your 
fortune: but the beauties of your mind and 

perſon have ſo won me from myſelf, that, like a 
. ſervant, I * the intereſt of my * to 
my own. 

“ Dor. Sure, I hive had the dream of Gs: poor 
mariner; a fleeping image. of a welcome port, 
« and woke involv'd 1 in NO — Pray, fir, who 
are you? | 

Aim. Brother to the man whoſe title I uſurped, 

but ſtranger to his honour or fortune. 
Dor. Matchleſs honeſty !—Once I was toon, 
fir, of your wealth and title, but now am prouder 
that you want it. Now I can ſhew my love was 
juſtly levelled, and had no > alm but love. Yon, 


CE in. 


Enter Forcaxn, at one door, Gips xx at another, wh 
5 — DokIx DA. 


Your pardon, kr; we ſha'n't want you now, fir. 
You muſt excuſe 3 Il wait on you preſently. 
[Exit with Gipſey. 
F Upon my ſhoul, now dis is fooliſh. _ 
Wo | 


\ 
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Aim. Gone! and bid the . ah r has 
an ominous Dex. | 


Enter Azcnzs. 


Arch. Courage, Tom—ſhall I with you "_ 
Aim. No. 
Arch. Oons! man, what ha- you been ng 
Aim. O, Archer, my honeſty, I fear, has ruin'd 
. How! | 
Aim. J have diſcovered myſelf. "os 
Arch. Diſcovered! and without my conſent! 
What! Have I embark'd my ſmall remains in the 
fame bottom with yours, and you e of all 
without my partnerſhip? 
- Him. O, Archer, I own my fault. 
Arch. After convition——"Tis then too late for 
ꝓardon. Fou may remember, Mr. Aimwell, 
that you propos'd this folly—As you begun, ſo end 


it—Henceforth III n ney fortune nes 


farewell. | 
Aim. Stay, my Sins Anbar"! 500 a minute. 


Arch. Stay! What, to be deſpis'd, expos'd, and 
laughed at !—No, I would ſooner change conditions 

with the worſt of the rogues we juſt now bound, than 
bear one ſcornful ſmile from the proud knight that 
once I treated as my equal. 

Aim. What knight? | 
\ © Arch. Sir Charles Freema n, brother to the lady 
that I had almoſt———But no matter for that; tis a 
curſed night s work, and ſo I leave you to make the 
den on't. 


to 
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Aim. Freeman One word, Archer. Still 
I have hopes; methought ſhe received my confeſſion 
with pleaſure. | | 
Arch. Sdeath, who doubts it? 
Aim. She conſented after to the match; and fill 
I dare believe ſhe will be juſt, : 
Arch. To herſelf, I Warrant _ as you thould 
have been. 
Aim. By all my hopes ſhe comes, and * 


comes. 
Enter 8 mighty gay. 


Dor. Come, my dear lord—I fly with i impatience 
| to your arms. The minutes of my abſence were 
a tedious Year. Where's the Pony” 


Enter Forcaxp- 


Par? O a brave girl! In Þ6Y | 
Dor. I ſuppoſe, my lord, this gencleman i is privy 
to our affairs? 
Arch. Yes, yes, madam, I'm to be your facher. 
Dor. Come, prieſt, do your office. | 
Arch. Make haſte, make haſte, couple *em any 
way. 7 r Hand.] _— ps a I'm 
to give you 
Dor. My ne altered; I won't. 
Arch. Eh 
Aim. I'm canfounded. i 
Foig. Upon my ſhoul, and ſo is my ſhelf. 
Arch. What's the matter now, madam ? | 
E 2 : 
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Dor. Look'e, fir, one generous action deſerves 
another——--This gentleman's honour oblig'd him 
to hide nothing from me; my juſtice engages me to 
conceal nothing from him; in ſhort, fir, you are the 
perſon that you thought you counterfeited; you are 
the true lord viſcount Aimwell, and J wiſh your 
lordſhip joy. Now, prieſt, you may be gone; if 
my lord is now pleas'd with the match, let his loxd- 
ſhip marry me in the face of the world. 
Aim. Archer, what does ſhe mean? 
Dor. Here's a witneſs for my truth. 


Enter Sir CHARLES 4 Mr. SvrLIN. 


FSi⸗ 05. My dear lor Amel, 1 with you Joy. 

Aim. Of what? 

Sir Ch. Of yours honour and eftate. Your bro- 
ther died the day before I left London; and all your 

friends have writ after you to Bruſſels; among the 
reſt I did myſelf the honour. 

Arch. Hark'e, fir knight, don't you banter now? 

Sir Ch. "Tis truth, upon my honour. 

Aim. Thanks to the A ſtars that form 4 

ts: accident. 
Arch. Thanks to che — of time ee brou gh | 
it forth; away with it. 

Aim. Thanks to my guardian angel that Jed me 
to the prize — [Tales Dorinda's hand. 
Arab. And doublgthanks to the noble fir Charles 

4A Freeman. My lord wiſh you joy. My lady, I 
viſh you joy- I'gad, Sir Freeman, you're the 
honeſteſt, fellow living — - Sdeath, I'm grown 
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Rrangely airy upon this matter My lord, how 
d'ye A word, my lord. Don't you remember 
— of a previous agreement that entitles me 
to the moiety of this lady's fortune, which, I think, 
will amount to ten thouſand pounds? 

Aim. Not a penny, Archer. You would ha' cut 
my throat juſt now, er I would not deceive this 
lady. 

Arch. Ay, and III cut your throat fil, if you 
ſhould deceive her now. 

Aim. That's what I expect ; and to end the diſ- 
pute, the lady's fortune is twenty thouſand pounds; 
we'll divide ſtakes; take the twenty thouſand parent, 
or the lady. 

Dor. How! Is your lordſhip ſo indifferent? 

Arch. No, no, no, madam, his lordſhip knows 
very well that I'll take the money; I leave you to 
his lordſhip, and ON IT both provided for. 


Enter Fo OIGARD 


Fit. Arra fait, de people do a7 you be all | 
robb'd, joy. 
Aim. The ladies have been in . danger fla 
as you ſaw. 
Foig. Upon my ſhoul our inn be robb'd too. 
Aim. Our inn! By whom? 
Foig. Upon my ſhalvation, our landlord 755 
robb'd himſelf, and run away wid de a 5 | 
Arch. Robbed himſelf! * © . 
Foig. Ay fait! and me too of a Kindred poundg/ | 
Arch. Robb'd you of a hundred pound! 
E 3 | 


Tater, reads.) Hum, hum, hum- 
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Foig. Les, fait bonny, that I did owe to him. 
Aim. Our money's gone, Frank. 
Arch. Rot the money, my wench is gone 


8 vous nn choſe de W e Cherry ? 
£ nter a : F. elloau with a Si ths and Letter. : 


Full. 15 chere one Martin here? 
Arch. Ay, ay——who wants him? 

Fell, T have a box here, and a letter, for him. 

Arch. | Taking the box.] Ha, ha, ha, what's here? 
Legerdemain! By this light, my lord, our money 
again. But this unfolds the riddle. [ Opening the 
—O, tis for the 


public good, and mk be communicated to the com- 
. 1 5 VVA 


* Martin, 2 . 0 l N 8 | 
My father, being afraid. of an 5 by the by, 
rogues that are taken to-night, is gone off 5 but if you 
can procure him a pardon, he'll make great diſcoveries 
that may be uſeful to the country. Could I have met you 
inflead of your męſter to-night, I would have deliver'd 
myſelſ into your hangs, with a ſum that much exceeds that 
in your Hrong box, which I have ſent you, with an aſſu- 
rance to iny dear Martin, that I ſhall ever be his moſt 
faithful friend till death, Cherry Boniface. 


There' sa bine un for you— As for the father 
I think he ought to be encouraged ; and for the 
| dayghter——pray, my lord, perſuade your bride to 
take her i into her Te inſtead of Gipſey. 
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Aim. I can aſſure you, madam, your deliverance 
was owing to her diſcovery, 


Dor. Your command, my lord, will do without 


the obligation. I'll take care of her. 

Sir Ch. This good company meets opportunely in 
favour of a deſign I have in behalf of my unfortu- 
nate ſiſter. I intend to part her from her huſband 
Gentlemen, will you aſſiſt me? 

Arch. Aſſiſt you! Sdeath, who would not ? 

Foig. Ay, upon my ſhoul, we'll all aſhiſt. 


Enter SULLEN. 


Sul. What's all this? They tell me, * that 
you had like to have been robb'd. * 4 
Mrs. Sul. Truly, ſpouſe, I was pretty near it 
had not theſe two gentlemen interpos dc. 
Sul. How came theſe gentlemen here? 
Mer. Sul. That's his way of en thanks, 


you muſt know. 


Foig. Ay, but upon my conſcience de queſtion be 

a-propos for all dat. 5 
ir Ch. You promis .d laſt 1 ſir, that you 
would deliver your lady to me e this morning. 

Sul. Humph. 

Arch. Humph ! what do you mean by Humph? 
ir, you ſhall deliver her In ſhort, fir, we have 
ſav'd you and your family; ; and if you are not civil, 
we'll unbind the rogues, join with 'em, and ſet fire 
to your houſe What does the man mean? Not 
part with his wife! | 

Foig. Arra, not part wid your wife! Upon my 


ſhoul, de man doſh not underſtand common ſhiviliiy. 


+ * * 
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Mrs. Sul. Hold, gentlemen, all things here muſt 
move by conſent. Compulſion would ſpoil us. Let 
my dear and I talk the matter over, and you ſhall 
judge it between us. 

Sul. Let me know firft, who areto be our - judges, 
Pray, fir, who are you? 

Sir Ch. J am fir Charles F reeman, come to take 
away your wife. a «K 

Sul. And you, good fir? 

Aim. Thomas viſcount Aumwell, come to take 
away your ſiſter. | 

Sul. And you, pray, fir? 

Arch. Francis Archer, eſq. come 

Sul. To take away my mother, I hope Gen- 
tlemen, you're heartily welcome. I never met with 


three more obliging people fince I was born And 


now, my dear, if you 7 you ſhall have che firk 
word. 
Arch. And the laſt, for five Pounds. f [Aſide 
Mrs. Sul. Spoule. 5 
Sul. Rib. 
Mrs. Sul. 8 long have you been married] ? 
Sul. By the almanack, fourteen months; but by 
my account, fourteen years. 
Mrs. Sul. "Tis thereabout by my reckoning. 
_  Foig. Upon my conſhience dere accounts vil agree. 
Mrs. Sul. Pray, ſpouſe, what did you marry for? 
Sul. To get an heir to my eftate. 
Sir Ch. And have you ſucceeded? 
Sul. No. 
Arch. The condition fails of his "OR 
madam, what did you marry for? 


* 
oh 


73 
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Mrs. Sul. To ſupport the weakneſs of my ſex by 
the ſtrength of his, and to enjor the pleaſures of an 


FO ſociety. 
Sir Ch. Are your expeliations anſwer'd? 
' Hrs. Sul. No. 
Foig. Arra, honeys, a clear caaſe, a clear caaſe ! 


Sir Ch. What are the bars to your mutual con- 


tentment ? 


Mrs. Sul. In the firſt place, I can't drink 2 with 


him. 5 

Sul. Nor can I 1 tea wich her. 

Mrs. Sul. I can't hunt with you. 

Sul. Nor can I dance with you. 

Mrs. Sul. J hate cocking and racing 

Sul. I abhor ombre and picquet. - 

Mrs. Sul. Your filence is intolerable. 

Sul. Your prating is worſe. 

„ Mrs. Sul. Have we not been a perpetual offence 
* to each other—a gnawing vulture at the heart? 

% Sul. A frightful goblin to the ſight. 

“% Mrs. Sul. A porcupine to the feeling. 

% Sul. Perpetual wormwood to the taſte.” 


| Mrs. Sul. Is there on earth a thing we can agree 


in? 
Sul. Yes——to part. 

+ Mrs. Sul. With all my heart. 
Sul. Your hand. 
Mrs. Sul. Here. 


Away 
Mrs. Sul. Eaſt. 
*"Y ul. Weſt. 


— * T7 N : LT . 3 n 2 


Sul. Theſe hands joined us, cheſe ſhall part US 


19 
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f . Sul. N orth. 

Ful. South; far as the Wa abs,” 

Foig. Upon my ſhoul, a very pretty ſheremony. 

Sir Ch. Now, Mr. Sullen, there wants only my 
ſiſter” s fortune to make us eaſy. 

Sul. Sir Charles, you love your ſiſter, and I love 
her fortune; every one to his fancy. 

Arch. Then you won't refund. 

Sul. Not a ſtiver. 

Arch. What is her portion? 

Sir Ch. Twenty thouſand pounds, fir. 

Arch. III pay it. My lord, I thank him, has 
enabled me, and, if thelady leaſes, ſhe ſhall go home 
with me. This night's adventure has proved ſtrange- 
ly lucky to us all For captain Gibbet, in his walk, 
has made bold, Mr. Sullen, with your ſtudy and 
eſeritore, and has taken out All the writings of your 
eſtate, all the articles of marriage with your lady, 
bills, bonds, leaſes, receipts to an infinite value; I 

took em from him, and u deliver _—_ to ſir 
Charles. 
vet him a parcel of bi papers and di ad 
Sul. How, my writings! my headaches conſumed- 

1 Well, gentlemen, you ſhall have her fortune, but 

I can't talk. If you have a mind, fir Charles, to be 
merry, and celebrate my ſiſter's weddin g, and my di- 
vorte, you may command my houſe! but my head 
aches conſumedly—Scrub, bring me a dram. 

- Arch. Twould be hard to gueſs which of theſe 
- parties is the better pleas'd, the couple Join'd, or 
the couple parted; the one rejoicing in hopes of an 
untaſted happineſs, and the other in their delive- 
rance from an experienced miſery. 


* 


= 


der v. BEAUX STRATAGEM. _ 
Both happy in their ſeveral ſlates awe find; 
Theſe parted by conſent, and thoſe conjoin'd.” 
Conſent, if mutual, ſaves the lawyer's fee; 
Conſent is law enough to ſet you free. 
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LOVE MARES 4 MAN.” 


Tris very pleaſing Comedy.is a modernization 
by Corrtsy CI BBR from two of the Plays of Beau- 
mont and Fletcher-——The ET DE BROTHER and 
che QusTom oz THE Arne nb | 


IT is not one of thoſe powerful productions of 
the mind, wherein every ſcene affords a leſſon for 
conduct, and every character a mirror of being. 
It is alſo not or.. of thoſe flimſy infipidities in which 
| there is neither dialogue nor decency, character nor 

ineident—But, with its perſonages well oppoſed, and 
ſome ſtrong writing and humorous oddity, it is ike- 
ly to ſtand its ground as long as mankind agree to 
_ 1 85 12 by e en, at a een | 


*. 


Note. With the Careleſs Huſband will be given a Character of 
Cibber. 


— 8 


„rhea 


Swe NCE * are * a kind of public feaſte, 

Where tickets only make the welcome gueſts ; 
 Methinks,. inflead of grace, aue ſbould prepare, 

Your taſtes in prologues, with your bill of fare. 

When you foreknow each courſe, tho this may ttize yon, 
Tit five to one, but each o'th" five may pleaſe you, 
Firſt, for your critics, aue be your darling, cheer, 
_ Faults without number, more than ſenſe can bear; 
You're certain to be pleat d where errors are. 
From your diſpleaſure I dare vouch we're ſafe ; ; 
Tou never frown, but where your neighbours laugh. | 
Now. you that never know what ſpleen or hate is, 
Who, for an a& or two, are welcome gratis, 
That tip the wink, and ſo freak: out with nunquam ſatis; 
For your ſmart taſtts, æue ve toſs'd you up a Job, 
Mie 0 the neweſt that's of late come ALS 
be fool; beau, "%q "pit," and rake, - fo mix? lla, f 
Hie ſeems a ra gouf ping hot from/ Paris. | 
But for the ſo Her ſex, cho moſt cve d move, 
We've what the fair and chaſte auere form'd for, love: 


: . 


An artleſs paſſion, fraught with hopes. and fears, 


And neareſt happy,. when it moſt deſpairt. 35 
For marks we've ſcandal; and for beaus, French airt. 


PROLOGUE. 


To pleaſe all . well 45 "y bef we can; 

For the eier, abe ve Dicly, and Will Penkethman, 
Now firs, you're welcome, and you know your fares 5 
But pray, in charity, the founder ſpare, 

Leſt you deſtroy, at once, the poet and the player. 


— 


E Two comic actors, who lived at the time this Play was written. 
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DRURY-LANE.. 


Men. 


ANTONIO, - A.» Mr. Baddeley. 
CHARINO, %, gentlemen — : Mr. Waldron. ' 
Don Lzwis, uncle and near friend to Carlos Mr. Parſons. 


Caxros, aftudent, ſon to Antonio = Mr. Kemble. 
Cropio, a pert coxcomb, his brother - Mr. Dodd. 
SANCHO,. ſervant to Carlos „ + -  » Ar. Snetr. 
MoNs1EUR, valet to Clodio - - - Mr. Burton. 
Governor of Liſbon - = - Mr. Packer. 
Down Dux r, #is neple v (Mir. Barrymore. 
| Don ManuzL, a ſea officer in love with a 
Louiſa = = -. - _- - Mr. Wright. 


Women. : 


ANGELINA ter to Charino ' - Mrs. Kemble. 
Lovis A, à lady e dane ity and mn - - Mrs. Ward. 
Ex vin A, „ter to Don Duart - - - Miſs E. Kemble. 
Hoxon 14, rk n to Louiſa - - - Miſs T. Tidſwell. 


 COVENT-GARDEN. 
| | „„ Su 
ANTONI10 — » Mr. Wilſon. 
Sr, J ll gentlemen * - Mr. Powell. 


/ Don Lzwis,' uncle, and near friend to Carlos Mr. Quick. 
CarLos, a ftudent, ſon to Antonio = Mr. Holman. 
Cropio, a pert coxtomb, his brother = Mr. Lewis. 
SANCHo, ſervant to Carlos - Mr. Blanchard. 
Mons1EUuR, valet to Clodio - Mr. C. Powell. 
Governor of Liſbon <- = - Mr. Davies. 


Don DuarrT, his nepherv - - Mr. Fennel. 
Don ManuzL, a ſca-officer in love wwith _ 
Louiſa 5 — - Mr. Macready. 
. Women, 


Ax ELINA, + dat to Charino, - Mis Brunton. 
Lovis A, a lady of quality and pleaſure Mrs. Bernard. 
Er. vir A, ffter to Don Duart — Miſs Chapman. 
HoN onA, couſin to Louiſa = - - Miſs Platt. 
Pri, Officers, and Servant. 
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LOVE MAKES A MAN. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Hall, Enter AnTonx1o and Carino. . 


* 


Amit. 


Wrrnovr compliment; my old Friend, I ſhall 
think myſelf much honoured in your alliance; our 


families are both ancient, our children young, and 


able to ſupport them; and, I think, the ſooner we 
ſet them to work, the better. 

Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, 2 ſhall find 
I dare meet you in the ſame line of honour: and, I 
hope, fince I have but one girl in the world, you 
won't think me a troubleſome old fool, if I endea- 


vour to beſtow her to her worth; therefore, if you 


pleaſe, before we ſhake hands, a word or two by 
the bye, for I have ſome ann queſtions to 
alk ou. 

Ant. Aſk em. 


3 1 LOVE MAKES A MAN. "Nev L. 
Cha. Well, in the firſt ra you ſay you have 


two ſons? | 
Ant. Exactly. 
Cha. And you are willing that ane of * em ſhall 
marry my daughter? 
Ant. Willing. N 


Cha. My daughter FEI 
Ant. Angelina. 


Cuba. And you are likewiſe content that the ſaid 
Angelina ſhall ſurvey em both, and (with my al- 
lowance) take to her lawful „ which of em 
ſhe pleaſes? 

Fax. Content. | 
Cha. And you fancher promiſe * the perſon by 
her (and me) ſo choſen (be it elder or younger) 
ſhall be your ſole heir: that is to ſay, ſhall be in a 
conditional poſſeſſion of at leaſt three parts of your 
eſtate. You know the canditzons, and Chl you * 


| 5 0 promiſe? | Ws | 
Ant. To | 9 
"FT Ele. Why this, me ae — full co 4 
; ſen and approbation, I 4 e de . EY 
* At. There's mine. | 3 
| bu. Is't a match! 525 g 55 „ b 
Ant. A match. 4 5 
8 Oba. _ ee = | | b 
7 8 Ca. Aud DNAs 5 eee the 7 


abt; you ſay, is a great ſcholar, ſpends his whole 
Life in the univerſity, and loves has * OY. 
Aut. Nothing more, fir. | ba 


55 
A. ty 
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Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has ſeen the world, 

and is very well known in the court of France; a 
ſprighely fellow, ha? 83 4 

Ant. Mettle to the back, ſir. 

Cha. Well how far either of them may go with 
my daughter, I can't tell; ſhe'll be eaſily pleaſed 
where I am——-I have Een her ſome documents 
already. Hark! what noiſe without? 

Ant. Odſo! tis they they re ee 
have expected them theſe two hours. Well, EN, | 
who's without? % FF =: 


Enter a Servant; 


* Tis Sancho, fir, with a waggon-load Civ 
maſter” s: books. 

Cuba. What, does he dens, travel with his whole 
ſtudy.2. | 

Ant. N. ever without how; Pe is his kumour. 


Een 


Enter Sancho, laden with books. 


San. Pedro, unload part of che library ; bid the | 
porter open the great gates, and mae room for 


4 other dozen of carts; L Il be with you preſently. 


Ant. Ha! Sancho! where's my Carlos? Speak, 
boy, where didſt thou leave thy maſter? 

San. Jogging on, fir; in the highway to knowledge, 
both hands employed, in his book, and his bridle, 
fir, but he has ſent his duty before him in this let- 
ter, fir. 

Ant. What have we have: n Ny 2 

San. Pothook$# Oh, dear fir——1 beg your par- 

don ——No, Sir, this is Arabick; tis to che Eord 


* 
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Abbot, concerning the tranſlation, ſir, of human 
bodies a new way of es out of the world. 
—— — There's a terrible wiſe man hes written a ve- 
ry ſmart book of ii. 

Ca. Pray, friend, hat will tha fans book teach 
a man? Ty 

San. Teach you firt 8 to * a 2 upon 
death, and ſew W a match for the devil. 

. Hive, fin, 421 is your 3 (e- Ant. 

Cha. Pray, fir, what ſort of life may your maſter 
lead? | 
San. Life, fir! noprincefares Hke him; he breaks 

his faſt with Ariſtotle, dines witk Tully, drinks tea 

at Helicon, ſups with Seneca, then walks a'turn or 
two in the milky way, and after ſix hours conference 
with the ſtars, ſleeps with old Erra Fes 

Cha. Wonderful!!! 

Ant. So, Carlos wil * here en 
take the knave in, and let bim eat. 9 92 7 

San. And drink too, fir? | „ 

Ant. And drink too, . hen 
ter's chamber ready, LA A agen} Well, _ 
who's at the ah. ond ae 


e a Serum. 


Here, 


— 


| Serw. Monfieur, fir, from K. youn geatter,C Clodio. 


* Meeren. | 


: Aut. wen, Monfieur, what 6 your maſter? 
| When will he be here? 
* Mr. Afgill. 


10. 


1 
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Monſ. Sire he vill be here in de leſs time dan von 
* of de hour? he is not quite tirty mile off. 

Ant. And what came you before for? 

Monſ. Sire me come to provide de pulville, and de 
eſſence for his peruque, dat he may approche to your 


vorſhipe vid de reverence, and de belle air. 5 


Ant. What, is he unprovided then? 

Neonſ. Sire, he vas enrage, and did 1 his bot- 
tel d'orangerie, becauſe it vas not de ſame dat i is * 
pare for Monſeigneur le Dauphin. | 

Ant. Well, fir, if you'll: go to the bade he'll 
help you to fore oil for his perriwig. 


 Monf. Sire, me tank you. [Exit] 3 


Cha. A very notable * this wal... Ha! 
ha noiſe is that without? Es 
Enter a Servant. 


Ho Sir; my young maſters are both come. 
Ant. That's well! Now, ſir, now! now obſerve 


| chei Nn * 


1 Enter N TY 
Date My father! Sir, your bleſſing. 
Ant. Thou haſt it, Carlos; and now, i 


| this gentleman, Charino, fir, my old friend, and one 


in whom you may have a particular intereſt, 
Car. III ſtudy to deſerve his love, fir. _ 
_ Cha. Sir, as for that mater, you need not ſtudy. 
at all. [ | They ſalute. 
Clo. [Within] Hey! Ia Valiere! bid the groom 


: take care our hunters be well rubbed and clothed; 
they're hot, and have out · ſtripped the wind. 


” 
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Cba. Ay, marry, fir, there's mettle i in x thi omg 
fellow. 


: . . * #4 L* Ly 2 


Enter Cropro, ET 


cb. Where's my kater? £6 
Ant. Ha, my dear Clody, chou rt welcome! 1 10 

« nie kiſs the. 

Co. Sir, you kiſs e love to Liſs a 

man; in Paris we kiſs nothing elſe.” Sir, being 

my father's friend, 1 am "ru moſt obliged, faithful, 
humble ſervant. „ 

Oba. nn Uke you. en hl 

Cloe. Thy hand kiſ I'm your friekd. 

_ Cha. Faith thou art a pretty-humoured : Row, 
Clo. Who's that? Pray, fir, who's that? ; 
Ant. Your brother, Clody. 

_ Clo;"Odfo! I beg his pardon with all my heart— 
Ha, ha, ha! did ever mortal ſee pe a book-worm; 
— Brother, how ist! © [ Careleſoly. 

Car. I'm glad you are well 3 IKeadt.. 
Clo. What, does he draw his book upon me? Then 

I will draw my wit upon him Cad, I'll puzzle 

him —-Hark you, brother; pray. what A un 

for a ſword-knot? . 

Car. The Romans wore none, Wa 
Clo. No ornament upon their ſwords, fir? | 

Car. Oh, yes, ſeveral, conqueſt, peace, _ i 
uz—an old unfaſhionable wear. 

_ - » Clo. Sir, no man» in France (J may as "well ar 
breathing; for not to live there, is not to breathe) 

wears a more faſhionable ſword than I do; he coſt 
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me fifteen louis d'ors in Paris -There, fir, — 
feel him try him, fir. 

Car. T have no fkill, fir. 

Clo. No ſkill, fir! why, this Sund aud make 


| : coward fight—aha ! a, 1a! 1 = there 


I had him. [ Fencing. 
Car. Take heed, you'll cut my clothes, brother. 
Clo. Cut m! ha, ha !——no, no, they are cut al- 

ready, brother, to the grammar rules exactly: pſha ! 

pr'ythee, man, leave off this college-air 
Car. No, brother, I think it wholeſome, the ſoil 


and ſituation pleaſant. 


* Clo. A put, by Jupiter! he don't know the air of 
a.gentleman, from the air of the country-—Sir, I 


mean the air of your cloaths; I would have. you 


change your taylor, and dreſs a little more en cava- 


lier: lay by your book, and take out your * 


cock, and look ſmart, ha! 
Cha. Faith, a pretty fellow. 
Car. I read no uſe in this, brother; and for my 


clothes, the half of what I wear already ſeems to me 
ſuperfluous: what need I outward ornaments, when 


I candeck myſelf with underſtanding? Why ſhould 
we care for any thing, but knowledge? Or look 


upon the follies of mankind, but to condemn or 
- Pity thoſe that ſeek em | [ Reads 1 5 


Clo. Stark mad, ſplit me! 
Cha. Pſha ! this fellow will never do——h' as no 


- foul in him. 


Clo. Hark you, brother, what do you think of A 
pretty, plump weneh now? .- | 
es 
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Car. I ſeldom think that way; women are books 
1 have not read yet. 
' Ch. Gad, I could ſet you a 8 leffon, * 
Car. IJ am as well here, fir. | [Reads. 
© Cha: Good for no earthly thing a ſtock 


ab, that end ; 


Pater Mae 


Manſ. Sire, here be de ſeveral ſort of de TY 
mine d' orangerie vidout, if you Pee to make Jour 
ſhoice. 

Clo. Mum, ſir! J muſt big Pendo for a moment; 
2 moſt important buſineſs calls me aſide, which I 
will diſpatch with all imaginable celerity, and re- 
turn to the repetition of my deſire to continue, fir, 
| youu moſt obliged, and faithful humble ſervant. 
| [Exit Clody bowing. 
Cha. F aith, he's a pretty fellow. 
Ant. Now, fir, if you pleaſe, ſince we have got 
the other alone, we'll put the matter a Ane cloſer 
% Hine. 

Cha. Tis to little mani, Tg m a raid but aſe 


your pleaſure, fir. 
Car. Plato differs from ene in this. 
8 [To Ringel 
Ant. Ove,” come, pr phos Charles, lay em by, 
let em agree at leiſure eos no hour of 
Interruption? | 
Car. Man's life, fir, wie ſo ſhorts and 3 
the way that leads us to the knowledge of ourſelves, 
ſo hard and tedious, ach minute ſhould be * 


cious. 
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Ant. Ay, but to thrive in this world, Charles, 


you muſt part a little with this bookiſh contem- 
plation, and prepare yourſelf for action. If you 


will ſtudy, let it be to know what part of my 


land's fit for the plough; what for paſture; to buy 


and ſell my ſtock to the beſt advantage, and cure 
my cattle when they are over- grown with labour. 
This, now, would turn to ſome account. 

Car. This, fir, may be done from what I've 


read; for what concerns tillage, who can better 


deliver it, than Virgil in his Georgicks? And for 


the cure of herds, his Bucolicks are a maſter- piece; 
but when his art deſcribes the commonwealth of 


bees, their induſtry, their more than human know- 


ledge of the herbs from which they gather honey; 


their laws, their government among themſelves, 
their order in going forth, and coming laden home, 
their ſtrict obedience to their king, his juſt rewards 
to ſuch as labour, his puniſhment, inflicted only on 


the ſlothful drone; I'm raviſh'd with it, then reap, 
indeed, my $69 receive the grain my cattle 
bring me, and there find wax and honey. : 
Ant. Hey-day! Georges, and Blue-flticks, and 
bees-wax! What, art thou mad? 
Cha. Raving, raving! 

Car. No, ür, che epi, of chis guards m me 
from it. 

Ant. But can you find amongſt all your — 
manuſcripts, what pleaſure he enjoys that lies in the 


arms of a young, rich, well-ſhaped, healthy byide? 
Anſwer me that, ha, fir! | 


Car. Tis Frequent, ſir, in tory; there 1 read 
B 2 ; 
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of all kinds of virtuous, and of vicious women; 
the/ancient Spartan danies, the Roman ladies, their 
| beauties, their 'deformities; and when J light upon 
a Portia, or a Cornelia, crowned with ever-bloom- 
ing truth and virtue, with ſuch a feeling J peruſe 
their fortunes, as if I then had liv'd, and taſted of 
_ their lawful, envied love. But when I meet a Meſſa- 
Una, tired and unſated in her foul deſires; a Cly- 
temneftra, bathed in her hufband's blood; an im- 
pious Tullia, whirling her chariot over her father's 
breathleſs body, horror invades my faculties. Com- 
Paring, then, the numerous guilty, with the eaſy 
| <vunit'of thoſe that die in innocence, I deteſt and 
Joarh 'em as ignorance or atheiſm. 

Ant. And you do reſolve, then, not to make Pay- 
ment of the debt you owe me? | | 

Car. What debt, good fir? 

Ant. Why, the debt I paid my father, when L 
t you, fir, and made him a grandſire; which 
expect from you. I won't have my name die. i 
Car. Nor would I; my laboured ſtudies, fir, may 
T in time a Biluy iſſue. | | 
hiv bs: Very well, fir ; and ſo J ſhall have a general 
Valle den of all the quiiddits from Adam till this 
dime. to be my grand- child. 

Cat. Il take my beſt care, fir, that what I leave 

may'nt ſhame the family. 

Cha. A fad fellow, this! this is a very Tad 
"fellow. | [Afide. 
Ant. Nor you won't take care of my eftate ? 

Car But in my wiſhes, fir; for know, the 
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„wings on which my ſoul is mounted, haye lang 


« ſince borne her pride too high, to ſtoop to any 
« prey that ſoars not upwards ; ſordid and dunghill 
« minds, compoſed of earth, fix in that groſs ele- 
« ment their happineſs ; but great and pure ſpirits, 
« ſhaking that clog of human frailty off, become 
«. refined, and free as the ætherial air. 
Ant. So in ſhort, you N not marry an em- 
_— 5 
Car. Gwe me leave to enjoy myſelf; the cloſee 
that contains my choſen books, to me's a glorious 
court; my venerable companions there, the old 
ſages and philoſophers, ſometimes the greateſt kings 


and heroes, whoſe counſels I have leave to weigh, 
and call their victories, if unjuſtly got, unto a ſtrict 


account, and, in my fancy, dare deface their ill- 
placed ſtatues. Can I then part with ſolid conſtant 
pleaſures, | to. claſp uncertain. vanities? No, fir, be- 
it your care to ſwell your heap of wealth; marry 
my brother, and let him get you bodies of your: 
name; I rather would inform it with a ſoul. L 
tire you, fir—your pardon. and. your leave. — 


| Lights there, for * YT; 


[Exit Carlos. 
Ant. Was ever man thus tranſported from the- 
common ſenſe of his own happineſs; a ſtupid wiſe 
rogue; I could beat him. Now, if it were not for 
my hopes in young Clody, I might baue conclude 
my name were at a period. 
| Cha. Ay, ay, he's the match for my money, and 
my girl's too, I warrant. her. What lay you, a 
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mall we tell em à piece of our e and turn em 
17 inſtantly A 


Ant. This minute, fir; and ke comes my young 
2 in wr "ay nick of his forte, 


Enter Crop1o. | 


. Clody, a word- 
Clo. To the wiſe is enough. Your vleafitre, fir? 
Ant. In the mean time, fir, if you pleaſe to ſend 
darn 6 of our intended viſit. 
| [To Cha. 
. "Cha. T'l do' — Hark you, friend 
7 edt pa | . 1x: a ſervant. 


Ow Snare behind. 


— I doubt my maſter has found but rough 
welcome; he's gone ſupperleſs into his Rudy ; I'd 
fain know the reaſon It may be ſomebody has 
borrowed e one of his books, or fo——I muſt find it 
out. W | [Stands aſide. 

"Che. Sit, you could not have ſtarted any thing 
more agreeable to my inclination; and for the 
young lady's, fir, if this old ah will pleaſe 
to give me a ſight of her, you ſhall ſee me whip 
into her's, in the cutting of a Caper. 

Cha. Well, purſue and conquer; tho? let me tell 
you, fir, my girl has wit, and will give you as good 
as you bring; ſhe has a ſmart way, fir. | 

Clo. Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe; I have my 
ſhare of courage; I fear no woman alive, fir, hav- 
ing always found that love and aſſurance ought to 
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be as inſeparable companions, as a beau and a 
Ruff bor. or a curate and a tobacco-ſtopper. 
Cha. Faith, thou art a: n rogue; I'gad ſhe 


* like thee. 


Clo. I know how to nekle the ladies, FORE 


Paris, I had conſtantly two challenges every morn- 


ing came up with my chocolate, only for being plea- 


fant company the night before with the firſt ladies 
of quality. 

Cha. Ah, filly, envious rogues! Pr'ythee what 
do you do to-the ladies? 

San. Poſitively, nothing. Aeli 

Clo. Why, the truth is, I did make the jades 
drink a little too ſmartly; for which the poor dogs, 
ths princes, could not endure me. 


Cha. Why, haft thou 1 converſed with th : 


royal family ? 


- Clo. Converſed with em ay, rot em, ay, ay. 
You muſt know ſome of them came with me half a 


day's journey, to ſee me a little on my way hither 
but I'gad, I ſent. young Louis back again, to Marli, 


as drunk as a tinker, by Jove. Ha, ha, ha! I can't 
but laugh to think how old 3 growled at 


him next morning, 


Cha. Gad-a-mercy, boy! Well, * I warrant 


thou wert as intimate. with their ladies too ? 


San. Juſt alike, I dare anſwer for him. .[4fide, 
Clo. Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall Judge 
Let me ſee—there was I and Monſieur No, 


no, no! Monſieur did not ſup with us——There- 
was I and Prince Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, 


Duke de Bellegrade——{Bellegrade——yes, yes 
Jack was there) Count. de. * Marthal Bom 


Cond 
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| bard, and that pleaſant dog, the Prince de Hauten- 
bas. We fix, now, were all at ſupper, all in good 
humour; champaigne was the word, and wit flew 
about the room, like a pack of loſing cards 
Now, fir, in Madame's adjacent lodgings, there 
happened to be the ſeli-fame number of ladies, after 
the fatigue of a ballet, diverting themſelves with 
 Fatifia and the ſpleen; ſo dull, they were not able 
to talk, tho” it were ſcandalouſly, even of their beſt 
friends: So, fir, after a profound filence, at laſt, 
one of em gap'd— Oh, Gad! ſays ſhe, would 
that pleaſant dog, Clody, were here, to badiner a 
little Hey, ſays a ſecond, and ftretched——Ah, 
mon dieu! Tays a third, and waked Could not 
one find him, ſays a fourth ?!—and leered——Oh, 
burn him ! ſays a fifth, I ſaw him go out with the 
naſty rakes of the blood again—in a pet Did 
you ſo, ſays a fixth? Pardie! we'll ſpoil that gang 
preſently—in a paſſion. Whereupon, fir, 'in two 
minutes, I recerv'd a billet in four words hien, 
nous vous demandons ; ſubſcribed, Grandmont, Bon- 
grace, Bellegrade, See Bombard, Hauten- 

bas. | 

Cha. Why, theſe ze the very: names of the 
princes you ſupped with. 

Clo. Every ſoul of 'em the individual wife or ſiſter 
of every man in the eg . me! ha, ha, 
ha ! 1 

Cha. and tes Ha, ha, ke? 

San. Did ever two old gudgeons ſwallow fo 


OW”. 5 ih on 
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ab. Well, and didſt thou make q night on't, 


boy! 9 
Clo. Ves, I'gad, and morning too, fir; for about 


eight o'clock the next day, flap they all BEET upon 
their knees, kiſſed round, burnt their commodes, 
_ drank my health, broke their glaſſes, and ſo parted. 
Ant. Gad-a-mercy,.Clody ! . twas always a 
wild young rogue. 

Cha. I like him the better for't— 
one I'm ſure. 

Ant. Well, the rogue gives. him a rare account of 
his travels. 

Co. I'gad, fir, I have a cure for the ſpleen. Ah, 
ha! I know how to vriggle myſelf into a lady's fa-- 
vour———glve me leave When you pleaſe, fir. © 

Cba. Sir, you ſhall have it this moment—Faith, 
1 like him—You remember the conditions, fir;. 
three parts of your eſtate to him and his heirs. 
Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all; tis not a trifle ſhall | 
part em. Vou ſee Charles has given over the world: 
I'll undertake to buy his birth-right for a thelf of 
new books. 
Cha.. Ay, ay; get you the writings ready, with. 
your other ſon's. hand to them; for unleſs he figns, 
the cofteyance is of no validity. 

Ant. J know it, fir—they ſhall be ready wack his 

hand in two hours. 5 
Cha. Why, then, come along, my lad; and now 
Lell ſhew thee to my daughter. 
Clo. I dare be ſhewn, ſir . Allons ! Her, ſuivons, : 
Pamour. [Sings.] [Exeunt all but Sancho. 
San. How! my poor maſter to be diſinherited,, 
>" 


-he's a pleaſant- 
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for Mon ſieur Sa- ſa! there; and I a looker- on, too. 
If we have ſtudied our majors and our minors, our 
antecedents and conſequents, to be concluded cox- 
combs at laſt, we have made a fair hand on't. I'm 
glad I know of this roguery, however; T'll take care 
my maſter's uncle, old Don Lewis, ſhall hear of it; 
for tho' he can hardly read a proclamation, yet he 
doats upon his learning; and if he be that old, 
rough, teſty blade he uſed to be, we may chance to 
have a rubbers wich em a firſt Here he comes, 


projets. 


Enter Dox Lrwis. 


| D. ' Lewis. Sancho, wher:'s my boy Charles? 
What, is he at it? Is he at „Deep deep, I war- 
rant him——Sancho—a little peep now—one peep 
at him, thro' the key-hole—LI muſt have a Peep. 
San. Have a care, fir, he's upon a magical point 
9. Lew. What, has he loſt any thing? 
San. Yes, fir, be has loſt, with a vengeance. 
D. Lew. But what, F 2 what, what, ſirrah! 
What ist? 
San. Why, his birth-right fir; be 15 di—di—dis— 
difinherited. | © [Solbing. 
D. Lew. Ha! how! when! what! where! who ! 
what doſt thou mean ? 

San. His brother, fir, is to marry Angelina, the 
great heireſs, to enjoy three parts of his father's 
_ eſtate; and my maſter is to have a whole acre of new 
books, for ſettkag his hand to the conveyance. _ 

D. Lew, "This muſt be a lie, frrah; I will have 
i a he. 1 


_ this is right I'm pleaſed 


have him boned: 


| let's feel your pulſe—— 


7 3 —_ A damn'd lie—T am not merry. on. 
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San. With all my heart, fir; but here comes my 
old maſter, and the pickpocket the lawyer: they 
tell vou more. 


| Enter 1 and a Lauer. 
Ant. Here, fir, this paper has your full ia ſtruo- 
tions: pray, be ſpeedy, ſir; I don't know but we 
may couple." em to morrow z de ſure you make it 
firm. 
Law. Do you ſecure his hand, fir, I 10 the law 
to give him his title again. - _ Exit. 
San. What think you now, fir? | 
D. Lew. Why, now, methinks I'm pleaſed 
muſt cut that 
lawyer's throat, tho'——muſt bone en * 
and potted. | 
Ant. Brother, bow is 
D. Lew. Oh, mighty well mi ghty well—— 
Feveriſh CE 
Ur earneſtly in Wronio $ 1 and after ſome 
pauſe, whiſtles a piece of a tune. | 
Ant. You are merry, brother. 
as: Le It a: he: bn 
Ant. How, brother ? | 


| What are you then? 
= * Very angry. 
Ant, Hi, hi, hi! At what FIR 
[Mimicking Bin. 
D. * Why, at a very wiſe ſettlement I 
made n. 
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Ant. What ſettlement, good brother ? ? I find he 

has heard of it. Net [Afede. 
D. Lew. What do you think I have done ?——1 

have—this deep head of mine has—difinherited my 

elder ſon, becauſe his underſtanding” s an honour to 

= "2" I and given it all to my younger, becauſe 
he's a puppy—a puppy. 

Ant. Come, I gueſs at your meaning, brother. 

D. Lew. Do you fo, fir? Why, then, J muſt tell 
you, flat and plain, * boy Charles muſt and ſhall 
Inherit it. 
Ant. 1 ſay no, unleſs Charles had a ſoul to value 
His fortune. What, he ſhould manage eight thou- 
ſand crowns a year out of the metaphyſics? aftrono- 
my ſhould look to my vineyards; Horace ſhould buy 
off my wines; tragedy ſhould kill my mutton ; hiſtory 
ſhould cut down my hay; Homer ſhould get in my 
corn; Tityre tu patule look to. my ſheep; and geo- 
metry bring my harveſt, ome ark you, 
brother, do you know wh learning is? 

D. Lew. What if I don't fir, T believe it's a fine 
thing, and that's enough—Though I can ipeak no 
Greek, I love and honour the ſound of it, and 
Charles ſpeaks it loftily ; I'gad, he thunders it out, 
Ar: and let me tell you, fir, if you had ever the 


75 grace to have heard but fix lines of Heſiod, or 


Homer, or Iliad, or any of the Greek poets, ods- 
heart! would have made your hair ſtand an end: 
fir, he has read ſuch things in my hearing 
Am. But did you underſtand em, brother? 
D. Lew. I tell you, no. What does that ſignify? 


% 
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The very ſound's ſufficient comfort to an honeſt 


man. 
Ant. Fie, fie, I wonder you talk ſo, you chat are 
old, and ſhould underſtand. 
D. Lew. Should, fir! Yes, and do, fir. Sir, I'd 
have you to know, I have ſtudied, IT have run over 


| hiſtory, poetry, philoſophy. 


Ant. Yes, like a cat over a harpſichord, rare mu- 
fic—You have read catalogues, I believe. Come, 
come, brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. 

D. Lew, a fad deg—T'll buy a prettier fellow in 
a pennyworth of ginger-bread. 

Ant. What I propoſe, I'll do, fir, ſay you your 
pleafure——Here comes one I muſt talk with 
Well, brother, what news? ? 


Enter CHARINO. 


Cha. Oh, to our wiſhes, fir; Clady's a right 
bait for a girl, fir; a budding ſprightly fellow; 
ſhe's a little ſhy at firſt; but I gave him his cue, 
and the rogue does ſo whiſk, and friſk, and fing, 
and dance her about ! Odsbud, he plays like a grey- 


hound. Noble Don Lewis, I am your humble ſer- 


vant. Come, what ſay you? Shall I prevail with 
you to ſettle ſome part of your eſtate upon young 
Clody ? 

D. Lew. Clody! 

Cha. Ay, your nephew, Clody. 

D. Lew. Settle upon him! 

Cha. Ay. 

D. Leæu. Why, look you, I han t much land to 
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| ſpare; but I have an admirable horſe-pond——T'll 
ſettle that upon him, if you will. 


Ant. Come, let him have his way, fir, he's old and | 


haſty; my eſtate's  ſulhcient. How does your —_ 


ter, ſir? 

Cha. Ripe, Lit ity fir, ikea bluſtingroſ ſhe 
| on waits for the pulling. . 
Ant. Why then, let to-morrow be the day. 


Cha. With all my heart; get you the writings 


ready, my girl ſhall be Heres in the morning. 
D. Lew. Hark you; fir, do e LEAR: my Char 
les ſhall 

Cha. Sir, I fappoſe Tone what I'll do, I. 
juſtify; ; what your brother does, let him anſwer. 

Ant. That I have already, fir, and fo good- mor- 
row to your patience, brother. 5 

D. Lew. Sancho! N | 

San. Sir. | 

D. Lew. F etch me + ſome gun-powder—quick— 
quick. | 

San. Sir. 

D. Leu. Some N wn 1 ſay a barrel 
quickly and, d'ye hear, three penny- worth of 
ratſbane; Hey! ay, I'll blow up one, and poi- 
ſon the other. 

San. Come, fir,” I foe wha you would be at, and 
if you dare take my advice, (I don't want wit at a 


pinch, fir) een let me try, if I can fire my maſter 
enough with the praiſes of the young lady, to make 


him rival his brother; that would blow 'em up-in- 


deed, fir. _ 
D. Lew. Pha! impoſſible, 8 never ſpoke fix 
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words to any woman in his life, but his bed-ma- 
ker. 

Fan. So much the better, firs : therefore, if he 
ſpeaks at all, its the more likely to be out of the 
road Hark, he rings—I muſt wait upon him. 

Exit. 

D. Lew. Theſe damn'd old rogues! I can't look 
my poor boy in the face: but come, Charles, let 
'em go on, thou ſhalt not want money to buy thee 
books yet That old fool thy father, and his 
young puppy, ſhall not ſhare a groat of mine be- 
tween em; nay, to plague em, I could find in my 
heart to fall ſick in a pet, give thee my eſtate in a 
paſſion, and leave the world in a fury. [Exit. 


3 


ACT II. SCENE 7. 


Enter AxToxio and SANCHO. 


Antonio. 
hw he ſhall have what's fit for his 


San. No inheritance, fir? 

Ant. Enough to give him books, and a moderate 
maintenance: that's as much as he cares for; you 
talk like a fool, a coxcomb ? trouble him with 
land | 
n- San. Muſt maſter Clodio have all, Sir ? 

Ant. All, all; he knows how touſeit; he's a man 
Ix bred in this world; t'other in the ſkies, his bulineſs | 


— 


„ Ho LOVE MAKES A MAN. Ac r II. 


is altogether above ſtairs; [Bell . ] go, fee what = 


be wants. 
San. A father, I'm Go, | [Exit Sancho. 


Ant. What, will none of my rogues come near me 
now? Oh, here they are. 


Enter three Servants. 


Well, fir, in the firſt place, can you procure me a 
plentiful dinner for about fifty, within two hours? 
Your young maſter is to be married this morning?. 
will that ſpur you, fir? 

Cook. Young maſter, fir; I wiſh your honour and: 
given me a little more warning. 

Ant. Sir, you have as much as I had: I was not 
ſure of it half an hour ago. 

Cook. Sir, I will try what I can do— Hey, Pedro! 
Guſman ! Come, ſtir, ho! [Exit Cook. 

Ant. Butler, open the cellar to all good fellows; 
if any man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him 
down ! Is the muſic come? 

„But. They are within, at breakfaſt, fir. 

„Ant. That's well. Here, let this- room be 
e cleaned. —— You, huſſy, ſee the bride-bed made; 
© take care no young jade cut the cords: aſunder; 
* and look the ſheets be fine, and well- ſcented 
« and, d'ye hear——lay on three pillows 
. Sos en, . 


Cani0s alone in his ſtudy. 4 work of Verb evithin.] 


Car. What a perpetual noiſe theſe people make; 
my head is broken with ſeveral noiſes; and ig every 


IJ 


ww 6 
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corner; I have forgot to eat and fleep, with reading; 
all my faculties turn into ſtudy. What a misfor- 
tune tis in human nature, that the body will not 
live on that which feeds the mind. How unpro- 
fitable a — is eating Sancho! 


Enter Sa Ncho. 


San. Did you call, fir? [Chopping again, 

Car. Pr'ythee, what noiſe is this? 

San. The cooks are hard at work, fir, chopping 
herbs, and mincing meat, and breaking marrow- 
bones. 

Car. And is it thus at every Guner ? 

Py No, fir; but we have high doings to-day. | 

Car. Well, ſet this folio in its place again; 
then make me a little fire, and get a manchet; 1'I 
dine alone—Does my younger brother ſpeak any 
Greek yet, Sancho? 

San. No, fir, but he ſpits F rench like a magpie, 
and that's more in faſhion. 

Car. He ſteps before me there; I think I read it 
well enough to underſtand it, but when I am to 
give it utterance, it quarrels with my tongue.— 
Again that noiſe ! . Pry'thee tell me, Sancho, are 
there any princes to dine here? | 

San. Some there are as happy as princes, 85 — 
your brother's married to-day. | 

Car. What of that! might not fix diſhes forms: 
em? I never have but one, and eat of that but ſpa- 
ringly. 


fair, plump, and ripe as a 1 
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Fan. Sir, all the country round is invited; not a 


dog that knous the houſe, but comes too: all open, 


fr. 
Car. Pry'thee, who is it my Nen r marries? 
San. Old Charino's daughter, fir, the great 
heireſs: a delicate creature; young, ſoft, ſmooth, 
-and they ſay, 


modeſt too. 
Car. That's ſtrange; pr'ythee, how do theſe mo- 
deſt women look? I never yet converſed with any 


but my own mother; to me they ever were but ſha- 


dos, ſeen and unregarded. 
San. Ah, would you ſaw this lady, ſir! ſhe'd 
draw you farther than your Archimedes; ſhe has a 


better ſecret than any's in Ariſtotle, if you ſtudy'd 


for it. T'gad you'd find her the Prettieſt natural 


] Philoſopher to play with! 


Car Is ſhe ſo fine a erat : 


San. Such eyes; ſuch looks; ſuch a pair of 


pretty plump, pouting lips; ſuch ſoftneſs in her 
voice; ſuch muſic too; and when ſhe ſmiles, ſuch 
roguiſh dimples in her cheeks; ſuch a ear ſkin; 
-white neck, and a little lower, ſuch a pair of round, 
Hard, heaving, what d' ye call-· ums — ah!!! 
Car. Why, thou art in love, Sancho. 
San. Ay, ſo woulſ you be, if you ſaw her, fir. 
Car. ] don't think ſo. What ſettlement does on 


father make em 


San. Only all his dirty and, fir, and wakes your 
Werker his ſole heir. | 
Car. Muſt T have nothing? 5 . 


uy 


that 


" 
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San. Books in abundance; leave to ſtudy your 
eyes out, fir, , 
Car. I'm the elder born, and have a- title tho”. 
San. No matter for that, fir, he'll have 2 
——of the lady too. 
Car. I wiſh him happy——he' 'Il not inheri my 
little underſtanding too ! | 
San. Oh, fir, he's more a gentleman than to do 


Ods me! fir, fir, here comes the very lady, 
the bride, your ſiſter that muſt be, and her father. 


Enter CHARINO and ANGELINA. 


Stand cloſe, Jou Il both ſee and hear, ſir. 
Car. I ne'er ſaw any yet ſo fair; ſuch ſweetneſs 
in her look; ſuch modeſty. If we may think the 
eye the ales to the heart, ſhe has a thouſand 
treaſured virtues there. | 
San. So! the book's gone. 7 | CA 45 
Cha. Come, pr ythee put on a briſker; look; ods 


heart, doſt thou think i in conſcience, that's fit for 


thy wedding-day ? 

Ang. Sir, I wiſh it were not quite ſo ſudden ; : 
little time for farther thought perhaps had made it 
eaſier to me: to change for ever, is no trifle, ſir 

Car. A wonder! 

Cha. Look you, his fortune I have taken care of 
and his perſon you have no exceptions to. What, 
in the name of Venus, would the girl have? 

Ang. I never ſaid, of all the world I made him, 
fir, my choice: nay, though he be yours, I cannot 
* I am CPE pleaſed wick him, nor 5 am 


Happy 
- while I fit down in patience aud alone !—l have 
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averſe; but I had rather welcome your commands 


and him, than diſobedience. 


Cha. Ob, if that be all. madam, to make you 
eaſy, my commands are at your ſervice. 
Ang. I have done with my objections, fir, 

Car. Such underſtanding in ſo ſoft a form 
happy brother !-— may he be happy, 


gazed too much——Reach me an Ovid. * 
Car. and San. 

Cha. I ſay put on your beſt ok y- 
here he comes, faith, 


Enter Crop. 


Ab, my dear Clody. 
Clo. My dear, [Kiffee him. } dear dad. Ha! Mz 


Princeſſe! es vous la donc? =, "ha! Non, non. 
Fe ne my connois gueres, &c. [ Sings.] Look, 


Jock look, offlyboots; ; what, ſhe knows "5" 2 
of the matter! But you will, child ——T'gad, I 
ſhall count the clock extremely to-night. Let me 
ſee what time ſhall I riſe to-morrow?—Not 
till after nine,—ten,—eleven, for a piſtole. Ah 
C":ft a dire, votre caur inſenfible oft enfin vaincu. 


Ms non, & . [Sings a Second wares. 


; Enter ns Don Lzws, and Lower. 
Au. Well ſaid, Clody; f my noble brother, wel- 


wp come; my fair N I give you joy. 
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Clo. And fo will I too, fir. Allons! Nivons ! 
Chantons, danſons ! Hey! L autre jour, &c. | 

[ Sings and dances, c. 

Ant. Well faid again, boy. Sir, you and your 
writings are welcome. What, my angry brother! 
nay, you muſt have your welcome too, or we 
ſhall make but a flat feaſt on't. 

D. Lew. Sir, I am not welcome, nor I won't 
be welcome, nor no-body's welcome, and you are 
all a parcel of- 
Cha. What, fir? ? | 
D. Lew. —Miſerable wretches——fad dogs. 
Ant. Come, pray, ſir, bear with him, he's old 


and haſty: but he'll dine and be good COMPANY for 


all this. 
D. Lew. A ſtrange lle, that. 
Clo. Ha, ha, ha, poor Teſty, ha, ha. 

D. Lew, Don't laugh, my dear rogue, pr'ythee 
don't laugh now; faith, I ſhall break thy head, if 
thou gall, 

Ch. Gad ſo! why, then I find you are e angry at 


me, dear uncle! 


D. Lew. Angry at thee, hey puppy! Why, 
what; —what doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet 
face of thine, that's worth my being out of humour 


at? Blood and fre, ye dog, get out of my fight, 


— — 

Ant. Nay, brother, this is too 8 

D. Lew. Angry at him! a ſon of 2 fon 3 ſon 
of a whore! 


Oba. Ha, ha, poor peeviſi 
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1 Loon. I'd fain have ſome body poiſon him. 
[To himſelf.) Ah, that ſweet creature! Muſt this 
fair flower be cropped to ſtick up in a piece of raſ- 
cally earthen ware? I muſt ſpeak to e- 
py, ſtand out of my way. 
. Ch. Ha, ha! ay, now fort. © 
D. Lew. [Te 0 Angelina,] Ah!——ah!—ah! 
Madam——1 pity you; you're a lovely young crea- 
ture, and ought to have a handſome man yoked to 
you, one of underſtanding too; I am ſorry to 
ſay it, but this fellow's ſcull's extremely thick 
he can never get any thing upon that fair body, but 
muffs and ſnuff-boxes; or, ſay, he ſhould have a 
: thing ſhaped like a child, you can make nothing of 
it but a taylor. 
Clo. Odds me! why, you are teſty, my dear uncle. 
D. Lew, Will nobody take that troubleſome dog 
out of my ſigh.— I can't ſtay where he is 
III go ſee my poor boy Charles——-T've diſturbed 
you, madam; your humble ſervant. | 
Ant. You'll come again, and drink the bride's 
health, brother? 
Di. Lew. That lady's health I may; and; if ſhe']] 
| give me leave, perhaps fit by her at table too. 
Clo. Ha, ha; bye, nuncle. 
D. Lew. Puppy, good bye [Exit D. Lewis 
Ang. An odd-humour'd gentleman. __ | 
Ant. Very odd indeed, child; I ſuppoſe i in pure 
| ſpight, he'll make my ſon Charles his hear. 
Ang. Methinks I would not have a light head, 
Nor one laden with too much learning, as my father 
ſays this Carlos is; ture there's — hid in 
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| that gentleman's concern for him, on ſpeaks him 


not ſo mere a log. 


Ant. Come, ſhall we g0 120 ſeal, brother? The 


prieſt ſtays for us. When Carlos has ſigned the 
conveyance, as he ſhall preſently, we'll then to the 


wedding, and ſo to dinner. 
Cha. With all my heart, fir. 


Lu. Alone, ma chere Nina. | LY [ Exenae. 


Carlos in his i ud, wit Don Lawns, ol Saxons. 


1 


P. Lew. Nay, you are undone. 

Car. 'Then—I muſt ſtudy, fir, to bear my for- 
tune. 

D. TE Have you no greater 1 

San. You were ſenſible of the great book, fir, 
when it fell upon your head; and won't the ruin of 
your fortune ſtir you? 

Car. Will he have my, books too? ' 

D. Lew. No, no, he has a book, a fine one too, 
called The Gentleman's Recreation; or, The ſecret 
Art of getting Sons and Daughters: ſuch a crea- 
ture! a beauty in folio! Would thou hadft her in 


thy ſtudy, Carlos, though i it were but to new. claſp 


her. | 
San. He has 3 her, . fir. 
D. Lew. Well, and——and- 
San. He flung away his book, fir. 


D. Lew. Did he fach? would he had flung away 


his humour too, and ſpoke to her. 


Car. Muſt my brother then have all? 
D. Lew. All, all. 
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San. All that your father has, fir. 

Car. And that fair creature too. 

Fan. Ay, fir. | 
D. Lew. Hey! | | 
Car. He has enough, then. [Sighing, 

D. Lew. He have her, Charles! why would, 
= thatis——hey ! 4 

Car. May not I ſee her, ſometimes, * call her 
fiſter? III do her no wrong. 

D. Lew. I can't bear this! Sheart, I could cry | 
for madneſs! Fleſh and fire! do but ſpeak to her, 
man. 

Car. I cannot, fir, her r requires ſomething 
of that diſtant awe, words of that ſoft reſpect, and 
yet ſuch force and meaning too, that T ſhould ſtand 
-confounded to approach her, and yet I long to wiſh 
her joy. Oh, were I born to give it too! | 
D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her joy, boy; 
faith ſhe is a good-humoured creature, - 3 'U take it 
'kindly. | 

Car. Do you think ſo, uncle? 

D. Lew. III to her, and tell of you. 

Car. Do fir——Stay, uncle——will ſhe not 
chink me rude? I would not for the world offend 
* oo. 

D. Lew. Fend a fiddle- EN IR me alone 

n=—[——I'l- | 
Car. Nay, but, fir! dear dels? | 

D. Lew. A hum! a hum! [Exit Don Lewis, 


* 
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Enter AxToN10 and the LOI with a 2 writing. 


ae Where's s my Go Þ 4 7 

Fan. There, fir, caſting a figure wha chopping 
hid his brother ſhall have, and where he ſhall 
find a new father for himſelf. « 

Ant. I ſhall find a ſtick for you, rogue, I ſhall. 
Charles, how doſt thou do? Come, hither, boy. 

Car. Your pleaſure, fir?. 

Ant. Nay, no great matter, child, only to put 
your name here a litthy, to this bit of parchment: 
1 think you write a reaſonable good hand, Charles. 

Car. Pray, ſir, to what uſe may it be? 

Ant. Only to paſs your title in the land 1 have, 
to your brother Clodio - 

Car. Is it no more, ſir? 

Lab. That's all, fir. | 

Ant. No, no, *tis nothing ele; 0 you, 80 


ſhall be provided for, you ſhall have what books 


you pleaſe, and your means ſhall come in without 
your care, and you ſhall e have a appr to 


wait on you. 


Car. Sir, I thank you; but if you leaſe, Thad 


rn ſign it before the good company below; it 
being, fir, ſo frank a gift, 'twill be ſome ſmall 
| compliment to have done it before the lady too; 
there 1 ſhall ſign it 0 AER 4 _ with. m bro- 
8 fortune. 


ot. With all my heart, child; it's the fame 


2 to me. 
C 


\ 


48 _ _-LOVE MAKES A MAN. Ace r l. 
Car. You'll excuſe me, fir, if J make no p great 


ſtay with you. 
Ant. Do as thou wilt, thou ſhale as. any 3 
thou haſt a mind to. | [Exeunt. 


Fan. Now has he undene himſelf for ever; ods- 
Heart, I'll down into the n and be ſtark drunk 
To anger. 00 þ 


. E 
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SCENE 74 


2 * — — £ * 8 — d 


F* 57" 
- 


- Chinger # a per ny” a lune Table ſpread. 
Enter Carano with ANGELINA, CTo p10, Don 
Laws, Ladies, Prieft, and a Lawyer. 


- Law. Gars let him bring his ſon's. hand, and 
all's done. Are you ready, fir? 4 
Prieft. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch r preſently, i im- 
mediately; for in truth I am an hungry. 1 
.. Clo..I'gad, I warrant, you, the prieſt and I could 2 
| oth Fall to without ſaying grace——Ha, you lit- | 
tle rogue! what, you think it long too? 
Ang. I find no fault, ſir; better things were 
well done, than done too kaitily-—>-Sir, you look 


melancholy. __ . . Io Don Lewis. -. U 

D. Leu. Sweet ſwelling bloſſom Ah, that I th 

|  had.the gathering of thee; I would Rick thee in 4 

the boſom of a pretty young fellow Ah, thou m 

haft miſſed a man (but that he is ſo bewitched to his ſe 
ſtudy, and knows no other miſtreſs than his mind) 

ſo far above this feather- headed W hi 


Ang. Can he _— fir? 
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D. Lew. Like an angel——to himſelf ——the 
devil a word to a woman: his language is all up- 
on the high buſineſs: to heaven, and heavenly won - 
ders, to nature, and her dark and ſecret cauſes. 

Ang · Does he ſpeak ſo well there, fir? | 

D. Lew. To admiration ! Such dale! but 
he can't look a woman in the face; if he does, | 
he bluſhes like fifteen. 

Ang. But a little e ee 

D. Lew. Why, ſo I think too; but the boy's 
bewitched, and the devil can't brin 8 him to't : Shall 
I try of 1 can get him to wiſh you joy? _ 

Ang. I ſhall receive it as becomes his liſter, fir. 

Clo. Look, look, old teſty will fall in love by 
and by; he's hard at it, ſplitme, 

_ Cha. Let him alone, ſhell fetch him about I 
warrant mm . 80 

Clo. So, here my father h * prieft. | 
Hey, my een too! that's a wonder; n like 
2 Weg from his cell. ] | 


Water Awrono and CaxLos. 


1 D. fp e Odſo, here he is; thas? 8 . a Bulle 


inclining to the lean, or ſo, but 10 — 5 
the fatter for't. 


Ant. Come, 3 twere your deſire to 65 


my fair daughter and the good company, and to 
ſeal before em all, and give your brother joy. 


Cha. He does well; I ſhall think the better of 
him as long as I live. 
Car. Is this the lady; ſir? 
C 2 
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Ant. Ay, that's your ſiſter; Charles. 
Car. Forbid it, love! L 20 ere not Toma 

hell grace our family? 111 | 
Ant. No doubt on't, "__ 2 25 
Car. . I not _ her for — a 

2 Webs off una, 
Ant. 3 rs a 8 300: zan. 

D. Lew. Now, my boy; give ny a edi twiſt 
by the finger; 1 a your _ w_ ſoftly, cloſe and 

Plump to her. of : "Apart to Carlos, 

n Car. Pardon a WIL Geenen, lady [Sa- 

ute Angelina,] Diſſolving ſoftneſs ! Oh, the drown- 

ing joy Happy, happy he chat ſips eternally ſuch 


ne ctar down, that unconfined may lave and. wanton 


there in ſateleſs draughts of ever-ſpringing beauty. 
hut y6u;' fair creature, ſhare by far the higher 
joy; if, as I've read, (nay, now am ſure) the ſole 
r of love lies only in the power to give. 

Ang. How near his thoughts agree with mine; 
| this the mere ſcholar T was told ef! [LAfdi. 
I find, fir, you have i po One ove, you ſeem 
5 acquainted, with the paſſion . 

Car. I've had, indeed, a 4550 pale glimpſe i in the- 
a, but never faw the enlivening 1 N before. 

. Any. Ha, before! 0 


Ant. Well, theſe are very fine ebanmbents | 


Oharles; but For ſay nething to your brother yet. 
Car. Oh, yes, and wiſli him, fir, with any other 
beauty, {if Poſfible) mow” I joy than I could 

- taſte with her. £773 "218 r 
Ang. He — i A 
Ch. Ha! — hat do you fay, viotherd 
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Ant. Nay, for my part, I don't underſtand him. 
Cha. Nor I. 

D. Lew. Stand clear, I hover Sas ſweet 
creature too, I hope. 

Ang. Too well, I fear. 

Ant. Come, come, to the writing, Charles; pr” y- 

thee leave thy ſtudying, man. 5 
Car. I leave my life firſt; I ſtudy now to be a 

man; before, what man was, was but my argu- 

ment ;— I am now on the proof; I find, I feel 
myſelf a mam-nay; J fear it too. 


D. Lew. He has it! he has it! wy bert in hort. 


Clo. Come, come, will you i 
D. Lew. Stand out of the way, puppy. 
| [7 nterpoſe ing with his back to Clody. 
2000 Wheneei is it, fair, that while I offer ſpeech 
to you, my thoughts want words, my words their 
free and honeſt utterance? Why is it thus I trem- 


ble at your touch, and fear your frown,. as would 


a frighted child. the dreadful lightning? Yet ſhould 


my deareſt friend or brother dare to check my vain - 
deluded wiſhes, Oh, I ſhould turn, and tear him 
like, an, offended- lions this, can it, muſt ĩt | 


be in a ſiſter? s power? 
. Clo. Come, come, will you. fign, kph? 
D. Lew, Time enough, puppy. | 
Car. Ol if you knew with what precipitated haſte 


you hurry. on a deed that makes you bleſs'd or mi- 


ſerable for ever, ev'n yet, near as you are to hap- 


pineſs, you'd find no danger in a moment's paule. 
Co. I ſay, will you ſign, brother? 
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Car. Away, I have no time for trifles! Room 


for an elder brother. ; 

D. Lew. Why, did not I 14 thee ſtand out of 
the way now? _ 

Ant. Ay, but this is triflin g. Charles! Come, 
come, your hand, man. 

Car. Your pardon, fir, I cannot ſeal yet; had 
you only ſhew'd me land, I had refign'd it free, and 
proud to have beſtow'd it to your pleaſure : tis 
care, tis dirt, and trouble: but you have open d to 
me ſuch a treaſure, ſuch unimagin'd mines of ſolid 

| Joy, that I perceive my temper ſtubborn now, ev'n 
to a churliſh avarice of love Heaven direct my 
fortune. | 
Ant. And ſo you won't part * your ale, ſir? 
1 * Sooner with my ſoul of reaſon, be a plant, 
a beaſt, a fiſh, a fly, and only make the number 
of things up, than yield one "_ of land if 
| ſhe be ty'd to't. 
- © Cha. I don't ke the: * talks any, methinks. 
Ang. Yet with a datrery of ſoul might warm the 
- coldeſt heart. Ad.. 
Cu. Pſha w, pox! prithee, brother, you had bet- 
ter think of thoſe things in your ſtudy, man ! 
Car. Go you and ftudy, for tis time, young 
brother: turn o'er the tedious voluiney I have read; 
think, and digeſt them well! the wholſomeſt food 


for green conſumptive minds; wear out whole 


« faſted days, and by the pale weak lamp pore away . 


the freezing nights; rather make dim thy fight, 
* than leave thy mind in doubt and darkneſs: con- 
fine thy uſeleſs travels to thy cloſet, traverſe the 
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4 wiſe and: civil lives of good and great men dead; 
compare em with the living: tell me why Cœfar 
«periſhed by the hand that loved him moſt; and 
«why his enemies deplored him? Diftil the ſweet- 
«neſs from the poet's ſpring, and learn to ſoften 
thy defires;” nor dare to dream of marriage- 
vows, till thou haſt taught thy ſoul, like mine, to 
love——ls:it for thee to wear a Jewel of this ineſ- | 
timable worth? | 

D. Lew. Ah, Charles! [Kifes him] What fay 
you to the- ſcholar now, chicken? 

Ang. A wonder |——[Is this gentleman your FOE 
er, fir? [To Clody. 

Ch, Hey! No, my—— Madam, not quite 
chat is, he is a little a-kin by the—— -—Pox on 
him, would he were bury d—1 can't tell what to 
ſay to him, ſplit me. 

Ant... Poſitively, you will not ſeal then, had: 

Car. Neither -I ſhould not blindly ſay I will | 
not ſeal——Let me intreat a moment's pauſe-—— - 
for, even yet, perhaps I may. [ Sighing... 

Ang. Forbid it, Fortune! * 

Ant. O, may you ſo, fr! 

Clo. Ay! fir, hey! What you are come to your- | 
ſelf I find, *ſheart ! 

. Cha. Ay, ay, give him a little FIGS bell * 
better on't, I warrant you. 

Car. Perhaps, fair creature, I have done you:: 
wrong, whoſe plighted love and hope went hand in 
hand together; but I conjure you, think my life- 
were hateful after ſo baſe, ſo barbarous an act as 
parting 'em: what! to lay waſte at once for ever: 
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all the gay bloſſoms of your forward fortune, the 
«© promis'd wiſhes of your young defire, your fruitful 
« beauty, and your ſpringing joy; your thriving 
< ſoftneſs, and your cluſter'd kiſſes, growing on the 
lips of love, devour'd with an unthirſty infant's 
c appetite !*' O forbid it, Love! forbid it, Nature and 
Humanity! I have no land, no fortune, life or be- 
ing, while your neceſſity of peace requires em. 
Say! or give me need to think your ſmalleſt hope 
depends on my objected ruin; my ruin is my ſafe- 
ty there; my fortune, or my life reſign d with joy, 
ſo your account of happy hours were thence but 

raiſ d to any added number. JR 
- Gha. Why ay! there's ſome civility i in this, 
Co. The fellow really talks very prettily, 
Car. But if in bare compliance to a father's 
will, you now but ſuffer marriage, or what's worſe, 
give it as an extorted bond, impoſ d on the ſimpli- 
city of your youth, and dare confeſs you wiſh ſome 
honeſt friend would ſave, or free you from its hard 
conditions; I then again have land, have life, and 
reſolution, waiting ſtill W your happier for- 
tune. 1 
Cle. Ha, ha! pert enough. chat! y gad! Tlong 
to ſee what this will come to! | 
Prigſt. In truth, unleſs ſomebody is marry'd pre- Ie 
ſently, the dinner will be ſpoil'd, and uk no 
body will be able to eat it. c 
Ant. Brother, I ſay, let's remove 1 lady. 
Cba. Force her from him! 
Car. Tis too late! I have a figure here! Sooner 
ſhall bodies leave their ſhade; as well you might 


_ \ | 


/ 
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* attempt to ſhut old Time into a den, and from 
« his downy wings waſh the ſwift hours away, or 
« ſteal eternity to ſtop his glaſs; ſo fixed, ſo root- 
ed here, is every growing chought of her. 
Ch. Gads me; what, now it's troubleſome again, 


is it? 
Car. Confider, 95 one, now's the very criſis of 


our fate: you cannot have it ſure to aſk, if ho- 
nour be the parent of my love: if you can love for 
love, and think your heart rewarded there, like two 
young vines we'll curl together, circling our ſouls. 
in never-ending joy; we'll ſpring together, and 
| we'll bear one fruit; one joy ſhall make us ſmile, 
one ſorrow mourn; one age go with us, one hour 
of death ſhall cloſe our eyes, and one cold grave 
ſhall hold us happy Say but you hate me 
not! O ſpeak ! Give but the ſofteſt breath to chat 
tranſporting thought 

Ang. Need I then ſpeak; to ſay, I am far from 
hating you- I would ſay more, but there. is. 
nothing fit for me to ſay. | 

Cha. T'll bear it no longer 

Ang. On this you may depend, I cannot like 
that marriage was propoſ d me. | 

Car. How ſhall my foul requite this wats 

Cha. Beyond patience ! this is — inſo- 
lence! roguery ! rape! 

Ant. Part em. 

Cle. Ay, ay! part em, part 'em. 

Num, Doll! dum! tam > 
| [Sing and draws i in thi de Nene. 
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Cha. Call an officer, PH have em forc'd _ 


der. 
Ang. N ay, then I am reduced to take un 
here. [Goes to Carlos. 


Car. O eeſtacy of W ent joy! 
D. Lew. Loma! Dorrol! Loll! [Sings and dances. 
| Cha. A plot! a plot againſt my honour! Mur- 
der! Treaſon! Gunpowder! I'll be reveng'd! 
Ant. Sir, you ſhall have ſatisfaction. 
Cha. TU be reveng'd ! | 
Ant. Carlos, I ſay, forego the lady. 5 
Car. Never, while I have ſenſe of bein 1g life, | 
or motion. | 
Che. You won oF Gadſo! What, then I find I 
muſt lug out upon this buſineſs? Allaas thy lady, 
fir ! | 
D. Lew. Lore! Bel Loll! 
| [ Preſenting his point to Clodio: 
Cha. Ty "Th bh blood ! by all the ſcars and. 
wounds of honour in my family! [Exit Charino: 
Car. Hold, uncle! come brother! ſheath your 
anger I'll do my beſt to ſatisfy you all- but 
firſt 1 would intreat a bleffing here. ; 
Ant. Out of my doors, en art no ſon of mine. 
| [Exit Ant. 
Car. I am ſorry I have loſt a father, fir 
For you, brother, fince once you had a ſeeming 
hope i in lieu of what you've loſt, half of my birth- 
right 
"Cle No halves! no halves, fir! the whole lady! 
Car. Why, then the whole, if you can like the 


* 
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Cho. What terms? What terms? Come, quick, 
quick. | ; 
Car. . The firſt is ** [ Snatebes Don Lewis's 
word.] Win her, and wear her; for, on my ſoul, 
unleſs my body fail, my mind ſhall never yield thee + 
up a thought in love. : 
D. Lew. Gramercy, Charles! To lim, boy! I Sad. 4 
this love has made a man of him. 
Car. This is the firſt good ſword I ever pois'd in 
anger yet; tis ſharp I'm ſure; if it but hold my 

tting home, I ſhall ſo hunt your inſolence— I 
feel the fire of ten ſtrong ſpirits in me: wert thou a 
native fencer, in ſo fair a cauſe, I thus ſhould hold 
thee at the worſt defiance. 

Clo. Look you, brother, take care 905 yourſelf I 
ſhall certainly be im you-the firſt thruſt; but if you 
had rather; d'ye ſee, we'll talk a little calmly about 
this buſineſs. 

Car. Away, trifler ! I would be loth 60 prove 
thee a coward too. 

_ Clo. Coward! why then really, fir, if you pleaſe, 
midriff the word, brother; you are a ſon of a whore 
—Allons !— | They fight, and Clodio dt diſarmed.. 

Car. There, fir, take your life——and mend it. 
— Begone without reply.*'— 

Ang. Are you wounded, fir? 

Car. Only in my fears for you: how ſhall we 
beſtow us, uncle? 
D. Lew. Poſitively, we are not. labs here, 2 
lady being an heireſs. Follow me. 5 
Car. Good angels guard us. [Exeunt with Ange. 
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_ Ch. Gadſo! I never fenc'd ſo ill in all my = 
never in my life, ſplit me! | 


* Morsrxux. 

Monſ. Sire, here be de trompete, de haute- boy, 
de muſique, de maitre danſer, dat deſeer to know if 
you ſal be pleaſe to ave de maſque begin. 

Clo. Ha! what does this puppy ſay now? 

Monſ. Sire, de muſique. 

Ch. Why ay—— that's tal)? em 
—plague on em, tell“ em, they are not ready 


| tun'd. | 
Mon. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare. 
_ Ay ! Why then, tell em that my brother's 
wiſe again, and has ſpoil'd all, and I am bubbled, 
and ſo I ſha'nt be married till next time: but I have 
fought with him, and he has diſarm'd me; and ſo 
he won t releaſe the land, nor give me my miſtreſs 
again; and 1 am undone, that's all. 
[Excunt. 


Enter ChARINO, AnTtoxto, Officers, and Servants. 
Cha. Officer, do your duty: I ſay, ſeize em all. 
Ant. Carty em Win minute before CO 

now! What all fled? 

Cha. Ha! my girl! my child! my heireſs! I am 
abuſ d! I am cheated! I am robb'd! I am raviſh d 
murder d! and flung 1 in a ditch. | 
An. Who let em out? brows way went they, 
: villains? ; | | 
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Serv. Sir, we had no order to ſtop them; but 
they went out at the door not ſix minutes ago. | 

Cha. T'll purſue them with bills, warrants, acti- 

ons, Writs, and malice: I'm a lawyer, fir; they 
ſhall find I underſtand ruin. 

Ant. Nay, they ſhall be found, fir: run you to 
the port, firrah, ſee if any ſhips are going off, and 
bring us notice immediately. 

| [Exeunt officers and ſervants. 


Enter Gb drunk. 


San. Ban, ban, Cac-caliban. Singe. 
Ant. Here comes a rogue, I'll warrant, knows 
the bottom of all! Where's my oo, villain? 8 

San. Son, ſir! 

Cha. Where's my daughther, firrah ? 

San. Daughter, ſir! 

Cha. Ay, my daughter, raſcal! | 

San. Why, fir, they told me juſt now, — 
that ſhe's ſhe's run away. 

Ant. Dog, where's your maſter? 

San. My maſter! why, they ſay he i 

Ant. Where, fſirrah? | 

San. Why, he is—he is—gone A with her. 

Ant. Death! you dog, diſcover him, * — 

San. Sir, I will I will. 

Ant. Where is he, villain? 

. Where ſir? Why, to be ſure he is—he is 
upon my ſoul, I don't know, fir. 

Ant. No more trifling, raſcal. | 
San. It I do fir, I wiſh this may be my poiſons 
[ Drinks. 
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Ant. Death! you dog, get out of my houſe, or 
Any fir, have you found _ 


Re-enter the POE haſtily, and cron! 10. 


Co. Ay, fir, have you found 'em? | 
Serv. Yes, fir, J had a fight of em; but they 
were juſt got on board a Small veſſel before I could | 


overtake 'em. 
| Cha. Death and END 
Ant. Whither were they bound, firrah? 
Serv. Sir, I could not diſcover that: but they 
were full before the wind, with a very ſhiart gale. 
Ant. What ſhall. we da, brother? 


Clo. Be as ſmart as they, fir; follow em, fol- 


low em. | 
Cha. Send'to the port this moment and . a 


ſhip; I'Il purſue them through all the elements. 
Cle. T'll follow you by the northern ſtar. 
Ant. Run to the port again, rogue; hire a ſhip, 


and tell em they muſt hoiſt fail immediately. 


Enter Mons1zus.. 


Ch. And you rogue, run to my chamber; fill up 
my ſauff-box Cram it hard, you dog. and be 


here again before you get thither. 


Ant. What, will you take nothing elle, boy? 
Cs. Nothing, fir, but ſnuff: and opportunity 


ve re in haſte, Alas hey! * vole. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE J. 


Liſbon. Enter Ezvina, Don Duaxr, and . 


Dernor. 


Elvira. 


Deas kennen let me intreat you, ſtay; why will 
you provoke your danger? 
D. Du. Madam, my honour. muſt be ſatisfied. 
Elv. That's done already, by the degrading ow 


you gave him. 
Gov: Pray, niece, "es is it has incenſ'd him? 


Elv. Nothing but a needleſs quarrel. 
Gov, IT am ſorry for him To whom 1s all this 


fury, nephew? 
D. Du. To you, fir, or any man has Ae op- 


poſe me. 

Gov. Come, you are too boiſterous, fir; and thi3 
vain opinion of your courage, taken on your late 
ſucceſs in duelling, makes you daily ſhunn'd by men 
of civil converſation. For fhame, leave off theſe 
ſenſeleſs brawls; if you are valiant, as you would. 
be thought, turn out your courage to the wars; 
let your king and country be the better for't. 

D. Du. Yes, ſo I might be general——Sir, no 
man living ſhall command me. 

Gov. Sir, you ſhall find that here in Liſbon I 
will: Im every hour follow'd with complaints of 
your behaviour from men of almoſt all conditions; 
and my authority, which you preſume will bear 
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you out, becauſe you are my nephew, no longer 
ſhall protect you now: expect your next diſorder 


to be puniſned with as much ſeverity as his that is 


. N. to my blood. 
Du. Puniſh me! You, nor your office, dare 
not do't. 

Gov. Away! Juflice dares do any thing ſhe 
ought. 


Elvu. Brother, this brutal temper mult be caſt 
off: when you can maſter that, you ſhall gladly 
command my fortune. But if you ſtill perſiſt, ex- 
pect my prayers and vows For your converſion on- 
1y; but never means, or favour. 

D. Du. Fire! and furies! I'm tutor'd "20M like 
a mere ſchool-boy ! Women ſhall judge of injuries 
in honour For you, fir I was born free, 
and will not curb my ſpirit, nor is it for your au- 
thority to tempt it: give me the uſage of a man of 
honour, or tis not frag government thall protect 
you. | [Extt. 
Gov. I am TIN to ſee this, niece, for your lake. 
Elv. Wou'd he were not my brother. 


Emer Don  Manxvzr, *© and Sailors,” with ANGE- 


4 LINA. 


D. Man. Wa the ſpoil amongſt you: this bir 
captive I only challenge for myſelf. 

Gov. Ha! ſome prize brought it. 

« Sail. 5 ſhe's yours; you fought, : and well 


= " her. 74 
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Gov. Noble Don Manuel! welcome on ſhore! I 
ſee you are fortunate; for I preſume that's ſome 
- uncommon prize, 

D. Man. She is, indeed Theſe ten years 
I have known the ſeas, and many rough engage- 
ments there; but never ſaw ſo ſmall a bark ſo long 
defended, with ſuch incredible velour, and by two 
men ſcarce arm'd too. 

Gov. Is't poſſible. 

D. Man. Nay, and their contempt of death, when 
taken, exceeds even all they acted: in their W n 

Cov. Pray tell us, fir. _ 

D. Man. When they were brought aboard us, 
both diſarm'd and ready to be fetter d, they look'd 
as they had ſworn never to take the bread of bon- 
dage, and on a ſudden ſnatching up their ſwords, (the 
younger taking firſt from this fair maid a farewel 
only with his eyes) both leapt into the ſea. | 

Gov: "Tis wonderful, indeed. 

D. Man. It wrought ſo much upon me, had not 
our own ſafety hindred, (at that time a great ſhip 
purſuing us) I would in charity have ta'en *em up, 
and with their lives they ſhould have had Bai li- 
berty. 

Ang. Too late, ales! they” re loſt ! Gm dd 

ing thought!) for ever loſt I now am friend- 
leſs, miſerable, and a flave. 

D. Man. Take comfort, fair one, perhaps you 
yet again may ſee em: they were not quite a league 
from -ſhgre, and with ſuch ſtrength and courage 
broke through the rolling waves, they could not fail. 

of life and ſafety. 
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Ang. In that laſt hope, I brook a wretched be- 
ing: but if they're dead, my woes will find ſo-many 
doors to let out life, I- hall not long ſurvive *em. 

Flv. Alas, poor lady! Come, fir, miſery but 
weeps the more when ſhe is gaz d on we trou- 


ble her. 


Gov. I wait on you; your ſervant, fir: 
LExeunt Elv. and Gov. 


5 D. Man. Now, my fair captive, tho“ I confeſs 
you beautiful, yet give me leave to own my heart 


has long been in another's keeping; therefore, the 


favour I am about to aſk, you may at leaſt hear 


with ſafety. 
Ang. This has POP” me, a5 to hear. 
D Aan. Theſe three years have J henourably 


Jov'd a noble lady, her name Louiſa, the beauteous 
niece of great Ferrara's Duke: her perſon and 
fortune uncontrol'd, ſole miſtreſs of herſelf and me, 


who long have languiſh'd in a hopeleſs conſtancy. 
Now I perceive, in all your language, and your 
looks, a ſoft'ning power, nor can a ſuit by you 


| promoted be denied: therefore, I would a while 


intreat your leave to recommend you, as her com- 
panion, to this lady's favour; and, (as I'm ſure 


you'll ſoon be near her cloſeſt thoughts) if you can 
think upon the honeſt courteſies I hitherto have 
- ſhewn your modeſty, and, in your happy talk, but 

name with any mark of favour, me, or my unwea- 


ry d love, twould be a generous act wou'd fix me 


ever grateful to its memory. 


| * 
Ang. Such poor aſſiſtance, ſir, as one diftreſs'd 


Uke me, can give, ſhall willingly be paid: if I can 
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ſteal but any thoughts from my own misfortunes, 

reſt aſſur d, they'll be employ'd in healing yours. 
D. Man. I'Il ſtudy to deſerve this goodneſs: for 

the preſent, think my poor houſe your own ; at night 

I'll wait upon you to the lady, "all when N am your 
ard. 


Ang. Vou have bound me to your ſervice. 
| ; [Exeunt D. Manuel and Angelina. 


SCENE IL. 


Changes to a ; Church, the Ve [bers ſuppoſed to be juſt 
ended, ſeveral walking but. Cantos and Don 
Lew1s riſing near Lovisa and Honozia. Lov- 
. 184 obſerving CArLos. | 


Hon. Come, madam, ſhall we walk out? The 
eroud's pretty well over now. 
Lou. But then that . ſoftneſs 3 in his 


look! y | 7 berſe] If. 


Hon. Coufin! kg Louiſa! >. 

Lou. Ev'n in his devotions too, ſuch ch graceful ado- 
rations——ſo. ſweet a | 

Hon. Couſin, will you 207 

Lou. Pſhaw, time enough 
a little this way. 

Hon. What's the matter with bert ? 

i [ T hey wall from D. Lewis and Carios, 
Car. Fo what are we reſerv'd? 
D. Lew. For no good, I'm-afraid 


—Pr'ythee let's walk 


My ill 


luck don't uſe to give over when her hand's in; ſhe's 
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always in haſte—--One misfortune generally comes 
galloping in upon the back of another ——Drown- 
ing we have eſcap'd miraculouſly ; would the fear 
of hanging were over too; our being ſo ſtrangely 
ſav'd from one, ſmells damnable rank of the other. 
'Tho' I am oblig'd to thee, Charles, for what life 1 
have, and I'll thank. thee for't, if ever I ſet foot 
upon my eſtate again: faith, I was juſt gone; if 
thou hadſt not taken me upon thy back the laſt 
hundred yards, by this time I had been food for 
herrings and mackrel - But tis pretty well as it 
is; for there is not much difference between ſtarv- 
ing and drowning All in good time We are 
poor enough in conſcience, and I don't know but 
two days more faſting might really make us Aungry 
_— 
Lou. They are ſtrangers then, and ſeem in ſome 
neceſſity. | Afide. 
Car. Theſe are light wants to me, I find em 
none when - weigh'd with Angelina's loſs; when 1 
reflect on her diſtreſs, the 'hardſhips and the cries 
of helpleſs bondage; the inſolent, the deaf defires 
of men in power; O! I cou'd with the fate that 
ſav'd us from the ocean's fury, in kinder pity of 
our love's diſtreſs, had bury'd us in one wave em- 


br acing - i * 
How tenderly he talks! This were idee 
a lover 4277 bal. 


D. Lew. A wo unhappy loſs, indeed! But come, 
don't deſpair, boy; the ſhip that took us was a Por- 
tugueſe, of Liſbon too, I believe; who knows but 
ſome way or other we may hear of her yet? 
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Car. In that poor hope I live———--O thou 
« dread Power! ſtupenduous Author of univerſal 
« being, and of thy wondrous works, that virgin 
wife, the maſter-piece, look down upon her; let 
the bright virtues of her untainted mind ſue for, 
© and protect her: O let her youth, her ſpotleſs in- 
% nocence, to which all paſſages in Heaven ftand 
« open, appear before thy throne diſtreſs * and 
meet ſome miracle to ſave her. 


Lou. Who would not die to be ſo pray 4 for? 
ö 
” D. Lewi' K aith, Charles thou haſt pray d 
« heartily, I'Il ſay that for thee; To that if any good 
fortune will pay us a viſit, we are nee re- 
« ceive her now. as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. Come, 
don't be melancholy. ory 


Car. Have I not cauſe? Were 241 my force of 


faith ſuperior to my hopeleſs reaſon, I could not 
bear the inſults of my fortune; but I have rais'd 


myſelf by elevated faith, as far above e as 


reaſon lifts me from the brute. 


D. Lew. Why now, would not this wks any 


one weep, to hear a young man talk ſo *, when 
he is almoſt famiſh'd? 

Lou. What were you ſaying, uta 

Hon. I wou'd have ſaid, madam, but you wou 4 
not hear me. 3 

Lou. Pr'ythee forgive me, I was in the oddeſt 
thought: let's walk a little. © I'Il have him dogg d. 
[Aſide. Jaques! WE tſpers.] What was't 1995 
* afk'd * couſin? 
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% Hon. The reaſon of your averſion to * —_ 


% nuel? You know-he loves you. | 

* Lou. I hate his love. 

„Hon. But why, pray? You-know tis honour. 
„ able, and ſo is his family; nor is his fortune 
« leſs: I ſhould think, the more deſirable, becauſe 
* his courage and his conduct on the ſeas have rais'd 
it; nay, with all this, he s extremely m_— 
too. 

Lou. Therafore, I might hate him. 

Hon. For his modeſty? 

Lau. Is-any thing ſofleepy, ſo flat, and . 

portable, as a modeſt lover 

'« Hon. Weu' d. you bear impudence a in a lover? 

Lon. I don't know; it's more tolerable in the 
„ man than the woman; and there muſt be impu- 


4 dence on the one fide before they can both come 


22 to a right underſtanding, 
Hon. Why, what will you have him do? 


Lou. That's a very home queſtion, ua; 
* but, if I lik'd him, I could tell you. 


Hon. Suppoſe you did like him? 


Lau. Then I would not tell you. 


Hon. Why? 
„ Lou. Cauſe I ſhould. have-more diſcretion. 
Hen. Bleſs-me! ſure you would not do any 


C thing you would be aſham'd to tell? 


„Lou. That's true; but if one ſhould, you 


"0" . nA twou d be filly to tell. N o woman would 


pe fond of ſhame, ſure. 
« Hon. But there's no avoiding i it in a ſhameful 


* action. 


5 OO 2 ut L - " 


— 


the days of my life, than marry. 
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Lou. Don't be ſo. poſitive. 

6 Hon. All your friends would ſhun you, * 
« at you. 

« Lou. And _— you ſee nd s a «i of friend- - 
+ ſhip and 5 among * the women of 
« quality. 

Hon. Suppoſe there be? 

Lou. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a great many 
« of them are mightily 1. in the care of their 
reputation. 

& Hon. So you 3 that a woman doing an 


ill thing, does herſelf .no harm, while her _ 
« tation's ſafe. 


Lou. It does net docher is duh harm; . of 
two evils, I'm always for chuſing the leaſt, 
* Hon. What need you chuſe either? 
% Lou. Becauſe I have a vaſt fortune in my own 
6 hands, and love * to do what I have a mind 
« to. 
„Hon. Why won't you marry, then ? 
« Lou. Becauſe then I muſt only do as my buſ- 


band has a mind to; and I hate to be governed. 


On my ſoul, I would not marry, to be an Eng- 


 * liſh wife; not but the dear jolting of a hackney 


* coach, and? an eaſy huſband, are ſtrange tempta- 
*« tions; but from the cold comfort of a fine coach 
with ſprings, and a dull huſband with none, good 
« Lord deliver. me! But then, the inſolence of ours 
is inſupportable; becauſe-the naſty law gives em 
* a power over us, which nature never deſigned 
„* 'em. For my part, I had rather be. in love all 
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« Hon. That! is, you had n bear =_ diſeaſe, 
than have the cure. 
* Lou. Marriage is PREP a cure 7 5 but 
© love's a diſeaſe I would never be cured of; n 
« fore, no more phyſic, dear couſin; no more huſ- 
4 bands hate your bitter draughts Not but 
« I'm afraid 1 am a little pore -You'll think 
© me mad. = l 
« Hon. What s the matter 75 
Lou. Did you obſerve wk kran gers that any 


walked by us? | 
Hon. Not much; Sub what of them? | WP 
Lou. Did you hear nothing of their talk ? f 
Hon. I think I did; one of em, the younger, 

ſeemed concerned for a loſt miſtreſs. ' . 6 
Lou. Ay, but ſo near, ſo tenderly concerned, his 40 


looks as well as words, ſpeaking an inward grief, 
that could not flow from every common rg 1 
muſt. know more of him. 

Hon. What do you mean? 

Lou. ——Muſt ſpeak to * 

Hon. By» no means. 

Lou. Why, you ſee thejia are rn J believe 
in ſome neceſſity; and ſince they ſeem not born to 
beg relief, to offer it 2 m add * me- 

5 rit to the charity. _ N 

Hon. Conſider. 

Lon. I hate OS ee een e 

D. Lew. Would you ſpeak with me, mm! 

Lou. If you pleaſe, with your ee to 
interrupt you, ſir. 

Car. Your ** lady ? 


eve 
to 


t to 
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Lou. You ſeem a ſtranger, ſir. 
Car. A moſt unfortunate one. 
Lou. If J am not deceived, in want: pardon my 
freedom if I have erred, as freely tell me ſo; 
if not, as earneſt of your better fortune, this trifle 
ſues for your acceptance. [Gives bim * 
D. Lew. Take it, boy. | 
Car. A bounty ſo unmerited, and Gs a hand 
unknown, fills me with ſurpriſe and wonder. But 
give me leave, in honeſty, ta warn you lady, of a 
too heedleſs purchaſe; for if you mean it as a bribe 
to any evil you would have me practiſe, be not of- 
fended, if I dare not take it. 
Lou. How affably he talks! how chaſte, how 
« innocent his thoughts! he muſt be won 
« Aſide.] Jou are too ſcrupulous; I have no 
hard deſigns upon your honeſty——-only this 
be wiſe and cautious, if you ſhould follow me; I. 
am obſerved; farewel. Jaques! Will you 
walk, coufin ?: [Whiſpers Jaques.]—-and bring 
we word immediately— I am going home. 
[Exeunt Lou. and Hon. 
D. Lew. Let's ſee; Odfſheart! follow Ker, man 
hy, tis all gold! 
Car. Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe. 


D. Lew. I'll firſt have a better title tot No, 
tis all thine, boy I hold an hundred piſtoles 
ſhe's ſome great fortune in love with you ſay, 


follow her ſince you have loſt one wife before 
you had her, I'd have you make ſure of another 
before you loſe her. 

D 
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Car. F ortune, indeed, has diſpoſſeſſed her of my 


perſon; but her firm title to my heart, not all the | 


ſubtle arts or laws of love can ſhake or violate. 
D. Lew. Pr'ythee follow her now; methinks I'd 
Fain ſee thee in bed with ſomebody before I die. 
Car. Be not ſo poor in thought; let me intreat 
you rather to employ em, fir, with me, in ſearch 
of Angelina's fortune. | 
D. Lew. Well, dear Charles, dend chide me 
now. I do love thee, and will follow thee. ¶ Excunt. 


yn 


— 


SCENE III. 


The frreet. Enter AnTox1o af D 


Ant. You heard what the ſailor ſaid, brother; 
fuch a ſhip has put in here, and ſuch perſons were 
taken in it. Therefore, my advice is, immediately 
to get a warrant from the government, to ſearch 
and take em up, wherever we can find 'em. 
Cba. Sir, you muſt not tell me J won't be 

chouſed out of my daughter; I ſhall expect her, 
fir; if not, I'll take my courſe; T know the law. 

| | [Walks about. 

A. Tou Wr 15 a great deal of dark wit, 
brother; but if you know any courſe better than a 


warrant to ſearch for her, in the name of wiſdom, 
take it; if. not, here's my oath, and yours, and— - 


how now, where's Clody ?—-Oh, here he comes 


/ 
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Enter Como, ſearching his pockets. 


How now ! what's the matter, boy ? 

Ch. Ay, it's gone, ſplit me. 

Ant. What's the matter ? [ Louder. 

Clo. The beſt joint in Chriſtendom. 

Ant. Clody! | 

Clo. Sir, I have loſt my ſnuff-box. 

Ant. Pſha ! a trifle; get thee another, man. 

Clo. Sir, tis not to be had-——beſides, I dare not 
ſhew my face at Paris without it. What do you 


| think her Grace will ſay to me? 


Cha. Well, upon ſecond thought I am content 
to ſearch, 
| Clo. J have ſearched all my pockes fly 6 times 


over, to no purpoſe. 


Cha. Pockets! | 
Clo. It's impoſſible to fellow i it, but in 1 
I'll go to Paris, ſplit me. [Afide. 


Cha. To Paris! Why, you don' t ſuppoſe my | 
daughter's there, fir? 
Clo. I don't know but ſhe may, fir: but 1 am 
ſure they make the beſt joints in Europe there. 

Cha. Joints ! -my ſon-in-law, that ſhould 
have been, ſeems Atrangely altered for the worſe. 
But come, let's to the governor. 

Cho. I'll have it cried, faith; or, if that won't do, 
I have a lucky thought; I'll offer thirty piſtoles to 
the finder, in the Paris Gazette, in pure compli- 
ment to the favours of Madame la Ducheſs de 
Mum. III do't, faith. 

D 2 
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Ant. Come along, Clody. [Exit Ant. and Cha. 
Clo. Sir, I muſt look a little; I'll follow you 

prefently. My poor, pretty box! Ah, plague o'my 

ſea-voyage! | 


e epics fatrboar. 


Serv. By your leave, fir, my maſter's coming}; | 


pray, fir, clear the way. 
_ Ch. Ha! why, thou art pert, my love; pr "5a 


who is thy maſter, child? 
Serv. The valiant Don Duart, fir, nephew to the 


vernor of Liſbon. 


Ch. Well, child; and what, does he eat every | 


man he meets? 
Serv. No, fir; but he 3 every man that 

takes the wall of him, and always ſends me before 
to clear the way. 

Clo. Ha! a pretty harmleſs humour that! Is tis 
he, child ?- -You may look as terrible as you 


pleaſe; I muſt banter Po ſplit me. LA. 


Enter Don DuAxr Halli ub fo Cropio. 


8 D. Du. Do you know me, fir? 5 

'-. Ch. Hey, ho! {| Looks carelgſely on him, are 
D. Du. Do you know me, fir? A 

Clo. You did not ſee my ſnuff- box, fir, did you ? 

D. Du. Sir, in Liſbon, no man aſks me a queſti- 

on covered. [Strikes off e, s hat.} N ow, you 

know me. 


. Cle. Perfectly well, "Mes" hi! I like you 


mightily——you are not a bully, fir? 


J fry po pe be 
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D.. Du. You are ſaucy, friend. 
Clo. Ay, it's a way I have, after I'm affronted 
Thou art really the moſt extraordinary—umph 
—that ever I met with. Now, fir, do you know 
1 ſplit me? 

D. Du. Know thee! take that, peaſant! 

| [Strikes him, and beth draw. 
Clo. I can't, upon my ſoul, fir; allons! now we 


ſhall come to a right e eee [ T hey fight. 


Serv. Help! murder! help! 

Co. Allons ! to our better acquaintance, 8 
Ah, ha! [D. Du. falls.] he has it! Never puſh'd 
better in my life, never in my life, ſplit me. 

Serv. Oh, my mafter's killed! _ ho! mur- 
der! help! 

Clo. Hey! why, faith, child, that's very true, as 


chou ſayeſt; and fo, the devil take the hindmoſt. 


[Exit Clodio. 


Enter Officers. 


1 x Of How now! Who's that cries murder? 
Serv. Oh, my maſter's murdered! ſome of you 
follow me; this way he took; let's after him 
help! murder! help! Ie. 
2 Of. "Tis Don Duart. 
1 OF, So, pride has got a fall; he has paid for . 


now; you have met with your a; faith, fir. 
Come, let's carry the body to the good lady, his 


tifter, Donna Elvira; you purſue the murderer; 


Fil warrant him ſome civil gentleman; ye need not 
make too much haſte; for if he does eſcape, 'tis no 


great matter—Come m ” [Excunt with the body. 
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Enter Caxtos and Don LEw Is. 


D. Lem. Come along, Charles; I'm ſure tis ſhe, 
by their deſcription; and if that brawny dog, the 
captain, has played her no foul play, ſhe ſhan't 
want ranſom, if all my eſtate can purchaſe it. | 

Car. Now, fortune guide us. [Exeunt, 


Enter Jaquzs and Bravoer, with a chair. 


Faques. That's he, the talleſt be ſure you 
ſpare his perſon——only force him into this chair, 
and carry him as directed. 

1 Brav. What muſt be done with the old fellow? 

| Faques. We muſt have him too, left he ſhould dog 
the other, and be troubleſome. If he won't come 
quietly, bring him any how Follow ſoftly; we 
Jhall * em as they turn the corner. | 

[ Exeunt * * 


ae fallow, 8 be. Enter Crone baftly from 
| the other. de. 5 

Co. Ah, pox of their noſes! the dogs have ſmell- 
ed me out! What ſhall I do? If they take me 1 


ſhall be hanged, ſplit me Ha! a door open! 
faith, Fi in, at a venture. [Exit 


Re-oner We 405 0 ARLOS in 4 chair; ; eme 
8 larling i in Don Lxwis. 
9 Lew. 0 my poor boy, Charles!—Charles! 
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1 Brav. Hold your mou 1 if 1 be well 
D. Lins Sir, I will not hold my peace; Sight 

rogues! villains! help! murder ! 

I Brav. Nay, then, by your leave, old wines. 

man.—So, bring him along. 
D. Lew. Aw, aw, aw! 


19 gag him, and. as * head and heels. Exount. 


SCENE v. 


| Hf ehamber. Exvina and her ſervants with lights. 


Elv. Is not my brother come home yet? 

Serv. I have not ſeen him, madam. 

Ele. Go and ſeek him; go all of ye every where 
III not reſt till your return; take away your 
lights too; for my devotions are written in my 
heart, and I ſhall read em without a taper. 3 
_[Excunt Servants 


4 


Enter CLop10, Pealing i in. 


Clo. Ah, poor Clody ! what will become of thee? 

Thy condition, I'm afraid, is but very mdifferent— 

Followed behind, ſtopped before, and befer on 

both fides! Ah, pox o my wit! I muſt be bantering, 

I But let me ſee—where am I!——An odd 

Tort of a houſe, this—-all the doors open, and no- 
body in't; no noiſe, no whiſper, no dog ſlirring? 

£lv. Who's that? 
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Co. Ha? a woman's voice! | 

Elv. Who are you? Who waits there ? . ! 
1 

Clo. Gadſo! 'tis the lady of the houſe: ſhe can't 
ſee my unfortunate face however. Faith, I'll een 
make a grave ſpeech, tell her my oor and bes her 
protection. 
Alu. Speak! what are od. | 
Clo. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young gentle. 
man. 

Elo. I am fure you are a man of moſt ill man- 
ners, to preſs thus boldly to my private chamber. 
Whither wou'd you? What want you? 
Clo. Gracious madam, hear me; I am a ſtranger 
moſt unfortunate, and my diftreſs has made me 
rudely preſs for your protection: if you refuſe it, 
madam, I am undone for ever, by——-I ſay, ma- 
| _ 1 am ry ee Twas coming, faith ! 

[ Afpae. 

Ele. Alas! his fear confound him, Bakery is t 
purſues —_ 

"Clo. An outcry of officers; Fr law's at my heels, 
madam, tho' juſtice I'm not afraid of. Ys | 

Elv. How could you offend the c one and not the 
other? 
Co. Being provoked, madam, 4 hi infolevce 
of my enemy, in my own defence, I juſt now left 
him dead in the ſtreet. Iam a very young man, 
madam, and I would not willingly be hanged in a 
ſtrange country, methinks; which I certainly ſhall 
by — 25 — tender 3 N me Cad, 
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I have a rare Sag ' T have a rare tongue, faith! 


22 

Ei. Poor mk I pity kan! 

Clo. Madam, your houſe is now my only ſanctu- 
ary, my altar; therefore, I beg you, upon my knees, 
madam, take pity of a poor bleeding victim. 

Elv. Are you a Caſtilian? ON 

Clo. No, madam, ! I was born in—in—in—what 
d'ye call'um—in 

Elv. Nay, I aſk not with i to Wa youg 
were you ten thouſand times a Spaniard, the nation 
we Portugueſe moſt hate; in ſuch TO; I yet 
would give you my protection. 

Clo. May I depend upon you, madam ? Am ſafe? 

lu. Safe as my power, my word, or vow can 
a you. Enter that door, which leads you to a 
cloſet; ſhould-the officers come, as you expect, they 
owe ſuch reverence to my lodgings, they Il ſearch 
no further than my leave invites them. 

Clo. D'ye think, madam, you can perſuade em? 
Ev. Fear not; I'll warrant you; away! 
Clo. The breath of gods, and eloquence of angels, 
go along with you. | Exit. 

Elo. Alas! who 1 but that the charity 1 
afford this ſtranger, perhaps my brother, elſewhere, 
may ſtand in need of? How he trembles! I hear 
his breath come ſhort, hither. Be of comfort, fir; 


once more I give you my ſolemn Poe Tor: your 
es 
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Enter. ae and ** with Don DvarT's body. 


a Here, bring i in the body Oh, madam ! my 
maſter's killed. 
EIlu. What ſayeſt chou? 

Serv. Your brother, madam, my maſter, young 
Don Duart's dead; he juſt now quarrelled with a 
gentleman, who unfortunate ly killed him in the 
Ann. | 

Elo. Ah, me! 

1 Of We are informed, madam, that the mur- 
derer was ſeen to enter this houſe, which made us 
i" into it, to 1 „„ 
lv. Oh! [Point 
Serv. Help, ho! my lady el 1 
1 Giveher air; ſhe'll recover. [Clodio peer in. 
Glo. Hey Why, what the devil! Am I ſafer 
4 I would be now; Exactly -I have nicked the 
| houſe to a hair Juſt ſo I did at Paris, too, when 
1 took a lodging at a bailiff's that had three writs 
againſt me This damn'd cloſet, too, has ne'er a 
chimney to creep out at Ah, poor Clody! would 
thou wert fairly in a ſtorm at ſea again; for I'm 
plaguily afraid * wert not born to be drowned. 
4 | [ Retires. 
Bw. Stand off; my een will have way. Oh, 
my unhappy brother! ſuch an end as this, thy. 
haughty mind did long fince propheſy; and to en- 
creaſe my miſery, thy wretched fifter wilfully muſt 
make a breach of what ſhe has vowed, or thou fall 
unrevenged. © Revenge and juſtice both ſtand 
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* knocking at my heart; but hoſpitable faith has 
« barred their entrance: if I ſhould give em way, 
< T am forſworn: if not, am impious to a brother's 
% memory. Is there no means, no middle path of 
« ſafety left? Muſt I protect my brother's murder- 
er; or break a ſolemn rom. on which another 8 
life depends?“ 


Enter Governor and Servants. 


Gov. Where's this unhappy fight ?—Alas! he's 
gone paſt all recovery. 2 comes now too 
late. 

Elv. It ſhall be ſo; II 5 the lighter evil of 
the two, and keep che ſolemn vow to which juſt 
Heaven was witneſs: the wounds of perjury never 
can be cured; but juſtice may again o'ertake the 
murderer, when no raſh vows protect him. 

Gov. Take comfort, niece. 

Elv. O forbear! Search for the murderer, and 
remove the body at your diſcretion, fir, to be inter- 
red, while I ſhut out out the offenſive day, and here 
in ſolitude indulge my ſorrow; therefore I beg my 
neareſt friends, and you, my lord, for ſome few 
days, to ſpare your charitable viſits. 

Gov. I grieve for your misfortune, niece; but 
fince you'll have it ſo, we take our leaves. Fare- 
bring forth the body. 

[ Exeunt Gov. Servants, Kc. 

Clo. Hey! what, are they gone away without 
me; and by her contrivance too ?——=Gadſo! -» 

Elv. Whoe'er thou art, to whom I've given means 


of life, to let thee ſee with what religion I have 


wel 
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kept my vow, come fearleſs forth, while 1 sthy 
_— and paſs unknown. 

Co. If this is not love, the devil's in't. [Afide 

Eto. Fly with thy utmoſt Ow * I may 
never ſec thee more. | 

Clo. Ay, that's her 3 9 | 

Elu. And let that charitable faith thou haſt found 
in me, perſuade thee to atone thy crime by * 
tence. 
Cho. Poor foul! I may fied a better way to thank | 
thee for't. 
* Els. You are at the door now; farewell for ever. 

_ - {Exit Elvira. 

Ch. Which is ns much as to ſay, what would I 
give to ſee you * in W time, cli 
1. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


M Euter Don Doki in his ls, Surgeon and 


6 Servant. 


re 255 Duart. 


M AY 1 venture yet abroad, ar? 

* Surg. With ſafety, fir ; your wound was never 
| * dangerous; though from your great loſs of blood, 
«you ſeemed a while without figns of life. 
D. Du. Sir, do you know if the gentleman that 


Y * wounded.me, be in cuſtody 2 
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4 Surg. He was never taken, fir, nor * that 
5 T could hear of. 
« D. Du. I am ſorry for't; for could T find him, 
« which now ſhall be my earneſt care, I wut, 
with real ſervices, acknowledge him my beft of 
friends, in having proved ſo fortunate an enemy; 
e he has beſtowed on me a ſecond life, which, 
from a clearer inſight of myſelf, will teach me 
„now to uſe it better too. How does my ſiſter 
« ſeem to bear my fortune? 
1 Serv. I never knew the loſs of any friend la- 
% mented with more ſorrow; ſhe ſuffers none to 
4 viſit her; nor is ſhe acquainted with your reco- 
| very. ; . 
« D. Du. I would not have her yet, nor any of 
* my friends; no moiſture ſooner dries, than wo- 
«© men's tears; and tho' I am apt to think my fiſter 
« honeſt in her ſorrow, yet, knowing her 2 woman, 
4+ fhll J am reſolved to make a farther trial of her 
« virtue. | 
« Surg. You may eu} my Nan 
D. Du. I thank you, fir; twill oblige me—— 
* Boy! 
Ser. Sir. 
« D. Du. Do you think you ell know again 
the gentleman that fought me? 
Ser. I believe I may, fir. | 
„D. Du. Id have you ſuddenly enquire him out; 
he ſeemed, by his report, of France, or Eng- 
land; if fo, you'll probably find him in ſome 
led houſe or other. 
* Ser. Rather at church, fr; for nobody will 
* ſuſpect him there. 
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D. Du. Seek him every where. Come, fir, I 
'* wait for you. | [Zxeunt, 


_ - — ll. — {cw 
9 


5 S SCENE Vi 


6 Changes to Louisa's Haut. Eater Don 8 


and ANGELINA. 


* 4 Man. Now, madam, let my hard 8 
* teach you a little to endure your own. You ſee 
« with what ſevere neglect ſhe ftill receives my 
humble love; nothing I ſay or do, has any weight 
or motion in hor thoughts for me. 
Ang. You are too diffident of your fortune; I 
« would not have an honeſt mind deſpair : ſhe ſeem- 


ed, indeed, a little careleſs of you—you gave her 
- © no- offence, I'm.confident. See, here ſhe comes; 


take heed how you difpleaſe her by an impatient 
& ſtay Pray go; in the mean time I Rink of "on 
40 indeed I will. 

... Td Man. I'm yours for ever—[Encunt freraly 5g 


[ 


Enter Lovng and JAQUES. 


Lou. Were they both ſeized? 
Jag. Both, madam, and will be here immediately 


# ran before, to give your ladyſhip notice. 
Lou. You know my orders; when they are en- 


tered, bar all the doors, and, on your lives, let 


every one be mute, as 1 directed] muſt retire a 
— . ads 1s; bod, (Eau. 


* 
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Enter Bravoes, who let Cantos out of the chair, 
while bers throw down Don LEWIS 8 gagged and \ 


bound. 


Car. So, YEN you find I've not reſiſted 
you—but now, pray, let me know my crime? Why 
have you brought me hither? Where am I? If in 
priſon, look in my face, perhaps you have miſtaken 
me for another——-[ Jacques holds up his lanthorng 
nods, and exit with the rel.] You ſeem to know me, 
fir——-All dumb, and vaniſhed; my fortune's hu- 


morous; ſhe ſports with me. 


D. Leaw. Aw, aw! 

Car. What's here? A fellow priſoner ! Who are 
you ? 

D. Lew. Aw, aw! 

Car. Do you ſpeak no other language? 


D. Lew. Aw, aw, aw! | [Loudin. 
Car. Nay, that's the ſame. 
D. Lew. Oh!! [ Sighing. 


Car. Poor wretch ! I am afraid he would ſpeak 
if he could. | 


Re-enter Tas Es one Servants with l "I who re- 
leaſe Don Lzwis. 


Sure they think I walk in my ſleep, ad won' 


ſpeak, for fear of waking me. 
D. Lew. Sir, your moſt humble 8 and 


now my tongue's at liberty, pray, will you do me 
the favour to ſhew me the way home again? What 
a pox, are you all dumb? [Exeunt mute. ] 


\ 


© 


Well, fir, and pray what are 


wy DOVE MAKES A Mam. Aerly. 
—-Charles! ah! 


= dear boy! 1 [Kiſſes him. 
Car. My uncle! Nay then my 8 has not 


Fr forſaken me! How came you hither, fir? 


D. Lew. Faith, hike a corpſe into a church, boy, 


with my heels foremoſt; but, pr'ythee how didft 


thou come? 

Car. You ſaw the man that ſeized us; they forced 
me into a chair, and brought me. 

D. Lew. Well, but a pox plague 'em, what is 
all this for? What would they have? 

Car. That we muſt wait their pleaſure to be in- 
formed of; they have indeed alarmed my reaſon, 
not my conſcience; that's ſtill at reſt, fearleſs of 
any danger. | 

D. Lew. The ſons of whores won't peak nei- 


ther. Hey oy what's to be done now? 


Enter Jaquzs, and Servant, <vith @ banguet, wine, 
and Reis, | 


hn 1 More riddles yet; ] dream ſure. 


[Jaques compliments Don Lewis to take his chair. 
D. Lew. For me? Sir, your moſt humble ſervant: 


LS. ] Charles, fit down, boy. Ha, ha, ha, a par- 


cel of filly dumb dogs! Is this all the bufineſs? 


Puppies! did they think I would not come to ſup- 


| b. without being brought neck and heels tot? 


Car. Amazement all! What can it end in? 
D. Lex. Never trouble thy head, ꝓr'ythee; pox 


| of queſtions : fall to, man Delicate food truly 
Here Dumb! pr'ythee give 's a glaſs of wine, 


A 


* 


it. ¶Miſic here.] Mighty fine, truly 


Ac r IV. 
to wet the way a little. Come, Charles, here's, 
here's——honeſt dumb's health to thee: [Drinks.] 
Dumb's a very honeſt fellow, faith. [Claps Jaques 
on the head. | 

Car. What harmony's this? [4A flouriſh. 

D. Lew. Rare muſic indeed; let's eat and hear 
—-I have not 
made an heartier meal a great while. ¶ Here Jaques 
offers a night-cap and gown to Don Lewis.] Well, 
and what's. to do now, lad? For me, boy? Odſo, 
we lie here, do we? — mighty well that again, faith; 
(for I was juſt thinking to go home, but that TI had 
ne er a lodging:) nay, I always ſaid honeſt Dumb 
knew how to make his friends welcome-- Well, 
but it's time enough yet, ſha'nt we crack a bottle 
firſt? Charles is melancholy. [Jaques ſhakes his 
bead.] What, that's as much as to ſay, if I won't 
go, I ſhall be carried——Sir, your humble ſervant. 
[Puts on the gown.) Well, Charles, good night, 
ſince they won't let me have a mind to ſtay any 
longer. I'd give a piſtole though, to know what 
this will come to! Dumb, come along. 

| [Exeunt Don Lewis and Jaques. 

Cor. I'm buried: in amazement: [ Mufic is 
Beard. hy am 1 buſy'd thus in trifles, en 
ſo many nearer thoughts that wound my peace 
Ha, more mufic? I could almoſt ſay, twere wel- 
come now. 


es, LN. fe again. Don Lewis 3 . 


N Jaw So, at laſt I have groped out a window, 
that will-let me into the ſecret; now if any foul 


play thould happen, L 2 the ſtreet too, 


' 
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and can bawl out murder to the watch—— But, 
mum, the door N en 


Eater LovisA. 


| Hey! * what dull rogues were we not to fuſped 

this before !—Dumb's a fly dog; tis ſhe, faith—— 
tum, dum dum——here will be fine work preſently, 
toll, dum, di, dum Now I ſhall ſee what met- 
tle my boy's made of; tum, dum, dum. 

Lou. You ſeem amazed, fir. 5 

Car. Your pardon, lady, if I confeſs it mY 
much my wonder, why a ſtranger, friendleſs, and 
unknown, ſhould meet, unmerited, ſuch floods of 
courteſy : for, if I miſtake not, once this day be- 
fore I've taſted of your bounty. 

Lou. I have * that; but I confeſs I ſaw you, 
fir. 

Car. Why then was I forced kither ? If you re- 
lieved me only from a ſoft compaſſion of my for- 
tune, you could not think but ſuch humanity might, 
on the ſligheſt hint, have drawn me to be grateful. 
Lou. I own I could not truſt you to my fortune; 
I knew not but ſome other might have, ſeen you 
| ——beſide, —— you ſpoke leſs kind to me 

| before. 

Car. If my poor 4 were l in too bis 
a dreſs,” (as I confeſs, I'm little practiſ'd in the 
rules of graced behaviour) rather think me ignorant, 
than-rude, and pity what you cannot pardon. . 

Lou. Fie, you are too modeſt-—————how could 
you charge yourſelf with ſuck a thought? I ſcarce 


, 
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can think tis in your nature to de rude at leaſt 
to our ſex. - 

Car. "T were more 3 there. 

Lou. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other 
ſide: for there may happen times, when what the 
world calls rudeneſs, a woman might be brought to 
pardon, ſeaſons, when even modeſty were igno- 
rance= Pray be ſeated, fir nay, I'll have 
it ſo——* I ſay, ſometimes too much relpeRt (pray 
« be nearer, fir) were moſt offenſive :* fuppoſe a 
woman were reduced to offer love, © her pains of 
© ſhame are inſupportable: and ſhould ſhe call that 
« jover rude, who, kindly conſcious of her wiſhes, 
i bravely reſolves to take, and faves her modeſty the 
« guilt of giving?” Suppoſe yourſelf the man ſo 
loved, where could you find at ſuch a time, excuſes 
for your modeſty ? 

Car. If I could love again, my gyes —__ tell 
her; if not, I ſhould not eafily believe; at leaſt, in 
manners, would not ſeem to underſtand her. 

Lou. Alas, you have too poor a ſenſe of woman's 
« love. 'Think you we have no invention? You 
«* would not underſtand her; how would you avoid 
* it? When even her ſlighteſt look would ſpeak too 
plain for that excuſe; if not, ſhe']l ſtill proceed 
- Thus gently ſteal your hand, and ſigh, and 


« " pools it to her heart, and then look wiſhing in 


* your eyes, till love himſelf ſhot forth, and waked 

you to compaſſion. 

Car. Amazing! can me de ta cms ae 
* deſcribes?” _. Enos e 
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Lou. Oh, they have ſuch ſubtle ways to ſteal into 
a lover's heart; nay, if ſhe's reſolute, not all your 
ſtrength of modeſty can guard you? ſhe'd preſs you 
Fill with plainer, ſtronger proofs; her life, her for- 
tune ſhould be yours: for where a woman loves, 
ſuch gifts as theſe are trifles; thus like the lazy mi- 
nutes, would ſhe ſteal em on, which once but paſt, 


are quite forgotten. | [ Gives him jewels, 


Car. Is't poffible! can there be ſuch a woman? 
Lou. Fie, I could chide you now; you would not 
ſure be thought ſo ſlow of apprehenſion. 
Car. I would not willingly be thought fo vain, or 
ſo 8 to 1 there could be uch a 
one. 
* Lou. Nay, now you force me to forſake my ſex, 
and tell you plain I cannot ſpeak it yet you 
muſt know“ But tell me, muſt I needs bluſh to 
own a paſſion that's ſo tender of you?“ I am this 
creature ſo reduced for you, and all you've ſeen 
_«< ſuppoſed was natural, all but the ſoft reſult of 
 * growing love Why are you ſtill thus fixed, 
and filent? what is't you fear?“ 
Car. Monſtrous! All, and riſing. 
Lon. What is't you ſtart at? N 
Car. Not for your beauty; though I Yarch you 
fair to a perfection, complete in all that may engage 
the eye: but when that beauty fades (as time leaves 
none unviſited) what charm ſhall then ſecure my 
love? Your riches? No——an honeſt mind's above 
che bribes of fortune: for though diſtreſſed, a ſtran- 


ger, and in want, I thus return em thankleſs. Be 
modeſt, and be virtuous, I'll admire you; all good 


| "oY 


FY * * Erne 


N Ver. Un hb © *? 
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men will adore you, and when .your beauty and 
your fortune are no more, will ftill deliver down 
your name revered to ages: but while you thus 
© enflave your generous reaſon to ſo intemperate a 
« folly, your very nature ſeems” inverted. Could 


« you but one moment calmly lay it by, you'd find 
« ſuch a vile indignity to your ſex, as modeſty 


« could never Pardon. 


Lou. If J appear too free à lover, ad talk be- 


yond the uſual courage of my ſex, forgive me; I'll 


be again the fearful, ſoft'ning wretch, that you 


would have me: my wiſhes ſhall be dumb, unleſs 
my eyes may ſpeak 'em: © or if I dare to touch 


« your hand, it ſhall be gently, trembling. and un- | 


perceived as air; nay, fixed, and filent, as your 
e ſhade, I'll watch whole winter nights content, 
« and liſtening to your ſlumbers: Is this intempe- 
© rance?” for pity ſpeak, for I confeſs your hard 
reproofs have ſtruck upon my heart! Oh, ſay you 
will be mine, and make your own conditions. If 
you ſuſpe&t my temper, bind me by the moſt ſa- 
* cred tie,” and let my love, my perſon, and my 
fortune, lawfully be yours. 

Car. Take heed! Conſider yet, if even this hu- 
mility be not the offspring of your firſt unruly paſ- 
ſion: but ſince at leaſt it carries ſomething a better 
claim to my concern, I'll be at once ſincere, and 


tell you, tis impoſfible that we ſhould ever meet in : 


love. | 
Lou. Impoſſible! Oh, why? 
Car. Becauſe my love, my vows, and faith, are 
given to another: therefore, ſince you find I dare be 
79 | 


+43 
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honeſt, be early wiſe, and now releaſe me to my 
fortune. 

Lon. I cannot part with you. 

Car. You muſt! I cannot with my reaſon 
Pray let me paſs! Why do you thus hang upon my 
arm, and ſtrain your ayes,” as 1 they . power to 
hold me? 

Lou. Ungrateful! Will you go? Take heed! 
for you have proved I am not miſtreſs of my tem- 
r. 1 
1 I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this 
threat to drive me; for ftill I dare be juſt, and 
force myſelf away 1 [Exit Carlos. 
Lou. Oh, torture! left! refuſed ! deſpiſed! Have 
| T thrown off my pride for this? Oh, inſupportable! 
— I am not revenged, may all the well. 
| [ Walks di ifordered. 
D. Lee. What a pox, are all theſe fine things 
come to nothing then ? Poor ſoul ! ſhe's in great 
heat truly- Ah, filly rogue now could 
J find in my heart to put her into good humour 
again—T have a great mind, faith——Odd, ſhe's a 
hummer A ſtrange mind, I ha'nt had ſuch 
a mind a great while Hey !——ay; Fl do't faith 
Af ſhe does but ſtay now; ah, if ſhe does but ſtay 
[As he is getting yan the et Louiſa i is Healing 
1% Jaques. | 
Lou. Who waits there? 


Enter JaQuUzs. 


Where's the ſtranger? | 
Fag. Madam, I met him juſt now witking hats 
ly about ths gallery. 


V. 
L 


— 
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Lou. Are all the doors faſt? 8 
Jag. All barred, madam. 

Lou. Put out all your lights too, and on your lives 
let no one aſk or anſwer him any queſtion: but be 


you ſtill near to obſerve him. [Zxit Jaques. 


Ab! [ Don Lewis drops down. 


D. Lew. Odſo, my back! 
Lou. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 
D. Lew. Not above fifty, madam. 
Lou. Whence come you? What” s your buſineſs? 
D. Lew, Finiſhing. 
Lou. Who ſhewed, who brought you hither ? 
D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt dumb. 
Lou. Will you be gone, fir? I have no time to 


fool away. 


D. Lew. Yes, but you have; what, don't I know? 

Lou. Pray, fir, who? What i ist you take nle for 

D. Lew. A delicate piece of work n but not 
finiſhed; you underſtand me. 

Lou. You are mad, fir! 

D. Lew. I ſay, don't you be ſo modeſt; for hers 
are times, do you Tee, when even modeſty is igno- 
rance, (pray be ſeated, madam-——nay, I'll have 
it ſo) ah! 3 and mimicis ber n.. to 
Carlos. | 

Lou, Confuſion! have 1 expoſed myſelf to this 
2 too !——had witneſſes to my folly !\———nay, 
I deſerve it. 9 [ Stands mute. 

D. Lew. So, ſo, I ſhall being her to terms pre- 
ſently——you have -a world of pretty jewels here, 
madam, ay, theſe now-——theſe are a couple of 
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fine large ſtones truly; but where a woman loves, 


ſuch gifts as theſe are trifles. | Mimicks again. 
Lov. Infupportable within there! 


Enter Servants and Bravoes. 


"i Mey "Han [Rifng. 
Ser. Did your ladyſhip call, madam ? 

D. Leco. I don't like her looks, faith. [Afde. 
Lou. Here, take this fool, let him be gagged, tied 
neck and heels, and locked into,a | garret; away 
with him. 

D. Lew. Dumb! Dumb hits: Dumb! Dumb! 
Rand by me, Dumb! A pox of my finiſhing, aw! 
aw! [ T hey gag him, and carry him off. 

Tou. The inſolence of this fool was more pro- 
voking than the other's ſcorn; but J ſhall yet find 
ways to meaſure my revenge. [Exit Louiſa. 


| Re-enter: CARTLos in the dark. 


Car. What can this evil woman mean me? The 
doors all barr'd; the lights put out; the ſervants 
mute, and ſhe with fury in her eyes now ſhot re- 
gardleſs by me. I would the worſt would ſhew it- 
| Telf. Ha, yonder's a * FI _— it, and pro- 
: you my fortune. . | [Exit 
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SCENE 2 | vow ogy 
| «IT 
Chg fo POR iis Amend en Hg 


Ang. I cannot like this houſe ; for now, 28 going 
to my reſt, my ears were larmed with the exĩes of 
one that called for help; I've ſeen ſtrange faces to, 
that carry guilt and terror in their looks; and yet 


the officer that placed me here, appeared of hogeſt 


thought —--What can this mean! No matter what, 


ſince nothing but the loſs of him 1 love, can worle 


befal me Hark, what noiſe! is the door faſt? 
Ab! [Going fo o ſout its 


Re-enter CanLos, and Jagyzs, Hftening. 


Car. Ha, another lady! and ae „ 
Ang. Heavetis, how I tremble!” /! . 
* Car. Sure by her ſurpriſe, ſne is not "of the 


4 other's counfel—Pardon this intrufion, lady, 8 
5 


* 2 ſtranger, and diſtreſſed, be not Gfmayel: 
no ill defigns, unleſs to beg yo charitable aft 


* tance be offenſive.” 11118903 ad Ibs: 


Ang. Ha, that voice! i» u 14 _ 
Car. Save mè 5e enen and vive me ſtre ength 
to bear this inſuppertable' furprize of Kitty | oy: 
5 Aug My Card Of a of 
Car 3s, is ſhe! le: hy long loſt love, my liying £ in 
na. E. mbraces. er. 

. 8 vou fo, Br; this ſhall to my lady. 
l [Exit Jaques 
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Ang. Oh, let me, hold you ever thus, leſt fate 
again ſhould part us. | 


Gar. "Twas death indeed to part, but from ſo hard 


a ſeparation, thus again to meet, is life reſtored : 
it draws whole years 0 hours, and we grow old 
®:vith joy in moments.” 
Ag. Oh, I were happy, bleſſed above my * 
could but my plain ſimplicity of love deſerve your 
kind endearments. 

Car. Is't poffible | thou miracle of goodneſs, that 
thou” canſt thus forget the miſery, the want, the ruin 
my unhappy love has brought thee to? Truſt me, 


that ſtormy N has clouded « even the very Joy C- 


had t to ſee cee 


Enter Ya xs md Lovr 154 at a ate. 


* They are there; from hence your lady 


may; hear / x 

a: Lou, Leave 3 3 Ja —_ nd | Fo / 5 
as Ang. I. cannot bear to ſee you thus : for my ſake 
don't deſpond;. for. while you. e in haps. I Hall 
eatily be chearful. 

Car. Oh, thou engaging aßen thy, en LK 


revived. n WE AS (WE I not deſpair ;, the- guardian 


power that hitherto; has ſaved us, may now, with 
* leſs expence of Providence, « e and Fi us 


Wd, 7011 * 7 30 1 


LI I, hed © wi 99” ** 
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Ang. The officer that made me captive, proved a 
worthy man, and placed me here, as a ** 
to the lady of this dwelling. 

Car. Ha, to what end? 

Ang. He ſaid, to be the advocate of his ſuccefſ- 

leſs love; for he confeſſed he wov'd her honourably. 

Car. Is't poſſible? Is there a wretch ſo curſed 
among mankind, to be her honourable lover? 

how 0! [[n anger. 


Car. Take heed, my love, avoid her as a diſeaſe 
to modeſty. 


Lou. Very well. 5 


Car. Oh, I have a ſhamefal tale to Se thee of 


her i 8 as would ſubject her even to thy 
loathing. 


Lou. Inſolent! ' well! 


Ang. You amaze me; pray what is it? 
Car. This is no time to tell; I had forgot my 
danger. Let it ſuffice, the doors are barred againſt 
me; now, this moment I am a priſoner to her fury; 

if thou canſt help me to any means- of ſafety, or 

eſcape, aſk me no queſtions, but be quick, and tell 

me. | | 

Ang. Now you frighten me; but here, through 
my apartment, leads a paſſage to the garden, at the 
lower end you'll find a mount; if you dare drop 
from thenee, I'll ſhew you: but can't you ſay when 
I may hope again to fee you? 

Car. About an hour hence walking in the gar- 
den, ready for your eſcape; for if I live, I'll come 
provided with the means to make it ſure N ow I 
dare thank thee, fortune. 


E 2 
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Arg. Vou will not fail. 


Gar. If I ſurvive, depend on me till en may 


Heav'n ſupport thy innocence. 
Ang. Follow me "EN _ [Exeunt haſtily. 
Tou. Are you To nimble; fir? Who waits there? 
EB Jaques] Run, take help, and ſtop the ſtran- 
; he is now making his eſcape through the gar- 
* : fly. {Exit Jaques. ] Love and revenge; like 
vipers, gna w upon my quiet, and I muſt change their 


food, or leave my being: though I could bear 


even the low contempt he has thrown on me, 


* could it but woo him to the leaſt return of love; 


but I would bear again ten thouſand racks, rather 
than confeſs this dotage. No, if I forego a ſe- 
cond time that dear ſupport, my pride, may I be- 
come as miſerable as that wretel that deftined fool 
he doats on. Ha, ſhe is returned; yonder ſhe paſ- 
fes; with what aſſured contentment in her looks 
how pleaſed the thing is —-ſtrangely i impu- 
dent ——＋ſure! the * creature e F won * 
N her. BL LINE . 


Enter „en. ES, 


Now, have, you  brayght him? ad ark 
Jag. Madam, we made what haſte we eld but 
che -gentleman reached the mount 2 * us, and 
eſcaped over the garden wall; 
Lou. Eſcaped, villain! Durk "UB tell me SY 
Jag. If your ladyſhip had called me a little 
Soner, we had taken him. Who, dhe devil! is this 


ranger: > | | O - x 82 LA ſdl. ; 


ot bed £ _— F VY N 9 Py 4 


* * 


„ 


he s thus paid by the hour? enn 
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Lou. Fool that I am, I betray myſelf to my own 
enen Well, 'tis no matter, bid the bravoes 
ſtay; I have directions for em. Go. [ Exit Jaques. 
He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an hour hence he 
promiſed to be here again; and if he keeps his 
word, (as I've an odious cauſe to fear he will) he 


yet, at leaſt 1 in wu n wy _— me woman. 
Exit n 


SCENE IIZ. 


The wa Enter D. "EF Ae with 4 


Servant. 


5 % > 
4 1 Fs + 
+ y & . 


„. B. Where did you find kn? * 
Ser. Hard by, ſir, at an houſs of civil recreati 
on; he's now er f ee TO N 8181857 


Baue Oovio. 0 e ee 


l 1. 


D. Du. I 3 8 Vary I * nil 
hogly miſtake——+—I'll obſerve him, 1 1 

Co. So! now if I can but pick up an honeſt fel- 
low, to crack one healing bottle, I think I ſhalt 
finiſh the day as ſmartly as the Grand Signior— 


. 


Hold, let me Tee, what has my haſty refreſhment 


colt me here; umb umb umb [ Counts 
his money. ] ſeven piſtoles, by Jupiter; why, what a 


plaguy income this jade muſt have in a nee 


4 
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D. Du. Tis the ſame; leave . Servant. 
Your ſervant, fir. K 0 FLY 

Co. Sir your kawble ſervant. - 

D. Du. Pardon a ftranger's freedom, fir; but 
when you know my buſineſ 

' Clo. Sir, if you'll take a bottle, I ſhall be proud 
of your acquaintance; and if I don't do your buſi- 
neſs before we part, I'll knock under the table: 

D. Du. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink with yg, 
but at preſent am incapable of fitting to it. 

Clo. Why then, fir, you ſhall only drink as _ 
as you can ſtand; we'll have a bottle here, fir. 
Hey, Madona! [l [Calls at the door. 

D. Du. A very frank humoured gentleman; III 
know him farther 1 preſume, fir, you are not 


of Portugal? 
Clo. No, 1 am a kind of 1 
dy'e call um a ſort of a here and 


thereian; I am | a ſtranger no where. 
D. Du. Have you travelled far, ſir? 8 
Clo. My tour of Europe, or ſo, ſir; 2 dan- 
gled about a little; ; 10 came . ſummer from the 
jubile. 
D. Du. Did you make any ftay 2 fir? 

1 Clos No, fir, I only called in there at the ſal- 
vation office, juſt bought an annuity of indul- 
« gencies for life; got an infurance for my foul; 
* lay with a nun, fluxed; and ſo came home renin.” 


4 Rx} Enter Sinks with Wine. 


So, fo! here's the wine! Come; fir, to our better 
acquaintance Faith, I like you mightil⸗ 


4 0 
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Allons ! Baiſez donc e 22 Mee, Sl. 
Morbleu! ce neſt. fas mauvais! Allos, encore, Bey! p 
Vive Pamour ! Quand Tris, &c. | [Sings. 


D. Du. I find, fir, you have taken a tafte of all 
the countries you have travelled through; but T pre- 
ſume your chief amuſement has lain among the la- 
dies. You fared well in France, I hope? 

Clo. Yes, faith, as far as my pocket would go: 
the devil a ſtroke without it: no money, no Made- 
moiſelle; no ducat, no duchefs; no piſtole, no prin- 
ceſs——By the way, let me tell you, fir, your Liſ- 
bonites are held up at a pretty ſmart rate too——1 
was forced to come down to the tune of ſeven piſ- 
toles here——a man may keep a pad of his own, 
cheaper than he can ride poſt, ſplit me: but, a 
Por on 'em, it's no wonder the jades are fo ſaucy 
* in a country where there are ſo many ſwarms 
* of unmarried friars, monks, and brawny jeſu- 
its: the game may well be ſcarce, faith, where 
there are ſo many canonical poachers.” Now, 
fir, in little England where your gowns and caſ- 
© ſocks are honeſtly married, your right women are 
" as cheap as mackrel—Gad, fir, J have taken you 
* a fafting velvet ſcarf out of the fitfe box there, 
and the jade has jumped at a beef⸗ ſtake and a 
* bottle; nay, ſometimes at coach- hire, and a fin- 

* gle glaſs of cinnamon——Sgven piſtoles! uncon- 
* ſcionable! Odſheart, in London now, for half 
„the ſum, a man might have Picked up the three 
< firſt rows of the middle gallery.” 

D. Du. J find, fir, you know England then, 


% 
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01 A #, fr, and every woman there that's worth 
knowing, 1 from honeſt Betty Sands, to the counteſs 
* of Opletown. es, far, I do know London pretty 

« well, and the fide-box, fir, and behind the ſcenes; 

4 and the green - room, and all the girls and wo- 
* en-aCtreſſes there, fir———Sir, I was a whole 
< winter there the particular —4 of the gigg- 
0 Spary Come, fir, if you Nele here s miſs 

's health to ou. 
5. 9% Pray, fir, how came you =» well ac- 


. 1110 . 


2 ainted there? 211 


7 " C. Why, fir, I firſt introduced myſelf with 2 

* fingle pinch of Bergamot; the next night I pre- 
66 ie ted em a box full; next day came to rehearſal; 
44 3 in a week 1 deſired em to uſe my name whenever 


t 
- x they pleaſed, f for what the chocolate-houſe afford: 


Srupon this, I was choſen Valentine, if I dont 
x miliake, to about eleven of 'em; and in, three 
us. ys : more, I think, it coſt me fifty guineas in 


. pt «Fig es, Ens 1 ts, heads, fans, muffs, eite tea, 


Ae gran gerie, and chocol ate. 


S Tl * 


1 15 1 fir, Vere 705 as inne 1 


4 Cle 2 e em; at the new FE er are 
7 * uſed oe queens and princeſſes, and are ſo 
often in eir airs-royal, forſooth, . that 5 gad, 
we there $ no reaching one of their ee 
2 arg wie 5 long pole, or a en, a 
D. . But 1 das. fis, that 3 in. a country 10 
famed for handſome women, the men are ſo gene- 
rally blamed for their ſcandalous uſage of * em. 


Co. Oh, damned ſcandalous, fi they uſe 
their miſtreſſes as bad as their wives, faith. I tell 
you what, fir, I knew a citizen's daughter there, 
that run away with a lord, who, in the firſt fix” 
months of her preferment, never ſtirred out, but 
ſhe made the ladies cry at her equipage ; and eight 
months after, I think, -6ne morning reeling pretty 
early into a certain houſe in the Savoy, I found 
the ſelf- ſame caſt-off, ſolitary lady, in a room with 
bare walls, dreffing her dear, pretty head there,” in 
the corner bit of a looking-glaſs, prudently ſup- 
ported by a quartern brand Poe pen the head of 
an oyſter- barrel. 

D. Du. I find few miftreſſes ce their 8 | 

there; but pray, fir, among all your adventures, 
has no particular lady's merit encouraged To to 
advance your own marriage? | 

Clo. Sir, I have been ſo near marriage, ir my 
wedding-day has been come, but tt was never over 
yet; ; Tphit me. | = 

D. Du. How fo, fir? 

Ch. Why, the prieſt, the bride, and the dane, | 
were all ready dreſſed, faith; but before I could 
fall to, my elder brother, fir, comes me in, with a 
damned long ſtride, and a ſharp ſtomach ſays 
⁊ ſhort grace, and——whipped her up like an oy- 
ſter. 5 9 

D. Du. You had ill fortune, fir. 
| Che. Sir, fortune is not much in my debt, for you 

muſt know, fir, though J loft my wife, I have eſcap- 
ot "hanging ſince here 1 in Liſbon. | 


E 3 
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D. Du. That I know you have; be not 

* 

Cu. Hey what the devil? have I 2 all this 
while treating an officer, that has a warrant againſt 
me Pray, fir, if it be no offence——may I beg 
the favour to know who-you are? 

VD. Da. Let it ſuffice, I own myſelf your frlend 
am your debtor, fir; you fought a gentleman 
they call Don Duart I knew him well; he was 
a proud inſulting fellow, and my mortal foe: but 
you killed him, and I thank you; nay, I ſaw you 
do it fairly too; and for the action, I defire you 
will command my ſword or fortune. 

Clo. Pray, fir——1s there no joke in all this? 
D. Du. There, fir, the little all I'm maſter of, 
may ſerve at preſent to convince you of my fince- 

Tity; I aſk for no return, but to be informed how 
I may do you farther ſervice. [Gives him a purſe. 

Clo. Sir, your health——T'll give you informati- 
on preſently. [ Drinks. Pray, fir, do you know the 
gentleman's ſiſter that I fought with? That is, do 
you know what reputation, what fortune ſhe has? 

D. Du. I know her fortune to be worth above 
twelve thouſand piſtoles; her reputation yet unſul- 


lied; but pray, fir, why may you aſk this? 


Clo. Now, I'll tell you, fir—— twelve thouſand 
piſtoles, you ſay! 

D. Du. I ſpeak the leaſt, fir. 

Clo. Why, this very lady, after I had killed her 
brother, gave me the protection of her houſe; hid 
me in her cloſet, while the officers that 8 in 
che dead body came to ſearch for me; and, as ſoon 
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as their backrwere turned, poor ſoul! hurried me 
out at a private door, with tears in her eyes, faith! 
Now, fir, what-think 14. Is not this hint broad 
enough for a man to make love upon? 

D. Du. Confuſion!  [Afde. 

Clo. Look you, fir, now, if you dare, give me a | 

proof of your friendſhip; will you do me the favour 
to carry a letter to her? | 

D. Du. Let me conſider, ff. Death and fire! 

is all her height of ſorrow but diſſembled then? 
A proſtitute, even to the man ſuppoſed my murder- 
er! If it be true, the conſequence is ſoon reſolved 
—— but this requires my farther ſearch. L Aide. 
May I depend on this for truth, fir? _ 

Clo. Why, fir, 1 ne ſuppoſe I'd banter 2 
lady of her quality? 

D. Da. Damnation! 9 Well, Gi, Pll take 
your letter; but firſt let me be well W with 
my errand. 

Cle. Sir, I'll write this moment; if you pleaſe, 
we'll ſtep into the houſe here, and Gini the buſi- 
neſs over another bottle. 

D. Du. With all my heart. Te > 
Clo. Allons! Entrez. - "[Exeunt- 
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le 5 Ae. 2 SCENE } #4 


| Ervin! is di corn ah alone i in mourning, las by her. 


OY Der Doan emers behind, _"__ 


ey, 
TWO © 4 
i - Tt: 23 "A 80 


Fase en eee Weber 
vants new for the proof of what I fear Ha, 
yonder ſhe 18 This olofe retirement; thoſe ſable 
cotauts, the ſolemn filencethat attends her, nofriends 
admitted, nor even che day to viſit her. Theſa 
ſeem t ſpeak a real forrow:;; if not, the counterfeit 
is deep indeed I'll fathom it———madant— _ 

v. Who's there? another murderer! where are 
my ſervants? will * but my ſorrows wait na 
on me? | 
D. Du. Your pardon, lady; I have no evil mean- 


ing: this letter will inform you of * OT 1 


excuſe this rude intrufion. 
Elv. For me! whence comes it, "ry 


. D The contents, madam, will Ans 


vou She ſeems amazed! looks almoſt through the 
letter I ſhould ſuſpect the ſtran ger had bely d 


her, but that he gave me ſuch convincing circum- 


ſtances Ha, ſhe pauſes! Sdeath! a ſmile too 


I fear her now ! 
Elv. My prayers are heard; juſtice at length has 


overtaken the murderer: his vow'd protection hav- 


ing been ſtrictly paid, I now, unperjured may re- 
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venge my brother's blood. It lies on me, if I ne- 
glect this fair occaſion: but twere not ſafe to ſhew 
my thought; therefore, to be juſt, I muſt diſſemble. 
[Alde. II aſk you pardon for my rudeneſs, fir; 
upon your friend's account, you might, indeed, 
have claimed a better welcome. 

D. Du. So; then ſhe's damned, I find. [Afiae.] 
But I'll have more, and bring e'm face to face. 
My friend, madam, thought his vifits would be un- 
ſeaſonable, before the fad ſolemnity of your bro- 
ther's funeral. | 

Elv. A needleſs fear! My brother, fir! Alas, 1 
owe your friend my thanks, for having eafed our 
family of ſo ſcandalous a burthen ! A riotous, un- 
mannered fellow; I bluſh to ſpeak of him. ; 

D. Du. Oh, Patience! Patience! [Afeds.” 

Elv. Pray, let him know, his Ib fene was the 
real cauſe of this miſtaken mourning: tis true in- 
deed, I gave it out tis for my brother's death; but 
women's hearts and tongues, you know, muſt not 
always hold alliance; you'd think us fond and for- 
ward, ſhould not we now and then diſſemble. 

D. Du. How fhall I forbear her? Add. 

Elv. I grow. impatient till he's wholly mine—— 

to-morrow ! 'tis an age! I'll make him mine to- 
night I'll write to him this minute Can you 
have patience, fir, till F prepare a letter for you? 

D. Du. You may command me, madam. 

Evo. T'll diſpatch immediately wil you walk 
this way, fir? _ 

'D, Du. Madam. 1 wait on 7% Revenge 
* daggers! ts {Excunt. 
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SCENE II. 


| Lovia's Houſe. Lovis and Jaquzs. | 
- Lou. Is the lady ſeized? 


Jag. Yes, madam, and half dead with the fright. 
Lou. Let em be ready to produce her, as I di- 


rected. When the ſtranger's taken, bring me im- 
mediate notice: tis near his time, away. [Exit 
Jaques.] Had he not loved another, methinks I 
could have borne this uſage, ſat me down alone 


content, and found a ſecret pleaſure in complain- 


ing; but to be ſlighted for a girl, a fickly, poor, 


unthinking wretch, incapable of love: that, that 
ſtabs home! Tis poiſon to my thoughts, and 
ſwells em to revenge! My rival! no, ſhe ſhall ne- 
ver .triumph. Hark, what noiſe: they have him 
ſure! How now.! | . 


Enter Jagurs: 
Jag. Madam, che gentleman is taken. 


Tou. Bring him in—- Revenge, I thank thee now. 


% 


Zakir Bravoes with Caxzos diſarmed. 


So, fir, you are 8 it ſeems; you can love 
then! Tou have an heart, I find, though not for me! 
Perhaps you came to ſeek a worthier miſtreſs here; 


*rwould be uncharitable to diſappoint your _— 


he 


* 
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I'll help your ſearch : if ſhe be here, be ſure ſhe's 
fafe——Open that door there. 


Enter more Bravoes with An LINA, an Handlers 
chief on her Neck, which they hold 3 to m_ 
gle her. | 


Now, fir, is this the lady? | 2 
Car. My Angelina ! Oh. | 

« Ang. Oh, miſerable meeting!“ 

Lou. Now let me ſee you ſmile, and rudely * 
me from your arms; now ſcorn my love, my paſſi- 
on, and my fortune; now let your ſqueamiſh vir- 
tue fly me as a 40 to modeſty; and tell her 
now your ſhameful tale of my intemperance. 

Car. Oh, cruelty of fate! that could betray ſuch 
Innocence. | 

Lou. What, not a word to ſofien yet thy obſti- 
nate averſion! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke 
thy ruin——End her. [To the Bravoes. 

Car. Oh, hold! for pity hold, and hear me. 

Tou. I've learned from you to uſe my pity 
« *Sdeath, I could laugh to ſee thy ſtrange ſtupidi- 
ty of love.” On one condition yet ſhe lives 
an hour, but if refuſed 

Car. Name not a refuſal, be it danger, death, or 
tortures, any thing that life can do to ſave her. 

Lou. Nay, if you are ſo over- willing. 

Car. Speak, and I obey you. 

* Lou. Now then, this moment kneel 4 mel 
her. 

Car. Gs her, Heaven, and ſnatch her from 
hy « the jaws of gaping danger. [Knceling.] Oh, may 
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the watchful-eye of Providence, that never ſleeps 
« o'er innocence diſtreſſed, look nearly to her; or 


if ſome miracle alone can ſave her, the ever. 


« * waking ſun, in his eternal progreſs, never law ſo 


4 fair an object to employ it on. 
Lou. Preſuming fool! were I inclined to ſave 


ber life, (which, by my hopes of peace, I do not 


mean) canſt thou believe this inſolent concern for 
her to my face would not provoke my vengeance? 
VGar. Yet hold! forgive my raſhneſs, J was to 
blame indeed; but paffion has tranſported both of 
us; love made me as heedleſs of her ſafety, as wild 
revenge has you, even of your neglected ſoul. 
Lou. What, doſt thou think to 2 me from 
© my purpoſee 
Car. That were too vain an *  theugh I've 
7 a piteous cauſe that might beſpeak, without a 
* tongue, the mercy of the human heart: but if 
revenge alone can ſtate your fury, at leaft miſplace 


it not; mine was the offence, be mine the puniſh- 


ment; but ſpare the innocent, the gentle maid, 


«ſhe 'ne'er intended yet a thought againſt your 


peace; I have deſerved your anger, nay and juſt- 
« 1; too; for I confeſs J ought to have given you 
Ana milder treatment; but to atone the crime, rip 
« up' my breaft, and in my heart you Il read the 
„% unhappy cauſe of my neglect and rudeneſs.” 

Lou. How he difarus my _ But muft my 
Nval triumph then? 

Ang. Charge me not 1 wk 1 ingrati- 
tide: be witneſs, Heaven, I'II for ever ſerve * 


burt you, and confeſs you my preſerver. 


km Ss "—_ 
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Car. For pity, yet reſolve, and force your temper 
to a moment's pauſe. Do not debaſe your gene- 
* rous revenge With cruelty ;. that every common 


« wretch can take: che ſavage brutes can ſuck their 


« fellow-creature's blood, and tear their bodies 


down; but greater human ſouls have more pride 
4 to. curb, and bow the ſtubborn mind of what 


they hate; and Ich revenge, the nobler far, I 
* offer now to you; ſee at your feet my humbled 
ſcorn imploring, cruſhed, and proſtrate, like a vile 
ſlave, that falls below Your laſt wing. and trem- 
bling begs for mercy, a 

Lou. He buries my revenge in bluſhes. Led ons tf 

* Ang. Oh, generous proof of the moſt faithful 
« love, 

Car. Think What a glorious d it mak 
6 be, that when your ſwoln reſentment, wild re- 
* yenge, and indignation, all ſtood ready, waiting 
for the word; you called your forceful reaſon to 

your aid, reſolved and took that tyrant paſſion 
* captive to your gentle pity : Oh, *twere. ſuch a 


„ god-like inſtance of your virtue, ag might atone, | 


if poſſible, even crimes to come. Revenge, like 
this, can neyer give you that continued peace of 
* mind, which mexcy may: compaſſion has a thou- 


ſand ſecret charms. Think you twere no delight 


* of thought, to heal the wounds of bleeding lovers, 
to make two poor afflicted wretches happy, whoſe 
9 higheſt crime is loving well and faithfully ? Were 


it no ſoothing joy, no ſectet pride, to raiſe em 
« from the laſt deſpair, to hope, to life and love 


« reſtozed! Now, on my heart, I read a ſtruggling 


— 
1 


SL 


| 


— 
— 


— 


— — 
2 —— noo 


n = 

5 IE 3 . 

4 — — — = — — — 

— — — - 6 

. 2. 2, a = 20 —— ze - BMA Ta” 


r x = | 
4 7 = * n. — 2 * 
— — "oi ku — — — — — — 

5 1 0 n 9 X — 

N * 4 = — ds. » — 22 — — — — 

— —— __—— ms 4 — 

— O — — — — <2.2/ = SAR _— 

— — — —ͤ— — 


— 


— 
2 


* * ol 
— D 
- * — a= gn <6 bo Fo 
- —— — 
— — 
= = 2 2 
3 — — 
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* pity in your eye; Oh, cheriſh i it, and ſpare our 
« innocence! Perhaps, the ſtory of our chaſte af. 
« fections, once complete, may live a fair example 
* to ſacceeding times, for which poſterity hall ſtand 
t indebted to your virtue. 

Lou. Releaſe the lady go. rem: Bravoes, 
* And now farewel my follies, and my miftaken 
love; for, I confeſs the fair example of your 
* mutual faith, your tenderneſs, humility, and 
tears, have quite ſubdued my ſoul; at once have 
* conquered and reformed me. Oh, you have given 
« me ſuch an image of the contentful peace, th' 
* unſhaken quiet of an honeſt mind, that now I 
* taſte more ſolid joy, being but the inſtrument of 


„aur united virtuous love, than all my late falſe - 


„ hopes propoſed even in the laſt indulgence of 
„% my blind deſire:“ now love long and happily; 
2 wy follies yay and you have overpaid me, 
Join their hands. 
4 Car.” Oh, ee nee care of innocence diſ- 
ee!!! 
Ang. Oh, miracle of We love? 
Car. What ſhall I ſay? I ſearee have yet the 
„power of thought amidſt this hurry of tranſ porting 
joy!“ My Angelina, do I then live to hold thee 
thus? Oh, I have a thouſand things to ſay,.to aſk, 
to weep, and hear of the. But firſt let's kneel 
and pay our thanks to Heaven, and this our kind 
preſerver; * to whoſe moſt happy change, we owe 
seven all our lives to come, which — * 
* tude can — 


c 


= 
Ic 
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Lou. Nay, now you give me a confufion, [Raiſes 
em.] But if you dare truſt me with the ſtory of 
your love's diſtreſs, as far as my fortune can, com- 
mand it freely to ſupply your preſent wants, or any 
future n means propoſed to give you NY —_— 
neſs. 

Car. Eternal rounds of e peace re- 
ward your wond'rous bounty; *© and when you 
« know the ſtory of our fortune, as we ſhall ſoon find 
« due occaſion to relate it, we cannot doubt twill 
both deſerve your pity and aſſiſtance But 
I have been too buſy in my joy, I almoſt had for- 
got my friendly uncle, the ancient gentleman that 
firſt came hither with me; how awe you _— 
of him? 

Lou. I kink he's bers and th waits 
there? [Enter Jaques.) Releaſe the gentleman above, 
and tell him that his friends defire him. [Exit 
Jaques.] You'll pardon, fir, the treatment I have 
ſhewn him; he made a little too merry with my 
folly, whith, I confels, at that * nn too 
far ĩincenſed me. 

Car. He's old and chearful, apt to be free; but 
he'll be ſorry when his humour r offence. 


Euter Don l 3 ES His to him. 
D. Lew. Pr'ythee, honeſt Dumb, don't be ſo 


ceremonious! A pox on thee, I tell thee it's very 
well as it is, (only my jaws ache a little: ) but as 
long as we're all friends, it's no great matter 


My dear Charles, I muſt buſs thee, faith Ma- 
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dam, yqur humble ſervant-——I beg your pardon, 
we ſee——you underſtand me. $a Jaques 

Lou. I hope we are all friends, fir. 

D. Lew. J hope we are, madam————1 am an 
Loneft old fellow, faith; tho? now and and I am 
1 little odd, too. 

Car. Here's à ſtranger, uncle. 

D. Lew. What, my little bloſſom! my Silliflow. 
er! my roſe! my pink! my tulip! faith, I muſt 
ſmell thee. [Salutes Angelina. ] Odd, ſhe's a delicate 
noſe- gay ! I muſt have her touzed a little Charles, 
you mult gather to-night; I can Ray no longer-— 
a faith, I am heartily joyed to ſee thee, child. 
|: Ang. I thank you, fir; and wiſh I may deſerve 
your love: our fortune, once _ is {ny but 
how it comes-about—— - 

D. Lew. Does not fignify 3 when 

fantune pays me a viſit, I ſeldom trouble myſelf to 
knaw which way ſhe EN wall van, I am 
_ org 901 


ane Jaqpzs. 


Jug Madam, here's the Lord Governor c come to 
wait upon your ladyſhip. 

Tou. At this late hour! What can his buſineſs 

be? Deſire his lordſhip to walk in. | 


Heal f Enter Governor. 


. en bn this unſeaſonable be ! 
| - le Your lordſhip does me honour. 


FS a» 6 s 
RAS AE a 8 a Z FY 2 . 
+a. % = . Fs a5 #- v1 * * . 


eſs 


/ | 
Ac r V. LOVE MAKES A MAN. fee 


Gov. At leaſt, I hope, my buſineſs will excuſe 
it. Some ſtrangers, here below, upon their offered 


oaths, demanded my authority to ſearch your houſe 


for a loſt young lady, to whom the one of them 
affirms himſelf the father: but the reſpect I owe 
your ladyſhip, made me refuſe their ſearch, till 4 
had ſpoken with you. 


Ang. It muſt be chef, madam, our 


PO or we yet are loft, 
Lou. Be not concerned! would you REED em? 
Car. No, we muſt be found; let em have en- 
trance: we have an honeft W and would pro- 
voke it's trial. | 


Lon. Conduct the PR CINE e Ba Jas 


ques.] My Lord, I'll anſwer for their honeſty; and, 
as they are ſtrangers, where the law's eee, muſt 
beg youſd favour and aſſiſt em. | 

Gov. You may command me, madam; tho? dievey 
no great fear; for having heard the moſt that they 
could urge againſt em, I found in their complaints, 
more ipleen and humour, than any juſt My ASE 
of a real 1 e | 


ater « Don Manuel,” | Char rino, | Antonio, and 
; ene III have juſtice. 5 


* 


Ant. Don't be too hot, brother. 


Chu. Sir, I demand juſtice. 5 00 


D. Man. That's ate lady, fir, I told you of. 


b. Ay, that's ſhe, my Lord, I am witneſs.” 


Car. wy eure Sir, 1175 Pardon, and ne: 8 
fing. 
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Ant. Why, truly, Charles, I begin to be a little 
retonciled to the matter; I wiſh you well, tho' I 
can't join you together; for my friend and brother 
here, is very obſtinate, and will admit of no ſatis- 
faction: but however, Heaven will bleſs you in 
ſpite of his teeth. | 
Cba. This is all contrivance, Co! I am abu- 
ſed! I ſay, deliver my daughter——dShe i is an heir- 
els, ſir; and to detain her is a rape in law, fir, and 
I'll have you all hang'd; therefore no more delays, 


fir; for I tell you 3 I am a wiſe man, 


and tis impoſſible to trick me. 

Ant. I ſay, you are too poſitive, brother; a 
when you learn more wiſdom, you'li have ſome. 

ba. I ſay, brother, this is meer malice, when you 

know, in your own conſcience, I have ten times your 
underſtanding; for you ſee I am quite of another 
opinion: and fo, once mort, my Lord, 1 demand 
juſtice againſt chat raviſher. . . 

Gov. Does your daughter, fir, complain of any 
8 

Cha. Your lordſhip knows young lake never com- 
plain, when the violence is over: he nes * her 
better, I ſuppoſe. | 

Ang. [To Charino 205 Sir, you are my fa 
ther, bred me, cheriſhed me, gave me my affecti- 
ons, taught me to keep them hitherto within the 
bounds of honour and of virtue; let me conjure 
you, by the chaſte love my her bore you, when 
ſhe. preferred, to her miſtaken. parents choice, her 
being yours without a dower, not to beſtow my 
perſon, where thoſe affections ne'er can follow-—1 


92 7 I & =*. 


flu Wy 3 wm 
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cannot love that gentleman more than a ſiſter ought; 
but here my heart's ſubdued, even to the laſt com- 
pliance with my fortune: he, fir, has nobly wodoed 
and won me; and 1 am only his, or miſerable. 

Cha. Get up again. 

Gov. Come, ſir; be i your daughter 
has made an honourable and happy choice; this ſe- 
verity will but expoſe yourſelf and her. 

Cha. My Lord, I don't want advice: I'll conſi- 
der with myſelf, and reſolve upon my own opi- 
nion. ee 


Enter JAquxs. 


Jag. My Lord, here's a ſtranger without, en- 
quires for your lordſhip, and for a E chat 
calls himſelf Clodio. 

Co. Hey! 1 Ab. mon e 


Enter Don Dvaxr, diſgui i/ed. 


| Well, what how wy n Has ſhe . my 


letter? 

D. Du. There, ür This to your lordſhip. 

[ Gives him a letter, and whiſpers. 

Gov. Married to l and to this een 
ſayeſt thou? Fm amazed. | 

D. Du. Here is her choice, my Lind. 

Clo. | Reading the letter. }—am—um—charms-— 
irefifiible—excuſe—ſo ſoon—paſſion—bluſhes-— 
conſent—provifion—children—-ſettlement—marri- 
age—If this is not plain, the devil's in't———Hold, 
here's more, faith— ; {Reade to himſelf. 
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4. "Mons How hall I requite this goodneſs? 
46: We 
| len; I acti I have leiſure now 
« to pay: preſs me not too far, leſt I ſhould offer 
„ more than you are willing to receive. Favours, 
„* when long withheld, fometimes grow ta feeleſs; 
« over-faſting often palls the appetite. 

D. Man. The appetite of love, like mine, can 
< never die it would be nig and unſated.” 
- v5 yh nan 5 L hey from to talk apart, 

bo: ”T; is very ſudden—— but give my ſervice, 

T'll wait upon her. 

Clo. Ha, ha, ha l poor ſoul! Il be with her pre- 
ſently; and faith, ſince J have made my, own for- 
tune, II eben patch- up my brother's too. Hark 
you, my dear dad, that ſhould ha? been—This. bu- 
_ -fineſs is all at an end—-for, look you, I find your 

daughter's engag'd; and, to tell you the truth, ſo 
am I, faith. If my brother has a mind to marry 
her, let him; for T ſhall not, ſplit me- And 
now; gentlemen and ladies, if you will do me the 
honour to grace mine and the lady Elvira's wed- 
ding, ſuch homely entertainment as my poor houſe | 
affords, you ſhall be all heartily welcome to. 

N. Lew: Thy houſe bai ha! er hed, puppy: 

Ch. Ha! old Teſty! 

Cha. N [To Clodio. 

Gon. lis even- ſog T can aſſure you, fir; I have 
= myſelf) an invitation from the lady's own hand, that 

confirms it: r 1 nee * 

1 % ed 0 


3 * 
* Nei ie 4 
* * v F - 
* % 


4 
; 
4 ; 4 
1 * 


_ Blefſed hews! This ſeems a forward 0p 
8 reconcile us all. 

Cba. If this be true, my lord, I have beun think: 
ing to no purpoſe ; my deſign is all broke to pieces. 

Ant. Come, brother, we'll mend it as well as we 
can; and ſince that young rogue has rudely turned 
tail upon your daughter, I'll fill up the blank with 
Charles's name, and let the reſt of the ſettlement 
ſtand as it was. 

Cha. Hold, I'II firſt ſee this in and then 
give you my final refolution. 

Clo. Come, ladies, if you me my friend wil 
ſhew you. 

Lou. Sir, we wait upon you. 

| Cha. This wedding's'an odd thing. 

D. Lew. Ha, ha ! if it ſhould be a lie, now. 

 [LExeunt. 


SCENE III 


Changes to EL IRA! apartment. ELvina. alone, 
| . evith Chops: s letter in her _ 


Elv. At i ſevere a price A women anche | 


an unſpotted fame, when even the juſteſt title can't 


aſſure poſſeſſion? When we reflect upon the inſo- 
lent and daily wrongs, which men and ſcandal 
throw upon our actions, twere enough to make an 
honeſt mind deſpair: * are fair and chaſte, 
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we are proud; if free, we are wanton ; cold, 
are cunning; and if kind, forſaken: nothing we 
do or think on, be the motive e er ſo juſt or gene- 
rous, but ſtill the malice or the guilt of men, in- 
terprets to our ſhame: why ſhould this ſtranger, 
elſe this wretched ſtranger, whoſe forfeit life J raſh- 
ly ſaved, preſume, from 1 hay wed to 

_ tempt me with his love. e 


\Enichr o J:owaite, 


Hark ! * mufic's that ? | C Flor iſh. 
Serv. Madam, the gentlemen are come. 
Elv. Tis well; are the officers ready? 
Serv. Yes, madam, and know your ladyſhip s or- 
— 
Elv. Conduct che company. Now, juflice ſhall 
uncloud my fame, and ſee my brother's death re- 
8 91 


Enter "AN - Veg Clodio ſinging, D. Duart, 
Governor, D. Manuel, Louifa, Carlos, Angeli- 
na, Antonio, Charino, and D. Lewis. 


do. Well, madam, you ſee I'm punctua 
you've nick'd. your man, faith; I'm always critical 
to a minute. You'll never ſtay for me. La- 
dies and gentlemen, I defire you'll do me the ho- 
Nour of Oy RNs A e 
| Lord 

Gov. Give ye joy, dia 

Clo. Nay, madam, Thave brought you ſome near 
relations ef my own; too———This Don Antonie, 


tho. 
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who will * have the n call you daugh- 
ter. 

Ant. The young rogue has ak. 1 N choice, 
faith. 

Clo. This Don Charino, who was very near hank 
ing the honour of calling me fon. This my elder 
brother——and this my noble uncle, — 2 
ric Snapſhorto de Teſty. 0 1131 

D. Lew. Puppy. 

Clo. Peeviſh. 

D. Lewis. Madam, L wiſh. you joy with all my 
heart; but truly, I can't much adviſe you to. marry 
this gentleman; becauſe, in a day--on>too, - you'll 
really find him extremely . ſhocKing :- thoſe that 
know him, generally give him the title of * 
Diſmallo Thick- ſcullo de Halfwitto. 5 

Clo. Well faid, nuncle, ha, ha ! 

D. Du. Are you provided of a prieft, G2. 


Clo. Ay, ay, pox on him; would he were come 


D. Du. 80 would I, I want the cue to act this 
juſtice on my honour; yet 1 cannet 00d the folly 


in her looks. 2-127 [ofifde 
ov. You have borpriled ut us, madam, oe bid 
Fe: marriage. 


Ely, I may yet ſurpriſe you more, my. FT 

D. Du. Sir, don't you think your bride lacks 
melancholy ? 

Cla, Ay, poor fool, ſhe s modeſt- vue 1 is 
a cure for that—Well, my princels, uh that * 
mure look, now? 

Elu. I was . rn 

| F 2 
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lo. I know what you think of- Fou don't 
think at all You don't know Kat to think 
You neither ſee, hear, feel, ſmell, nor taſte 
You han't the right uſe of one of your ſenſes—In 
ſhort; you have it. Now, ad enn mit not I 
nick'd it? | 


Eko I am ſorry, fir, ou know ſo let of your- 
ſelf or me. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Madam, the prieſt is come. 

Ele. Let him wait, we've no occaſion yet 
Wichin,” there——ſeize him. 
[Several . N in, woho Jus Clodio, and bind 
him. 

D. De. Ha! 

Gov. What can with mean ? 

Clo.. Gad me! what, is * deary i in 1 frolicks 
_akbeadpts 7 
. Zlv. And now, my lord, your juſtice © on chat 
E. 1 
Go. Mis 1 madam ! ' 
Co. That bitch, my fortune! "I 
D. Lew. Madam, upon my knees, I bow you 
a 4 t carry che jeſt too far; but if there be any 
real hopes of his having a halter, let's know it in 
chree words, that I may be ſure at once for ever, 
: 2 no earthly —_ but a reprieve can ſave him. 

Apart to Elvira. 

ae Pray, madam, * accuſes him? 
Elu. His own confeſſion, fir. 


Cha. Of murder ſay you, madam? 
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Eluv. The murder of my brother. 
Gov. Where was that confeſſion made? 

Elu. After the fact was done, my lord, this man 
purſued by jaſtice, took ſhelter here, and trembling, 
begged of me for my protection; he ſeemed, in- 
deed, a ſtranger, and his complaints ſo pitiful, that 
I, little ſuſpicious of my brother's death, promiſ- 
ed by a raſh and ſolemn vow, I would conceal 
him: which vow, Heaven can witneſs with what 
diſtraction in my thoughts I ſtrictly kept, and paid; 
but he, alas! miſtaking this my hoſpitable charity, 
for the effects of a moſt vile prepoſterous love, pro- 
ceeds upon his error, and in his letter, here, addreſ- 
ſes me for marriage; which I, once having paid my 
vow, anſwered in ſuch prevailing terms, upon his 
folly, as now have, unprotected, drawn him into- 


the hands of juſtice. 
D. Du. She is innocent, and well has diſappoint- 
ed my revenge. Il Aide. 
D. Lexv. So, now I am a little n puppy 
Will be hanged. 
Gov. Give me leave, madam, to aſk you yet fame 
— farther queſtions. 


Clo. Ay,——1 ſhall be hanged, I believe. Wi 
Cha. Nay, then, tis time to take care of m 0 of 
daughter; for I am convinced that my friend Clody 1 
is diſpoſed of and ſo, without compliment, do 
you ſee, children, Heaven bleſs you together. 
[ oins Car. and Ang. hands. 
Car. This, the is a time unfit to thank vou as we 


ought. 
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Ant. Well, brother, I thank you, however; Charles 
is an honeſt lad, and well deſerves her; but poor 
hen s ill bee Lead never have ſuſpected. 
D. Lew. Why, you would be poſitive, though 
you know, brother, I always told you, Diſmal 
would be hang'd; I muft plague him a little, be- 
cauſe the dog has been pert with Ala, 
how doſt thou do? Ha! why you are tied! | 

Ch. I hate this old fellow, ſplit me. 

D. Lew. Thou haft really made a damn'd blun- 
der here, child; to invite ſo many people to a mar- 
riage-knot, and inſtead of that it's like to be one 
under the left ear. 

Co. I'd fain have him die. 
D. Lew. Well, my dear, I'll provide FTA thy. go- 
ing off, however; let me ſee, you'll only have oc- 
cafion for a noſegay, a pair of white gloves, and a 
caffin: look you, take you no care about the ſurge- 
ons, you ſhall not be anatomized—T'll get the body 
off with a wet finger Tho', methinks, I'd fain 

18 the inſide of the puppy, too. 

Cb. Oh, rot him! I can't bear this. 

D. Lew. Well, I won't trouble you any more 
now, child; if I am not engaged, I don't know but 
' E-may come to the tree, and fing a ſtave or two 
with thee———-Nay, I'll riſe on purpoſe———tho' 


you will hardly: ſuffer before twelve o'clock, neither 
—ay, juſt about twelve——about twelve you'll be 
turned off. | 

\ Che. Oh, curſe conſume he): 

Gov. I am iel, madam, che fact appears 
too 9 
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D. Lew. Yes, yes, he'll ſuffer. [Afde. 

Gov. What ſays the mood Do you confeſs 
the fact, fir? - 

Cb. Will it do me any good, my lord? 

Gov. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was 
not done in malice. 

Clo. Why, then, to confeſs the truth, my lord, 
I did pink him, and am ſorry for't; but! it was none 
of my fault, ſplit me. 

Elu. Now, my lord, your juſtice 

D. Du. Hold, madam, that remains in me to 
give; for know, your brother lives, and happy in 
the proof of ſuch a ſifter's virtue. ¶ D:i/covers himſelf. 

Elv. my brother! Oh, let my wonder 1 my 

joy ! , 
Clo. Hey! [Clodio and his friends ſeem A 

Gov. Don Duart! living and well! How came 
this ſtrange recovery ? 

D. Du. My body's health the ſurgeon has 0 0 
ed: but here's the true phyſician of my mind: the 
hot, diſtemper'd blood, which lately rendered me 
offenfive to mankind, his juſt, reſenting ſword let 
forth, which gave me leiſure to reflect upon my fol- 
lies paſt; and, by reflection, to reform. 

Etlv. This is indeed a happy change. 

Gov. Releaſe the gentleman. | 

Clo. Here, Teſty, pr 'ythee 4 ſo much as untie 
this a little. | 

D. Lew. Why, fo I will, firrah; T find thou 
haſt done a mettled thing; and I da? t know whe- 
ther it's worth my while to be ſhocked at mos any 
longer. 
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Elu. J aſk your pardon for the wrong I have done 
you, fir; and bluſh to think how much I owe you, 
for a brother thus reſtored. 

Ch. Madam, your very humble ſervant, it g 
cy well as it is. 

D. Du. We are, indeed, his 1 both; and, 
ſiſter, there's but one way now of beipg grateful. 
For my ſake, give him ſuch returns 6" wt as he 

- may yet think fit to aſk, or you with modefty can 

_ anſwer. | 

Cle. Sir, I thank you; and e you don't think 

"in; impudence in me to wiſh myſelf well with your 
Giſter, I ſhall beg leave to. Mm uſe of your friend- 
hip. 

D. Du. This 1 ae you, ſir. 

Ant. Sir, you have propoſed like a man of honour; 
and if the lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe 

among us, that will make up a fortune to deſerve 

Car. I with my brother well; and as I once of- 

fered him to divide my hirchealahs, I'm war oth ſtill 

to put my words into performance. 

D. Lew. Nay, then, fince I find the rogue's no 
longer like to be an enemy to Charles, as far as a 
few acres go, I'll be his friend too. 

D. Du. Siſter ! 

Elu. This is no trifle, 5 50 hw me a con- 
venient time to think, and if the gentleman conti- 
nues to deſerve your friendſhip, he ſhall not much 
compain I am his enemy. 

D. Lew. So, now it will be a wedding th 
faith, 
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D. Man. And if this kind example could peo 
« yail on you 
„Lou. If it could not, your merit has ſufficient 
* power. From this moment I am yours for ever. 
« D. Man. Which way ſhall I be grateful? 
* Clo. Nay, then, ſtrike up again, boys——and 
« with the lady s leave, I'll make bold to lead 'em 
© up a dance à Ia mode d Angleterre. ¶ Mey dance. 
„D. Lew. So, fo! bravely done of all ſides; 
* and now, Charles, we'll e'en toaſt our noſes over 
* a chirping bottle, and laugh at our paſt : fortune.” 
Car. Come, my Angelina, 
Our'bark, at length, has found a quiet harbour, 
And the diftreſsful voyage of our loves 
Ends not alone in ſafety, but reward. 
Now we unlade our freight of happineſs, 
Of which, from thee alone, my ſhare's deriv'd; 
For all my former ſearch in deep philoſophy, 
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life: 
But love, in one ſoft moment, taught me more 
Than all the volumes of the learn'd could teach; 
Gave me the proof, when nature's birth began, 
To what great end th* ETx&NAL form d a Man. 
 [Exeunt. 


* 


—— 


EPILOGUE. 


A M epilogue's a tax on authors laid, 

And fully much unwillingly is paid. 

Good lines, I grant, are little worth ; but yet 
Coin has been always cafier rais'd, than wit. 

{1 fear we'd made but very poor campaigns, 
Had funds been levied from the grumbling brains. } 
Beſide to what poor purpoſe ſhould we plead, 

' When you have once reſolv'd a play ſhall bleed? 
But then again, a evretch, in any caſe, 

' Has leave to ſay why ſentence ſhould not paſs. 
Firſt, let your cenſure from pure judgment flow, 
And mix with that, ſome grains of mercy too ; 

On ſome your praiſe like wanton lovers you beſtow. 
T hus have you known a woman plainly fair, 

At firſt ſcarce worth your two days pains or care: 
Without a charm, but being young and new < 
Ton thought ive guineas far beyond her due. » # 
But when purſu'd by ſome gay, leading lover, 
Then every day her eyes new charms di cover 
Till at the laſt, by crouds of beaus admir d, 

$h* has rait d her price to what her heart defir'd, 
New gowns aud petticoats, which her airs requir'd. 
So, miſs, and poet too, evhen once cried up, 
Believe their reputation at the top. | 
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And know, that while the liking fit has ſeiz'd you, | | 
She cannot look, he write, too ill to pleaſe you. | | þ 
How can you bear a ſenſe of love ſo groſs, | | 
To let mere faſhion on your tafte impoſe ? | i 
Your taſte refin'd, might add to your delight ; | | | 
Poets from you are taught to raiſe their flight ; p i 


For as you learn to judge, they learn to write. 
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TY IS E at laft, 8 many difficulties, has 
made way to throw itſelf at your Grace's feet : : and 
' conſidering what well-meant attempts were made to 
intercept it in its courſe to ſo great an honour, I have 
had reaſon not to think it entirely ſucceſsful, till (where 
my ambition always defigned it ) I found it ſafe in your 
protection + which when ſeveral means had failed of 

. making it leſs worthy of, the ſpleen ended with the old 
good-nature that was offered to my firſt play, viz. that 
it war none of my own ; but that's a praiſe I have 
indeed ſome reaſon to be Proud of, /t ft nce your Grace, from 


evincing circumftances, is able to divide the malice from 


the compliment. 

The beſt critics have long and juſtly complained, that 
the coarſeneſs of moſt charafters in our late comedies, 
have been unfit entertainments for people of quality, 
eſpecially the ladies: and therefore I ua long in hopes 
that\ ſome able pen ( whoſe expefiations did not hang 
upon the profits of ſucceſs ) would generouſly attempt to 
reform the town into a better taſte than the world ge- 
nerally allows them : but nothing of that kind having 
lately appeared, that would give me an opportunity of 
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— — W 


being wi at * s expence, I found it impoſſible any any 
longer to rehft the ſecret temptation of my vanity, and 
fo even ſtruck the firſt blow myſelf: and the event has 
now convinced me, that whoever flicks cloſely to na- 
ture, can't eafily write above the underſlanding of the 
galleries, though at the ſame time he may poſſibly deſerve 
applauſe of the boxes. | 

This play, before its. trial on the ſtage, was examin- 
ed by ſeveral people of quality, that came jnto your 
Grace's opinion of it's being a juſt, a proper, and di- 
verting attempt in comedy; but few of them carried 
the compliment beyond their private afprobation : for 
vhen I was wiſhing for a little farther hope, they 
fopped ſhort of your Grace's penetration, and only 
kindly wiſhed me <ohat they ſeemed to fear, and gou 
aſſured me of, a general ſucceſs. 

But your Grace has been pleaſed, not only to encou- 
| rage me with your Judgment ; ; but have hikexviſe, by 
$i, your favourable influence in the bounties that were 
raiſed for me the third and fixth day, defended me 
_ againſt any hazards of an entire diſappointment from 

fo bold an undertaking : and therefore, whatever the 
world may think of me, as one they call a poet, yet I 
am confident, as your Grace underſtands me, J. ſhall 
not want your belief, when I aſſure you, that this de- 
dication is the reſult of a profound acknowledgment, an 
 artleſs inclination, proudly glad and grateful. 
And if the dialogue of the following ſcenes flows 
with more eaſy turn of thought and ſpirit, than what 
oy have uſually ae 1 "ſpall not yet blame "_ 
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people for ſaying tis not my own, unle fs they Ene ⁊u at 
the ſame time I owe moſt of it to the many . ſtolen ob- 
fſervations I have made from your Grace's manner of 


conver ſing. 
And if ever the influence of your Graces more 


ſhining qualities ſhould perſuade me to attempt a tra- 
gedy, I ſhall then, <vith the ſame freedom, borrow all 
the ornamental wirtues of my hero, where now 1 only 


am indebted for part of the fine gentleman. Greatneſs 
of birth and mind, ſweetneſs of temper, flowing from 
the fixt and native principles of courage and of honour, 


are beauties that I reſerve for a farther opportunity of 
expreſſing the zeal and gratitude of, 


My Lord, 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, 


Aud moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
COLLE 7 CIBBER, 


Dec. 15, 1704. 
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. Lov comedy, 1 it would do honour to hs pen 
of any modern, will eſtabliſh the fame of * 
en. | 


** 1 in onde dlinentions of poliſhed life, 
and many ſhrewd ſentiments of character. There. 
dia delicacy in the recovery of the libertine, which 
every reader or ſpectator feels and receives as a leſ- 
ſoa by which the heart may become the better. 


«© Your GENTLENESs ſhall move, 
«© More than your'? FORCE move us to 28 2251 


For "I in the Janis ge of beer it * be 
ſaid to every reformer whoſe diſcipline ſeems harſh 
and eee 


Of Ci IIR, every reader, except the dramatic, will 
no doubt be ſufficiently ready to join in the ſplene- 
tic abuſe, by which a good poet has marked him 
for deriſion. Time not in this caſe, as in moſt 
others, will find its rectifying power applied in vain. . 
The idle injuftice of the ſatiriſt will remain from 
the predominance of verſe, and thus demonſtrate 
that the poet and the prieſt, over and above their 


- 
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Roman deſignation by- the ſame name, ſhould, if 
poffible, participate. their qualities, that Humanity 
and rhime might go together, and the glitter of 
"me be never r abuled to bahn . ce. 

Io order that, as far as dupentl upon the 1 
writer, the indecent acrimony of Po PE may be de- 
feated, the following extracts are made from a man- 
ly appeal of Ciszzx to * puny, yet VENOMOUS, 


enemy. 
* 


4 an explicit liner + to prove 52 he n 
was otherwiſe than Mr. Popz's admirer, and re- 
marking upon the miſerable excuſe for his attacks. 


—the DULNESs. of thoſe he aſſailed—he goes on : 


6 Mo. ſure, dulneſs can © no vice or crime, or 
js at worſt but a misfortune, and you ought no 
% more to cenſure or revile a man For it, than for 
* his being blind or lame; the cruelty or injuſtice - 
„e will be evidently equal either way. But, if you: 
a pleaſe, I will wave this part of my argument, 
„and for once take no advantage of it—but will 
*{uppoſe dulneſs to be actually criminal, and then 

will leave it to your own conſcience to declare, 
e whether you really think I am generally ſo guil- 
ty of it as to deſerve the name of the dull fellow 

* you make of me. Now, if the reader will call 

t upon my conſcience to {peak upon the queſtion, 
] do from my heart ſolemnly. declare, that I don't 
believe you do think ſo of me. This, I grant, 


— 
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may be vanity in me to ſay: but if what I be⸗ 
* heve is true, what a flovenly r do you 
hs * your face with. 


5 Now, fir, as for my ſcurrility, whenever a 
* proof can be produced, that I have been guilty of 


s jt to you, or any one man living, I will ſhame- 
_ * fully unſay all I have ſaid, and confeſs I have 
4 deſerved the various names you have called me.” 
Ĩ here can be no doubt that the preceding is the 

language of truth. Indeed the whole letter is as 


convincing as day light. It was printed by Lzwis 
Lo Ts date 1742+ 


4 4 
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PROLOGMU ER. 


Or all the various vices of the age, 
And  ſhoals. of fools expos'd upon the flage, 

| How few are laſht that call for ſatirt's rage! 
What can you think to ſee our plays ſo full 
Of madmen, coxcombs, and the driveling fool # 
Of cits, of ſharpers, rakes, and roaring bullies, 
Of cheats, of cuckolds, aldermen and cullies ? 
Mou d not one ſwear, teuere taken for a rule, 
That ſatire's rod in the dramatic ſchool, 
Was only meant for the incorrigible fool? 
As if too vice and folly were confin'd 
To the vile ſcum alone of human kind. 
Creatures a muſe ſhou'd ſcorn ; ſuch abject traſh 
Deſerves not ſatire's, but the hangman's laſh. 
Wretches ſo far ſhout out from ſenſe of ſhame, 
Newgate or Bedlam only fbould reclaim ; | 
For ſatire ne er was meant to make wild moufere tame. 


No, Sire.” 


We rather think the perſons fit for plays, 
Are they whoſe birth and education ſays 
They've every help that ſhould improve mankind, 
Yet fhill live ſlaves to a vile tainted minds 
Such as in ait are often ſeen i abound, | 
And yet have ſome weak part, where folly*s-found + 
For follies. ſprout.like. weeds, higheſt in fruitful ground. 
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And 'tis obſerv'd, the garden of the mind 
To no infeſtive aveed's ſo much inclin'd, 
As the rank pride that ſome from affe&ation find. 
A folly too well known ib make its court 
With moji fucceſs among the better ſort. 

Such are the perſons we to-day provide, 

And nature's fools for once are laid aſide. 
T his is the ground, on which our play we build ; 
But in the ſtrudture muſt to judgment yield « 
And where the poet fails in art, or care, 
Me be; your wonted mercy to the player. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. | 
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 DRURY-LANE. © 


W_ 


| Men. 
Lord Moxxrove * jk F Wroughton. 
Lord For PIN G TON — - - Mr. Dodd. 
Sir.CHARLEs EAS v „ - Mr. Kemble. 
5 5 ü Women. 
Lady BETTY MoprsR „Mis Farren. 
Lady EA = 2 „ - Mrs. Powell. 
Lady GRAVEAIRS - - Mrs. Ward. 
Mrs. EpcinG, woman to Lady? Eaſy - Mrs. Pope. 
COVENT-GARDEN. 
£ Men. 


Lord Mon EkTLOYE „ = -» Mr. Pope. 
Lord ForrinGtoN <- - - „Mr. Lewis. 


Sir CHarLEs EA - - - Mr. Farren. 
Servant - —- - - - Mie -= -- - - Mr, Evatt. 


. | Women. 
Lady BT TY Mopisn - „Mis Chapman. 
Lady EAs v - __ - __» Mrs. Pope. 


Lady GAZ AISSs =—- - - Mrs. Bernard. 
Mrs. EDG1NG, woman to Lady Ealy < = Mrs. Mattocks. 


ScExx, Windſor. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


— ͤ — — 


dir Cuanuns mer s e Enter Lady Ear 
585 - alone. | 


La Eaſy. 


Was ever woman's ſpirit, by an injurious huſ- 
band, broke like mine? A vile, licentious man! 
muſt he bring home his follies too ? Wrong me with 
my very fervant ! O! how tedious a relief is pati- 
ence! and yet in my condition tis the only reme- 
dy: for to reproach him with my wrongs, is taking 
on myſelf the means of redreſs, biddin g defiance to 
bis falſehood, and naturally but provokes him to 
undo me. The uneaſy thought of my continual 
jealouſy may teize him to a fixt averſion; and hi- 
therto, though he neglects, I cannot think he hates, 
me.—It muſt be ſo: fince 1 want power to pleaſe 
B 
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him, hen never ſhall upbraid me with an attempt of 
making him uneaſy—My eyes and tongue ſhall yet 
be blind and filent to my wrongs; nor would I 
fome groſs, apparent proof of his miſdoing, he 
forces me to ſee—and to forgive it. 


Enter EDSINe hafiily. 


Eadg. O madam! | 
L. Eaſy. What's the maner? | 
ag. J have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew your la- 


eee a diſcovery 
I. Eaſy. You are refblved to make it without 


much ceremony, I find. What's the buſineſs, pray ? 

Egk. The buſineſs, madam, I have not patience 
to tell you; I am out of breath at the very thoughts 

on't; I ſhall not be able to ſpeak this half hour. 

L. Eaſy. Not to the purpoſe, I believe! but me- 
thinks you talk impertinently with a great deal of 
eaſe. 

_ Eag. W. iy Hg perhaps | not To impertinent 
as your ladyſhip. thinks; there is that will ſpeak to 
the purpoſe, I am ſure—A baſe man— | 

[ Gives a letter. 

T. ZEaſy. What is this? An open letter ! Whence 
comes it? 7 

Edg. Nay, read it, 3 you will ſoon gueſs 
If theſe are the tricks of hufbands, keep me a 
maid fill, ſay I. 

L. Eaqſy. | Lookin * on the 111 To Sir 
| Charles Eaſy ! Ha: Too well 1 * this hateful 
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| hand.—-O my heart: but I muſt veil my jealouſy, 
which tis not fit this creature ſhould ſuppoſe I am 
acquainted with. [ A/ide.] jeans ONS: is to your 
maſter, how came you by it? | 

Eds. Why, madam, as my maſter wes ; tying | 
down, after he came in from hunting, he ſent me 
into his dreffing-room to fetch his ſnuff- box out of 
his waiftcoat-pocket, and ſo as I was ſearching for 
the box, madam, there I: found this wicked letter 
from a miſtreſs; which I had no ſooner read, but, 
I declare it, my very blood roſe at him again; me- 
thought I could have torn him and her to pieces. | 

L. Eaſy. Intolerable ! This odious thing” s jea- 
18 of him herſelf, and wants me to join with her 
in a revenge upon him Sure I am fallen, indeed! 
But 'twere to make me lower yet, to let her think 
J underſtand her. | * [Aſide. 

Ed. Nay, pray, madam, read it, your wal be 
out of patience at it. 

L. Kaſy. You are bold, miſtreſs; has my "A 
gence, or your maſter's good humour, flattered you 
into the aſſurance of reading his letters; a liberty 
I never gave myſelf—Here—lay it where you had 
it immediately—ſhould he know of your ſaucineſs, 

twould not be my favour could protect you. 
[Brit L. Eafy. 

Eck. Fees faves marry come up! ſure I don't 
depend upon your favour!—Tt's not come to that, I 

hope. Poor creature don't you think I am my 
maſterꝰ's miſtreſs for nothing Vou ſhall find, ma- 
dam, I won't be ſnapt up as I have been-———Not. 
but it vexes me to think ſhe ſhould not be as uneaſy 

| * 2 
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as I. I am ſure he is a baſe man to me, and I 
could cry my eyes out that ſhe ſhould not think him 
as bad to her every jot. If I am. wronged, ſure. 
ſhe may very well expect it, that is but his wife—: 
A. conceited thing She need not be ſo eaſy, nei- 
ther I am as handſome as ſhe, I hope Here's my 
mafſter—[I'll try whether I am to be huff d by her 
or no. | . | — behind.. 


Enter Sir Cranzes Eser. 


. Cha. So! The day is come again Aus but 
riſes to another ſtage, and the ſame dull journey is 
before us.—How like children do we judge of hap- 
pineſs! When I was ſtinted in my fortune, almoſt 
every/ thing was a pleaſure to me, becauſe moſt 
things then being out of my reach, I had always 
the pleaſure of hoping for them; now fortune's in 
my hand, ſhe is as inſipid as an ald acquaintance 
It is mighty filly, faith. —Juſt che ſame thing by 
my wife, too; I am told ſhe is extremely handſome 

Day, and have heard a great many pedple ſay ſhe 
is certainly the beſt woman in the world — Why, I 
don't know but ſhe may, yet I could never find that 
her perſon or good qualities gave me any concern 
In my eye, the woman has no more charms than | 
my mother. 

- Zdg. Hum !—he A no notice 1 me ln 
let him ſee I can take as little notice of him. | She 
wall by him gravely, be turns her e e holds 0 


a 
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Sir Cha. A pretty pert air, that—T'Il humour it 
. s the matter, ſe Are not 18 well? 
Kiſs me huſſy. . 
Eds. No, the deuce feich i me ir 1 Us: 
Sir. Chas” * wad K. ry thee 'out of humour, 
love? 
Edg. No, fir, tis not 1 my 1 out of 
humour at—tho? if ever you have any 4 to ſay 
to me again, I'll be burned. | 
Sir Cha. Somebody has belied-me-to thee. 
Esch. No, fir, tis you have belied yourſelf to 
me Did not I aſk you, when you firſt made a fool 
of me, if you would be always conſtant to me; 
and did not you ſay, I might be ſure you would? 
And here, inſtead of that, you are going on in. 
your old intrigue with my Lady enen 

Sir Cha. 8 :? 

Edg. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my „ to huff me 
every day as if I were her dog, or had no more con- 
cern with you—-I declare 1 won't bear it, and ſhe 
ſhan't think to huff me—for augkt T know I am as 
agreeable as ſhe: and tho' ſhe dares not take any 
notice of your baſenefs to her, you ſhan't think to 
uſe me ſo—and ſo pray take your naſty letter——T 
know'the hand well enough—-fer my part I won't 
ſtay in the family to be abuſed at this rate: I that. 

have refuſed lords and dukes for your fake; Id 
have you to know, fir, I have had as many blue 
and green ribbons after me, for aught I know, as 
would have made me a falbala apron. 0 21. ο 
Sir Gha, My Lady Graveairs] my nafty letter! 
and I won't ftay in the family! Deatk I'm in a. 
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pretty condition What an unlimited privilege has 
this jade got from being a whore? | 
ag. I ſuppoſe, fir, you think to uſe Tory * 
wo as you do your wife, _ 

Sir Gha. My wife, hah! Come "WW Mrs. 

| Edging; hark you, drab. en ber by the * 

, 

Si- Cha. When nn Er th my uk. you are 
to ſay your lady, and you are never to ſpeak of 
your lady to me in any regard of her being my wife 
tor look you, child, you are not her ſtrumpet, 
but mine, therefore I only give you leave to be 
ſaucy with me. —»In the next place, you are never 
to ſuppoſe there is any. ſueh perſen as my Lady 
Graveairs; and. laſtly, my preuy ane, how came 
you by this letter? 

ag It's no matter, pathaps. | 

DSi Cha, Aye, but if you ſhould nat tell me 
quickly, bew are you ſure I won't take a great 
. 4 Aeſh out of your thaukier ran dear. 

{ Shakes ber. 
. Od! 0 lud! I mill all you, Ws | 
Sir Cha. Quickly then 

| 1 Oh! T took it out of Jon pockes, fir 
Fir Cha. When? 
ag. Oh! this morning when Poa: ſent me mas 

your ſnuff- box. 

Sir Cha. And your ladyſhip* 5 e ie has 
looked it over, I preſume ha {Shakes ber again. 
Ac. O lud! dear fir, 0 1 eee 

IIIb nerer touch ane again. 


hertT. THE CARELESS HUSBAND. 19 
Sir Cha. T don't believe you will, and III tell 
you how you ſhall be ſure you never will 
Edg. Yes, ir. 
Sir Cha. By ftedfaftly dabei that the next 
time you offer it, you will have” red provi white 
neck twiſted behind you. 


* Yes, fir. + ns Terre. Hing. 

Sir Cha. And you will be ſure to nen eve 
ry thing T have _ to FINET | 

Ede; Yes, fir. wht 


Ker Cha. And now, child, r e en 
your perſon, but your follies; which, fiuce I find 
you are a little ſenfible of——don't be wholly dif- 
| couraged—for I believe in ſhall have werfen 
for you again | 
Eik. Yes, fir. | | 
Sir Cha. In the mean time, let me e hear no more 
of your lady, child, | 
Dag. No, fir. 
cr Che. Here ſhe comes: begone. | 
Edg. Yes, fir—-Oh! I was never ſo frightened 
in my life. einen n 
Sir Cha. So! good diſeipline makes good ſoldiers 
It often puzzles me to think, from my own care- 
leſſneſd, and my wife's continual good humour, 
whether ſhe really knows any thing of che frrengih 
of my forces—IL II * her a . ” 


1 * * Lots 3 : "a 
My der, how do you do? You” ate treffed very 
early to-day :. are you. going out? 


! 
U 
0 
| 


vor if ee do J believe You * them uſeleſs. 
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"bs Eaſy. Only to church, my dear. 
Sir Cha. Is it ſo late then? ; 
IL. Eaſy. The bell has juſt rung. 
Sir Cha. Well, child, how does . air agree 


3 with you? Do you find. yourſelf any better yet? or 
| have you a mind to go to London again? 


I. Eaſy. No, indeed, my dear; the air is ſo ve- 
ry pleaſant, that if it were a hw of leſs compa. 
ny, I could be content to end my days here. 

Sir Cha. Pr'ythee, my dear, what ſort of com- 
pany. would moſt pleaſe you? 
IL. Eaſy. When buſineſs would permit it, yours; ; 
And in Four abſence a fincere friend, that were tru- 


ly happy in an honeſt huſband, to ſit a cheerful 


hour, and talk in mutual praiſe of our condition. 
Sir Cha. Are you then . very happy, my 
. 
J. Eaſy. Why ſhould you * it? | 
© o . vn him. 
Sir Cha. Becauſe I W. I am not fo good to,you 


as T ſhould be. 


I. Eaſy. Pſhaw. - 


Sir Cha. Nay, the deuce take me if 1 don't real- 
ly confeſs myſelf ſo bad, that I have often wonder- 
ed how any woman of your ſenſe, rank, and per- 
ſon, could think it worth her while to have fo. ma- 
ny uſeleſs good qualities. 


/ 


Z. Eaſy. Vie, my dear. 
Sir Cha. By my ſoul, I am ſerious. 
4 Eaſy. J cannot boaſt of my good qualities, 


I made?)——a 
make me believe you have never been jealous of 
me; not that you ever had any real cauſe, but I. 
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Sir Cha, Nay, I ſubmit to you Don't you find 


them ſo? Do you perceive that I am one tittle the 


better huſband for your being ſo good a wife? 
I. Eaſy. Pſhaw! you jeſt with me. 
Sir Cha. Upon my life. I don't— Tell me truly, 
was you never jealous of me? 

I. Eaſy. Did I ever give you any ſign of ite 

Sir Cha. Um: that's true ·ͥ but do you really 
think I never gave you occaſion? 

IL. Eaſy. Thar” s. an pa ei 
you had? 

Sir Cha. Why chen What good 3 your virtue 


but ſu uppoſe | 


done you, ſince all the good qualities of it could not 
keep me to your yourſelf? 


I. Ea. What occaſion have — me. to 


ſuppoſe I have not kept you to myſelf ? 


Sir: Cha. I given you occafion—Pie! my dear 
you may be ſure——1 look you, that is not the 
thing, but ſtill a (death! what a blunder have 
-ſtill, I ſay, madam, you ſhan't 


know women. of your principles have more pride 
than thoſe that have no. principles at all; and where: 
there is pride, there muſt be ſome jealouſy——ſo. 


that if you are jealous, my _ you know you. 


wrong me, and | 
L. Eaſy. Why then, upon my word, my > Sha 
I.don't know that: ever I. wats you that way in 


: my life. 


Sir Cha, But ſuppoſe I had given a real cauſe to be | 


Jonlows, how would you do then? 
B 3 
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APE Eah. It muſs be a- 1 ſubltancial one that 


Sir Chas Dore it were a üben one; 5 
now I were well with a woman of your own ac- 
quizintance, that, under pretence of frequent viſits 
to you, ſhould only come to carry on an affair with 
me ſuppoſe now my oy Graveairs and I were 
great? 550 
L. 226. Would 1 anni not ſuppoſe it. [ Alide. 
nir Chas 1+ I come off here I believe I am pret- 

ty ſafe. Aide. Suppoſe, I ſay, my lady and I 
were ſo very familiar, that not only yourſelf, but 
wa the town ſhould fee it? | 

I. Zafy. Then I ſhould ery myfelf fick in ſome 
drk cloſer, and forget e when you ſpoke 
kindly to me. 

- 8 Chu. The molt convenient piece of virtue 


fte chat ever wife was miſtreſs of. 


L. AH. But pray, my dear, did n 
char I had ili thoughts of my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Cha. O fic ! child; only you know ſhe and I 
uſet-to be a little free ſometimes, fo I had a mind to 
fe if you thought there was any harm in it; but 
fixee I find you. very eaſy, I think myſelf obliged 
w tell yon, that upon my ſoul, my dear, J have ſo 
| intle regard to her perſon, that the deuce take me, 
if I . not as _ have an affair with thy wo- 
mn. 

. Bah Indeed, my aa 1 Wald as foon cont 
"”= you with one as t'other, 5 
Sir Ch Poor dear—Qhoultthow=ive» me a 
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I. Eaſy. Pſhaw! you don't care to kifs me. 

Sir Cha. By my ſoul I do-— IT wiffr I may die, 
F I don't think you a very fine woman. Ty. 

I. Eafy. I only wiſh you would think me a good! 
wife. [Kiſſes ber.] But pray, my dear, what has 
made you ſo ftrangely inquifitive? 

Sir Cha. Tnquifitive—Why—a—T don't know, 
one is always ſaying one fooliſh thing or another 
Toll le roll. [| Sings and talks.) My dear, what! are 
we never to have any ball here! Toll le roll. I fancy 
I could recover my dancing again, 1 I would but 
practice. Toll loll loll ! | 

L. Eaſy. This exceſs of bees to me ex- 

eufes half his vices. If I can make him once think 
ferioufly—Time yet may be my friend. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his ſervice 

Sir Cha. Lord Morelove, where is he? 

Serv. At the Chocolate- houſe; he called me to 
him as I went by, and bid me tell your honour 
he'll wait _ you preſently. 

Z. Eaſy. I thöught you had not expected him 
here again this ſeaſon, my dear. 

Sir. Cha. L thought ſo too, but you ſee there's no 
depending upon the reſolution of a man that's in 
love. | 5 

L. Eaſy. Is there a chair? | 

Serv. Yes, madam. [Exit Servant. 

L. Eaſy. I ſuppoſe Lady Betty Modiſh has drawn 
him hither. 
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Sir Cha. Aye, poor ſoul, for all his bravery, I 
am afraid 1 
I. Eaſy. Well, my dear, T ha'nt time to aſk my 
lord how he does now; you'll excuſe. me to him, 
but I hope you U make him dine with us. 

Sir Cha. I'll aſk him. _ If you ſee Lady Betty 
at prayers, make her dine too, but don't ſake any 
notice of my lord's being in town. 

3 Eaſy. Very well! if I ſhould not meet her 
chere, T'll-call-at her lodgings. | 

Sir Cha. Do ſo. | 

I. Eaſy. My dear, your ſervant. [Exit L. Eaſy. 

Sir Cha. My: dear, F Im yours. Well! one 
way or other this woman will certainly bring about 
her buſineſs with me at laſt; for though ſhe cannot 
make me happy in her own perſon, ſhe lets me be 
ſo intolerably eaſy with the women chat can, that 
N ſhe has at leaſt brought me into a fair my of be- 
ing as weary of them too. 3 


en Seboant aid los Monzzovs 


Vero. Sir, my lord? 's come, 

L. Mor. Dear Charles 

Sir Cha. My dear lord! this i is an happineſs un- 
- dreamt of; I little thought to have ſeen you at 
Windſor again this ſeaſon !-I concluded, of courſe, 
+ that books and ſolitude had ſecured you 'till winter. 
I. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coming my- 
ſelf, but I found myſelf not very well in London, 
. o I e eee e and this air 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! 


9 
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IL. Mor. What do you laugh at? 

Sir Cha. Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with 
your ſtory: if you did but ſee how filly a man fum- 
bles for an excuſe, when he is a little aſhamed of 
being in love, you would not wonder what 1 laugh - 

at; ha! ha! ha! 

L. Mor. Thou. art · a very a 6 
thing touches thee—-al ways eaſy—-Then You con- 
clude L follow Lady Betty again. 

Sir Cha. Yes, 4 do. I: and, to ke you ca- 
ſy, my tord, I calWot ſee why a man that can ride 

fifty miles after a poor ſtag, ſhould be aſhamed of 
running: twenty in chaſe of a fine woman, that, in 
all probability, will ſhov/ him ſo much the better 
ſport too. | . [ Embracing. 

IL. Mor. Dear Charles, don't flatter my diſtemper; 
I own I ftill follow her: do you think her charms 
have power to excuſe me to the world? | 

Sir Cha. Aye! aye! a fine woman's an excuſe 
for any thing, and the ſcandal of our being in 
«jeſt, is a jeſt idſelf;” we are all forced to be their 
fools, before we can be their favourites. 

I. Mor. You are willing to give me hope; but 1 

can't believe ſhe has the leaſt degree of Aline 
for m. | 

Sir Cha. -I don't know that—TI am ſure her pride 
likes you, and that” s.generally. n fine ladies datr- 
ling paſhon. | 

IL. Mor. Do you ſuppoſe if 1 Sr + grow indif- 
ferent, it would touch her? | 

Sir Cha. Sting her to the heart Will you take 
my advice? py” 
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L. Mor. I have ns relief but that. Had I not 
thee now and then to talk wn hour, i Ange were in- 
e * EY 
Sir Cha. I am bey thus; my lord: nk 
mind what I ſay to you but hold, firſt let me 
dun the particulars of your late quarrel witk her. 
F. Mor. Why. —about three weeks ago, when I 
was laſt here at Windſor, ſhe had for ſome days 
*r me with a little more reſerve, and another 
with' more freedom than I fo felf eaſy at. 
Sir Cha. Who was that othe! . 
Z. Mor. One of my Lord Foppington's gang 
the pert coxcomb chat s juſt come to a ſmall eſtate 


and a great periwig'— he that ſings himſelf 


ameng the women — What do you call him He 
won't ſpeak to a commoner when a lord is in com- 
pany— you always ſee him with a -cane dangling 
at his button, his breaſt open, no gloves, one 
eye tucked under his hat, and a tooth- — | 
meg that's his name. 
Sir Chu. O01 1 have met him in a viſe—but pray 


On. 


I. Mor. So, 2 with her Abbe the con- 


duct of women, I took the liberty, to tell her how 
far I thought ſhe erred in hers; ſhe told me I was 


rude, and that ſhe would never believe any man 
could love a woman. that thought her in the wrong 
in any thing ſhe had a mind to, at leaſt if he dared 
to tell her ſo This provoked me into her whole 


f character, with ſo much ſpirit and eivil malice, as 


F have ſeen her beſtow upon a woman of true 


beauty, when the men firſt toaſted her; "= in the 
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middle of my wiſdom, ſhe told. me, the defired to 
be alone, that I would take my odious proud heart 
along with me, and trouble her no more 1 
bowed very low, and as I left the room, vowed I 
never would, and that my proud heart ſhould never 
be humbled by the outſide af a fine woman 
About an hour after, I whipped into my chaiſe for 
London, and have never ſeen her ſince. | 

Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your 
proud heart by that time you got to Hounflow ? 

L. Mor. I am almoſt aſhamed to tell 0.1 
e her ſo much in the right, that I curſed my 

pride for contradicting her at all, and. began to 
think, according to her maxim, that no woman 
could be in che wrong to a man that the had in her 
power. | 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha! Well, I 11 1 you en you 
mall do. Fon can ſee her without ee I 
hope. 

L. Mor. Not if ſhe receives me well. 

Sir Cha. If ſhe receives you well, you will have 
no'occafion for what I am going to ſay to JOU 


firſt you ſhall dine with her. 


L. Mor. How! where! when, 

Sir Cha. Here! here! at two o'clock. 

I. Mor. Dear Charles! ee 

Sir Cba. My wife is gone to invite Hors . 


you ſee her firſt, be W too humble nor too 


ſtubborn; let her ſee, by the eaſt in your behaviour, 
you are ſtill pleaſed in being near her, while ſhe is 
upon reaſonable terms with you. This will either 
open the door of an vclaircyſement, or quite ſhut it 
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' againſt-you—and if ſhe is ill _— to _ you 
QOUL—_— 

L. Mer. OE if the: rnfules me, = en 
I may recover pride enough. to r her by an over- 
acted ſubmiſſion. 

Sir Cba. Why, yon improve, my lord: this is 
"chi very thing I was going to propeſe to you. 

L. Mor. Was it, faith! hark you, dare vou and 
by me? | 
Sir Cha. 7 11 aye, to my laſt trop af * 
rance, againſt all the inſolent airs of. the proudeſt 
e in; Chriſtendom. 22111 Ts 

L. Mor. Nay, theo deſiance to es: two 
Thou haſt inſpired me -I find myſelf as valiant as 


_ a flattered coward. 
Sir Cha. Courage, my lord—1 gh! warrant we 


| | beat her. 


L. Mor. My plood Giza at the very chought on't: 
* long to be engaged. 


Sir Cha. She will certainly give f when ſhe 


once ſees you are thoroughly. provoked. 
L. Mor. Dear Charles, thou art a . indeed. 


"Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his ſervice, 


and if your honour's at leiſure, he 1 wait on Jou 
as ſoon as he is dreſſed. | 
L. Mer. Lord F oppington |! 15 3 in a. 


Sir Cha. Ves We heard laſt night he was come. 


Give my ſervice to his lordſhip, and tell him. I 


_ Jhould be glad he will do me the honour of his com- 


pany here at dinner. ¶ Exit Serv. We may have 
occaſion for him in our defign upon Lady Betty. 


= 
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I. Mor. What uſe can we make of him? 
Sir Cha. We'll ſee when he comes; atleaft there 


3s no danger in him; but I Na you know he is 


your rival. ; 
I. Mor. Pſhaw! a coxcomb. 
Sir Cha. Nay, don't deſpiſe him neither—-he is 


able to give you advice; for though he is in love 


with the ſame woman, yetito him ſhe has not charms 


enough to give a minute's pain. 


L. Mor. Pr'ythee, what ſenſe has he of love? 
Sir Cha. Faith very near as much as a man 


of ſenſe ought to have; T grant you he knows not 


how to value.a woman truly deſerving, but he has 
a pretty juſt eſteem for moſt ladies about town. 

L. Mor. That he follows, I grant you—tor, he 
ſeldom viſits any of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Cha. Have a care, 1 have ſeen him at Lady 
Betty Modith's. 

IL. Mor. To be laughed at. 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that; the wo- 


men now begin to laugh with him, not at him: for 


he really ſometimes rallies his own humour with ſo 


much eaſe and pleaſantry, that a great many women 


begin to think he has no follies at all, and thoſe he 


has, have been as much owing to his youth, and-a 
great eſtate, - as want of natural wit: tis true, he 


often is a bubble to his pleaſures, but he has al- 
ways been wiſely vain enough to keep himſelf from 


being too much the ladies“ humble ſervant in love. 


L. Mor. There, indeed, I almoſt envy him. 
Sir Cha. The eaſineſs of his opinion upon the 


ſex, will go near to pique. you We muſt have. him. 
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I. Mor. As you pleafe——bar what hall we do 
with ourſelves till dinner? 
Sir Cha. What think you of a party at picquet? 
Z. Mor. O! you are too hard for me. 
Sir Cha. Fie! fie! when you play with his 
"Grace? ; 
IL. Mor. Upon wy honour, he gives me three 
points. 
* Cha. Does he? Why FO you ſhall give me 
but two Here, fellow, . Allonc. T Exeunt. 
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% Bree" Worn” Fe Enter Lag 
, and Lady N mecting. 


: Lady Betty. 


On. my dear! I am overjoyed ro fee you! 3 
Arangely happy to-day; I have juſt rereived my new 
fearf from London, and you are moſt” critically 
come to give me your opinion of it. 

T. Eaſy. Oh, your ſervant, madam, I am a ve- 
Y oy indifferent Judge, vou know. \What is it with 
Neeves? os 

IT. Beny. Oh, tis ümpoffible to tell you what it 
is !—— Tis all extravagance both in mode and fan- 
cy, my dear. I believe there's ſix thouſand yards 
of edging in i Then fuch an enchanting flope 
from the elbow—ſomething ſo new, ſo lively, ſo 
noble, To coquette and . you ſhall 
Fe it, my * 
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e do I. Eaſy. Indeed, I won't, my dear; I am reſolv- 
ed to mortify you for Dong fo Wan fond of a 
let? trifle. 
1 Batoys' Nay, now, 10 dear, ran are ill-na- 
his tured. a 
L. Haſy. Why, truly, Im half angry to ſee a 


ree woman of your ſenſe, ſo warmly concerned in the 
care of her outſide; for when we have taken our 

me beſt pains about it, tis the beauty of the mind 

nt. alone that gives us laſting virtue. - 

1 I. Bey. Ah, my dear! my dear! you ele 

25 a married woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that 


know ſo little of the taſte of mankind. Take my 
word, a new faſhion upon a fine woman, is often a 
greater proof of her value, than you are aware of. 
L. Eaſy. That I can't comprehend, for you fee 
among the men, nothing's more . ridiculous than a 
new faſhion. Thoſe of the firſt ſenſe are ue 
the laſt that come ineo em. 
L. Betty. That 4s, becauſe the * merit of a 
man is his fenſe; but doubtleſs the greateſt value of 
« woman is her beauty; an homely woman at the 
head of a faſhion, would not be allowed in it by 
the men, and conſequently not followed by the wo- 
men: ſo that to be ſucceſsful in one's fancy, is an 
evident fign of one's being admired, and I always 
take admiration for the beſt proof of beauty, and 
beauty certainly is the ſource of power, as power 
in all creatures is the height of happineſs. 
I. Bajy. At chis rate you would rather be thought 
beautiful than- run | | 
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I. Betty. As J had rather command than obey: 


the wiſeſt homely woman can't make a man of 


ſenſe of a fool, but the verieſt fool of a beauty 
ſhall make an aſs of a ſtateſman; ſo that, in ſhort, 
T can't ſee a woman of ſpirit has any buſineſs in 
this world but to end make the men like 
her. 

I. Zaſy. Do you aa this is a principle the 
men of ſenſe will admire you for? 


L. Betty. I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer any 


man to like my perſon, he-ſhan't dhe to. 00 fault 
with my principle. 

L. Eaſy. But men of al are not it 0 hum- 
= IN? 
L. Betty. The eaſieſt af any; 3 one has ten -thou- 
And times the trouble with a coxcomb. 
= pt Eaſy. Nay, that may be; for I 5 * you 
throw away more good humour, in hopes of ten- 
dreſſe from my Lord Foppington, who loves all wo- 
men alike, than would have made my Lord More- 
love perfectly happy, who loves only you. | 
Ii. Betty. The men of ſenſe, my dear, make the 
beſt fools in the world: their fincerity and good 
| breeding throws them ſo entirely into one's power, 
and gives one ſuch an agreeable thirſt of uſing them 
ill, to ſhew that Re: impoſſible not to 
«quench i s.! 

I. Egfy. But, re my Lord Morelove's 
manner to you might move ADY woman to kinder 
ſenſe of his merit. 
I. Betty. Aye, but ai e it mot. be had, my 
dear, for a poor weak woman to have a man of his 
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quality and reputation in her power, and not to let 
the world ſee him there? Would any creature fit 
new dreſſed all day in her cloſet? Could you bear 
to have a ſweet- fancy d ſuit, and never ſhew it at 
the play, or the drawing - room? | 

I. Baſy. But one would not ride in't, week; 
or haraſs it out, when there's no occaſion. 

L. Betty. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a mere In- 
dian damaſk, one can't wear him out; o' my con- 
ſcience I muſt give him to- my woman at laſt; I be- 
gin to be known by him: had not I beſt leave him 
off, my dear? for, poor ſoul, I believe 1 have a FO 
tle fretted him of late. | 

I. Eaſy. Now tis to me amazing, how a man of 
his ſpirit can bear to be uſed like a dog for four or 
five years together but nothing's a wonder in love; 
yet pray when you found you could not like him at 
firſt, why did you ever encourage him? 
I. Betty. Why, what would you have one do? 
for my part, I could no more chooſe a man by my 
eye, than a ſhoe; one muſt. draw them on a little, 


1 ſee if they are right to one's foot. 


I. Eaſy. But I'd no more fool on with a man I 
could not like, than I'd wear a ſhoe that pinched 
ma ee! un ws | 
I. Betty. Aye, but then a poor wretch tells one, 
he'll widen 'em, or do any thing, and is fo civil 
and filly, that one does not know how to turn ſuch 
2 trifle, as a pair of ſhoes, or an heart, upon a fel - 
low's hands again. 

L. Eafy. Well; I ecafaſy: you are very happily 
diſtinguiſhed among moſt women of fortune, to have- 
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a man of my Lord Morelove's ſenſe and quality ſa 
long and honourably in love with you; for now-a- 
days one hardly ever hears of ſuch a. thing as a man 
of quality 1 in love with the woman he would marry. 
To be in love now, is only to have a deſign upon a 
woman, a modiſh way of declaring war againſt her 
virtue, which they generally attack firſt, by toaſt- 
ing up her vanity. 

L. Betty. Aye, but the world knows, that i 1s not 
the caſe between my lord and me. 

IL. Haſy. Therefore I think you happy. 

I. Beity. Now I don't fee it; I'll ſwear I'm 
better pleaſed to know there are a great many fool- 
ih fellows of quality that take occaſion to toaſt me 
frequently. 

I. ah. I vow I ſhou'd not thank Any gentle- 
man. for toaſting me, and I have often wondered 
how a woman of your ſpirit could bear a great ma- 
ny other freedoms I have ſeen ſome men take with 


I. Betty. As how, my dear! Come, pr'ythee, be 
free with me, for you muſt know, I love dearly to 
hear my faults Who is't pou have ebſerv'd to be 
toQ free with me? 

L. Eaſy. Why, there's my Lord . 
could any woman but you bear to ſee him with a 
reſpectful fleer ſtare full in her face, draw up his 
breath, and cry—Gad, you're handſome ? : 
I. Betty. My dear, fine fruit will have flies about 

it; but, poor things, they do it na harm : for if you 

obferve, people are generally moſt apt to chooſe 
that the flies have been. buſy with, ha, ha, ha! 


ſelf for loving on, or now. and. chen coming out 
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„L. Eaſy. Thou art a ſtrange giddy creature. 

L. Betty. That may be from fo much circula- 
« tion of thought, my dear.” 

L. Eaſy. But my Lord Foppington's 3 
and one would not fool with him, for his lady's 
ſake; it may make her uneaſy, and 

L. Beuy. Poor creature, her pride indeed makes 
her carry it off without taking any notice of it to 
me; though I know ſhe hates me in her heart, and 
I can't endure malicious people, ſo I uſed to dine 
with her once a week, purely to. give her diſorder; 
if you had but ſeen when my lord and I fooled a lit- 
tle, the creature looked ſo ugly. 

L. Eaſy. But I ſhould not think my n 
ſafe; my Lord Foppington's a man that talks of- 
ten of his amours, but ſeldom ſpeaks of favours that 
are refuſed him. | 

L. Betty. Pſhaw ! wall noche man ſays make 
a woman leſs agreeable? Will his talking ſpoil 


one s complexion, or put one's hair out of order 


and for reputation, look you, my dear, take it for a 
rule, that as amongſt the lower rank of people, no 
woman wants beauty that has fortune; ſo among 
people of fortune, no waman wants virtue that has 
beauty: but an eſtate and beauty join d, are of an 
unlimited, nay, a power pontifical, make one not 
only abſolute, but infallible -A fine woman's ne- 

ver in the wrong, or, if we were, tis. not the ſtrength 
of a poor creature's reafon, that can unfetter him. 
——Qh, how 1 love to hear a wretch curſe him- 


with a 
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Tet for the plague of human race, 
This devil has an angel y face. | 
L. Eaſy. At this rate, I don't fee you allow re- 
putation to be at all eſſential to a fine woman. 
I. Betty. Juſt as much as honour to a great man. 
Power is always above ſcandal. Don't you hear 
<* people fay the king of France owes moſt of his 
* conqueſts to breaking his word, and would not 
the confederates have a fine time on't, if they 
« were only to go to war with reproaches. In- 
deed, my dear, that jewel reputation 1s a very fan- 
ciful buſineſs! one ſhall not ſee-an homely creature 
in town, but wears it in her mouth as monſtrouſly 


as the Indians do bobs at their lips, and it _ be- 


comes them juſt alike. 
IL. Eaſy. Have a care, my dear, of truſting too 


far to power alone: for nothing is more ridiculous 


than the fall of pride; and woman's pride at beſt 
may be ſuſpected to be more a diſtruſt, than a real 
contempt of mankind: for when we have ſaid all 
we can, a deſerving huſband is certainly our beſt 
happineſs; and I don't queſtion but my Lord More- 
love's merit, in a little time, will make you think 
ſo too; for whatever airs you give yourfelf to the 
world, I'm ſure your heart don't want good-nature. 
I. Betty. You are miſtaken, I am very ill-na- 
tured, tho? your good humour won't let you ſee it. 
L. Eaſy. Then to give me a proof on't, let me 


fee you refuſe to go immediately and dine with me, 
after IJ have promiſed Sir Charles to bring you. 


I. Betty. Pray don't aſk me. 
TL. Eaſy. Why? 


IT: 


„„ 9..." 
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L. Betty. Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate good- -Na- 
ture, I'll go without aſking, that you mayn't have 
the malice to ſay I did you a favour. 

I. Eaſy. Thou art a mad creature. 

| [Exeunt arm in arm. 


. ; 


SCENE IL. 


Changes to Sir Eine s Aae Lord Mozz- 


LOVE and Sir CHARLES at Picguet. 


Sir Cha. Come, my lord, one fingle game > 


the tout, and ſo have done. 
I. Mor. No, hang em, I have enough of em! 
ill cards are the dulleſt e in the world 
How much is it? e 
Sir Cha. Three parties. N 
L. Mor. Fifteen pounds very well. 
[While Lord M orelove counts out his money, a Ser- 


| want gives Sir Charles a Letter, which he reads 


to himſelf. ] 


Sir Cha. [To the Servant.] Give my ſervice, fay | 


I have company dines with me, if I have time 
Til call there in the afternoon—ha ! ha! ha! 
[Exit Servant. 
M or. What s the matter—there— 
[Paying the money. 
Sir Cha. The old affair my Lady Graveairs. 
L. Mor. Oh! Pr'ythee how does that go on? 
Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery ſuit: for 
now it's come to the intolerable plague of my not 
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being able to get rid 'on't; as you may fee 
| [Giving the Letter. 
L. Mor. [reads T « Your behaviour ſince I came 
to Windſor has convinced ine of your villany, 
without my being ſurpriſed or angry at it. I de- 
fire you would let me ſee you at my lodgings imme- 
diately, where I ſhall have a better opportunity to 
convince you, that I never can, or poſitively will, 
be as I have been. Yours, &c. A very whimſi- 
cal letter /—=Faith, I think ſhe has hard luck with 
you: if a man were obliged to have a miſtreſs, her 
perſon and condition ſeem to be cut out for the 
eaſe of a lover: for ſhe's a young, handſome, wild, 
well-jointur'd widow—But what's your quarrel ? 
Sir Cha. Nothing—She ſees the coolneſs happens 
to be firſt on my fide, and her buſineſs with me 
now, I ſuppoſe, is to convince me how heartily 
ſhe's vexed that ſhe was not beforehand with me. 
L. Mor. Her pride, and your indifference, muſt 
"occaſion a pleaſant Kreve, . ne do you in- 


Tend to do? 
Sir. Cha. Treat her with a cold feinfitar air, till 


I pique her to forbid me her fight, and then take 
Her at her word. | | 
L. Mor. Very Zalliar and provoking. 


Euter a Ser vant. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington—— [ Exit. 
Sir Cha. Oh—now, my Jord, if you have a mind 
to be let into the myſtery of making love without 
pain here's one that's a maſter of che art, and 


' Walk declaim- to 70. 


bor — take 
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Enter Lord FapyincrtoN. 


My dear Loxd F oppington? 


L. Fop. My dear agreeable! Due 5 e ! 
Pardi! Ily a cent ans que je ne Pai vn -- my lord, I 
am your lordſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

L. Mor. My lord, I kiſs your hands I hope 
we ſhall have you here ſome time; you ſeem. to have 
laid in a ſtock of health to be in at the diverſions 
of the place Von look extremely well. 

I. Fop. To ſee one's friends look io, my lord, 
may eafily give a vermeille to one's complexion. 

Sir, Cha. Lovers in hope, my lord, always have 
a viſible brilkant in their eyes and air. 

L. Fop. What doſt thou mean, Charles? 

Sir Cha. Come, come, confeſs what really 
. ght you to Win * now you have no buſi- 
nets there? _ 

L. Fop. Why two * 3 che beſt nage 
in Chtiſtendom, or the devil drive me. 9 

L. Mor. You make haſte, my lord. | 

I. Fap. My lord, I always fly when I purſue 

But they are well kept indeed -I love to have crea- 


tures go as I bid 'em; you have ſeen em, Charles, 


but ſo has all the 8 Foppington's long tails 
are known on every road in England. : 
Sir Cha. Well, my lord, but how came they to 
bring you this road? You don't uſe to take theſe 
Irregular jaunts without ſome deſign in your * 


of bearing more than nothing to do. 


2 
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L. Fop. Plhaw ! Pox! pr'ythee, Charles, thou 


Enoweſt I am a fellow ſas buen. be where I 


OO a 
Sir. Cha. Nay, nay, thisis too TOOK," among friends, 


| my lord; come, come,—we n have It, your real 


buſineſs here? 
5 pA "Pop. Why then, entre nous, there is a certain 


File 117 joye about the court here, that loves winning 


at cards better than all the fine things I have been 
able to fay to her, :—ſo L have brought an odd thou- 
ſand bill in my pocket that J deſign, 72te-a-tete, to 


play off with her at equa, or to; and now the 


buſineſs is out. 
Sir Cha. a Rag a Dogs. 6 buſineſs too, my 


Jord. 


I. Fop. If it Be eh done, east 
Sir pong That's s as A r your cards, my 


lord. © > $4.56 MAY < v4 


L. Mor, This muſt be a woman « conſequence 


'by the value you fer i upon her favours. 


Sir Cha, Oh, __ 's above the n of a fine 


Woman. 


. Nay, 6K you, un the price 


may not happen to be altogether fo high neither— 
For 1 fancy I know enough of the game, to make 
it an even bet I get her for nothing. 


L. Mor. How ſo, my lord? | 
I. Fop. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe a good 


ſum to me, I ſhall buy her with her own money. 


L. Mor. That's new, J confeſs. ; 
L. Fop. You know, Charles, tis not impoſſible 
but I may be five hundred pounds deep with her— | 
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7 II. 


then bills may fall ſhort, and the devil's in't if I 
hou want aſſurance to aſk her to pay ſome way or 
re I other. 


Sir Cha. Anda man muſt be a Ft) indeed, that 
won't take a ay. 8 porfenal e ; hah! hah ! 
1 
I. Fep. Heb! heh! heh! thaw art a devil, Charles. 

I. Mor. Death! how happy is this coxcomb ? 


real 


ain 


ing [A/id de. 

een 1 Fop. But to tell you the truth, gentlemen, I 

ou- had another preſſin g temptation chat brought me * 
6 ther, which was—my wife. 

the I. Mor. That's kind, indeed, my lady has been 


| here this month: ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 
I. Fap. That J don't know; for I defign this af- 
ternoon to ſend her to London. 
L. Mor. What! the lang day you come, my 
lord? that would be cruel. | 
J. Fop. Aye, but it will be niches convenient; 4 
for ſhe is poſitively of no manner of uſe in my 
amours. 
IL. Mor. That's your fault, the town thinks her 
a very deſerving woman. 
I. Fop. If ſhe were a woman of the town, per- 
haps I ſhould think fo too; but ſhe happens to be 
my wite, and when a wide is once given to deſerve 
more than her huſband's inclinations can pay, in 
my mind ſhe has no merit at all. „ 
IL. Mor. She's extremely well. bred, and of a 
very prudent conduct. 
L. Fop. Um—aye—the woman's ** enough. 
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T. Mar. Add to this, all ths world allows her 
nie 
I. Fop. The world's a civil, my lord; 
and I fhould take it as a favour done me, if they 
could find an expedient tounmarry the poor woman 
from the only man in the would n cann't fo 
her handſome. 

Z. Mor. I believe there are a great many in * 
world that are ſorry tis not in their power to un- 
marry her.. 

. Fop. Tama great wy in the world's very 
humble ſervant, and whenever they find tis in their 
power, their high and mighty wiſdoms may com- 
mand me at a quarter of an hour's warning. 

T. Mor. Pray, my lord, what did you marry for 2 

L. Fop. To pay my debts at play, ant difinhe- 
"Fit my younger brother. 

L. Mor. But there are ſome things a to a with, 

Z. Nuß. And there ave ſome debts J don't care 
e pay 4% bock which 1 * huſband, 1 my 
lord. 


e 17 1 ſhould do fo, I ſhould po to 
have my own coach ſtopt in the ſtreet, and to meet 
my wife with the windows up in a haekney. | 
I. Fop. Tis would L par in bail, and order a 
_ "Teparate matntenance. 

L. Mor. So pay the double the ſum o the debt, 
and be married for nothing. 

IL. Fip. Now I think deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the moſt agreeable ſweets 
tn the liberties of an Englith ſubject. 
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TL. Mor. If I were married, I would as ſoon paxt 


1 my eſtats as my wife. 
L. Fop. Now I would not, Pe me if 1 


would. 
L. Mor. Death! but fince you are thus indiffe- 


_ my lord, why. would you needs, marry a wo- 


man of ſo. much merit? Could not you have laid 
gut your ſpleen upon ſome ill-natured ſhrew, that 
wanted the plague of an ill huſband, and have let 
her alone io ſome plain, honeſt man of quality, 
that would have deſerved. hex. 

I. Kop. Why faith, my lord, that might have 
been conſidered; but I really grew ſo paſſionately 
fond; of her. fortune, that, curſe catch me, I was 
quite blind ro the reft of her good qualities: for, 
to tell you the truth, if it had been poſfible the old 
put of a peer could have toſſed me in t' other five 
thouſand for em, by my conſent, ſhe ſhould | have 


relinquiſhed her merit and virtues to any of her 
younger lifters. 


Sir Chg. Aye, aye, my lord, virtues in a 1 are 


tood for nothing but to make her proud, and pyt 


the world in mind of her huſband's faults, 1 
L. Fap. Right, Charles: and, ſtrike me blind, 


| hut the women of virtue are now grown ſuch idiots. 


is love, that they expect of a man, juſt as they do 
ef a coach- horſe, that one's appetize, like t'other's. 


lll, ſhould increaſe by feeding: 


Sir Chg. Right, my lord, and don't conſider, that 


toujours chapons boulllis will never do with an a Fi gliſh 


ſto mach. 


L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the truth, 


- Charles, I have known ſo much of tha; ſort of cat- 


1 


8 THE CARELESS HUSBAND. Aer II. 
ing, that I now think, for an hearty meal, no wild 
fowl in Europe is . to a Aan of Banktea 
mutton. 1 

L. Mor. How as you > $7 | 

T. Fop. Why that, for my part, I hd 8 
have a plain ſlice of my wife's woman, than my guts 
full of &er an Ortolan dutcheſs in Chriſtendom, 
I. Mor. But I thought, my lord, your chief bu- 
Refs now at Windſor had been gh deſign upon 
a woman of quality. 

L. Fop. That's true, my lord; thingh I don't 
think your fine lady the. beſt diſh myſelf, yet a man 
of quality cann't be without ſuch things at his table. 
I. Mor. Oh, then you only deſire the reputation 
of an affair with her. 

IT. Fop. J think the reputation is the moſt invit- 
| ing! part of an amour with moſt woman of quality. 

Z. Mor. Why ſo, my lord? 

Z. Fop. Why, who the devil would run through 
all the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one 
up to the laft favour, if it were not forjthe reputa- 
tion of underſtanding the neareſt way to get over 
the difficulty | 
L. Mor. But, my lord, does not the reputation 
of your being ſogeneral an undertaker frighten the 
"women from engaging with vou? For they * no 

man can love but one at a time. 

I. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came 
up to: for, ſtop my breath, if ever 1 loved one in 
- my life. : 

n Mor. How do yu x get hows chen? | 


ts 


ho yy 
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I. Fop. Why, ſometimes as they get other peo- 


ple: I dreſs and let them get me; or, if that won't 


do, as I got my title, I buy em. 

I. Mor. But how can you, that orofels indiffe- 
rence, think it worth your while to come fo often 
up to the price of a woman of quality? 

I. Fop. Becauſe voq uſt know, my lord, that 
moſt of them begin now to come down to reaſon 


I mean thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die fools ; 


but with the wiſer ſort, tis not, of late, ſo very ex- 


= penfive; now and then a partie quarre, a jaunt or 
two in a hack to an Indian houſe, a little China, 


an odd thing for a gown, or ſo, and in three days 


after, you meet her at the conveniency of trying it 
chez Mademoiſelle d Epingle. 

Sir Cha. Aye, aye, my lord, and when you are 
there, you know, what between a little chat, a diſh 


of tea, Mademoiſelle's good humour, and a petit 


thanſon, or two, the devil's in't if a man cann't 


fool away the time, till he ſees how it looks upon 
her by candle-light. 


IL. Fop. Heh! heh! well ſaid, Charles, T'gad I 
fancy thee and I have unlaced many a reputation 
there———Your great lady is as s ſoon undrefſed : as her | 


woman. 


T. Mor. 1 cal never find it ſo——the ſhame 
or ſcandal of a repulſe always made me afraid of at- 


tempting women of condition. 


Sir Cha. Ha! ha! T'gad, my lord, you deſerve . 
to be ill uſed; your modeſty $ enough to ſpoil any 
woman in the world; but my lord and I underſtand 
the ſex a little better; we ſee plainly that women 


C 3 
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are only cold, as ſome men are brave, from the mo- 
deſty or fear of thoſe that attack em. 

L. Fop. Right, Charles,a man ſhould no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his ſword to a 
bully; they are both as inſolent as the devil after 
it. 

Si. Cle. How do you A. that, my lord? 
AlaAlat to Lord Morelove. 
Wh Mor. Faith, I envy him But, my lord, 
ſuppoſe your inclination ſhould ſtumble upon a wo- 
man truly virtuous, would not a ſevere repulſe from 
ſuch an one, put you * out of counte- 
. nance? 


= Fop. Not at all, my letd==for if a man don't 
mind a box e the ear in a fair ſtruggle with a freſh 
country girl, why the deuce ſhould he be concerned 
at an impertinent frown for an attack upon a wo- 
man of quality? 
L. Mor. Then you laws no notion of a lady's 
cruelty? 
I. Fop. Ha hat let me blood, if 1 think there's 
. A greater jeſt in nature. I am ready to crack my 
guts with laughing, to fee a ſenſeleſs flirt, becauſe 
- the creature happens to have a little pride that ſhe 
calls virtue about her, give herſelf all the inſolent 
airs of reſentment and diſdain to an honeſt fellow, 
that all the while does not care three pinches of 
fſnuff if ſhe and her virtue were to run with their 
laſt favours through the firſt regiment of guards | 
Ha) ha! it pats me in mind of an affair of mine, 


Toi impertänen—.—. 


ore 


fter 


ve. 


*r THE CARELESS HUSBAND: „ 
L. Mor. Oh, that's impoſſible, my lord -Pray 


let's hear it. 
4. Fop. Why I happened once to be very well i in 


a certain man of quality family, and his wife liked 


me. | 
L. Mor. How do you know ſhe liked you? ? 
Z. Fop. Why from the very moment I told her I 


Liked her, ſhe never durſt truſt herſelf at the end of 


a room with me. 


L. Mor. That might be her nas liking you. 

72 Fop- My lord Women of quality don't uſe 
to ſpeak the thing plain—burt,, to ſatisfy you 1 did 
not want encoyragement, I never came there in my 
life, but ſhe did immediately ſmile, and borrow my 
fnuff- box. 

L. Mor. She liked your muff pt leaft— —Well, 
but how did ſhe uſe you? 

72 Fap. By all that's infamous, ſhe fled me. 

TL. Mor. How! Jilt you? 

L. Fop. Ay, death's curſe, ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mor: Pray, let's hear. 5 

1 Fop. For when I was pretty. well convinces: 
ſhe had a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of 
an appointment: upon Which, with an inſolent 


frown in her face, (that made her look as ugly a8 


the devil), ſhe told me, that if ever I came thither 


again, her lord ſhould know that ſhe had forbidden 


me the houſe before. Did you ever ** of ſuch a 


fut? 


Sir Cba. Intolerable! 5 
I. Mor. But en did her anſwer agree wich you 2 
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L. Fop. Oh, paſſionately well! for I flared full 
in her face, and burſt out a laughing; at which ſhe 
turned upon her heel, and gave a crack with her 
fan like a coach-whip, and. bridled ont of the room 
with the air and complexion of an incenſed Tur- 
key-cock. ' © [A ſervant whiſpers Sir Charles. 
I. Mor. What did you then? 

TZ. Fop. T=—tooked after her, gaped, threw up | 
the ſaſh, and fell a ſinging out of the window 
ſo that you ſee, my lord, while a man is not in love, 
there's no great e in miffing one's way to a 
woman. 

Sir Cha. Aye, aye, you talk this very well, my 
lord; but now let's ſee how you dare behave your- 
ſelf upon action dinner's ſerved, and the ladies 
' ſtay for us There's one within has been too hard 
for as briſk a man as yourſelf, 

L. Mor. I guefs who you mean—-Have a care, 
my lord, ſhe'll prove your courage for you. | 

I. Fop. Will ſhe? then ſhe's an undone creature. 
For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole 
myſtery of making love, and of more uſe than con- 
duct is in war; for the braveſt fellow in Europe 
may beat his brains out againſt the ben walls 

of a town—Bur | 

Women, born to be controlPd, 

Stoop to the forward, and the bold. |Excunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


| Continues. Enter Lord Mox ELOV x, and Sir Craniys. 


Tord Morelove. 


80 Did not I bear up bravely? 

Sir Cha. Admirably ! with the beft bred info- 
"ihe! in nature, you inſulted like a woman of quali- 
ty when her country-bred huſband's Jealous oy her 
in the wrong place. | 
I. Mor. Ha! ha! Did you obſerve, when I firſt 
came into the room, how careleſsly ſhe bruſhed her 
eyes over me, and when the company ſaluted me, 
ſtood all the while with her face to the e J 
ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. What aſtoniſhed airs me gave herſelf 
when you aſked her, what made _ ſo * * 
her old friends? 

L. Mor. And ee hy offered any thing in 
talk, what affected care ſhe took to direct her ob- 


ſervations of it to a third perſon? 
Sir Cha. I obferved ſhe did not eat above the 


rump of a pigeon all dinner time. 
Z. Mor. And how ſhe coloured when I told her, 


her ladyſhip had loſt her ſtomach? 


Sir Cha: If you keep your temper ſhe's undone. 
L. Mor. Provided the ſticks 0 her N 1 48 
lieve I may. 
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Sir Cha. Aye! never fear her; I warrant, in the 
humour ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon part wich her 
ſenſe of feeling. 

L. Mor. Well, what's to ha done next? 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve her motions : for, by ber 
behaviour at dinner, I am ſure ſhe defigns to gall 
you with my lord Foppington : i ſo, you muſt even 
ſtand her fire, and then play my lady Graveairs up- 
on her, whom III immediately Pique, ang Prepare 

for your purpoſe. 
I. Mor. I underſtand 1 propereſt wo- 
man in the world too; for ſhe'll certainly encou- 
rage the leaſt offer from me, in hopes of revenging 
| . ſights upon you. | 
Sir Ghe. Right; and the very encouragement be 
gives you, at the ſame time will give me a pretence 
to widen the breach of my quarrel with her. 

L. Mor. Beſides, Charles, I own I am fond of any 

attempt that will forward a miſunderſtanding there, 
for your lady's ſake. A woman ſo truly good in 
her nature, ought to have ſomething more from a 
man, than bare occaſions to prove her goodneſs. 
Sir Cha, Why, then, upon honour, my lord, to 
give you proof that I am poſitively the beſt huſband 
in the world, my wife never yet found me out. 
Z. Mor. That may be by her being the beſt wife 
in the world: ſhe, may be, won't find you out. 
Sir Cha. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a man of his 
Haults, when {he ſees them, how the deuce Would 
be mend them? But, however, you. ſee 1 en going 
70 leave chem off as faſt as I can. ; 


8 
1 
4 


| ing 


may be very eaſy as to that matter; 
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L. Mor. Being tired of a woman, is, indeed, a 
pretty tolerable aſſurance of a man's not defigning | 
to fool on with her Here ſhe comes, and, if I 
don't miſtake, brimful of reproachese—— You can't 
take her in a better WES leave you. 


Enter Lad Graviains. 


Your lidyſhip* s moſt humble ſervant. Ts the con- 
pany broke up, pray ? 
L. Gra. No, my lord, they are 5uft b of 


'baflet; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, 


if your lordſhip would encourage the table. 
L. Mor. Oh, madam, with all my heart! Bat 


Sir Charles, I know, is hard to be got to it: III 
leave your ait to prevail with him. 


LA Morelove. 
[Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs /alute * and 


trifle ſome time before they ſpeak. 
L. Gra. Sir Charles, I ſent you a note te his mora- : 


Sir Cha. Yea We but there were W 
ſages I did not expect from your ladyſhip; Jou ſeem 


to tax me with things that 


L. Gra. Look you, fir, tis not at all material 


whether I taxed you with any thing or no; J don't 


y word, you 


deſire you to clear yourfelf; upon @ 
r my part, I 


am mighty well ſatisfied things are as they are; all 
1 have to fay to you is, that you need not give 
yourſelf the trouble to call at my lodgings this after- 
noon, if you ſhould have time, as you were pleaſed 
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to ſend me word — and ſo, your ſervant, fir, that's 
all- Going. 


wo Cha. Hold, oh ig 
I. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles, tis not your 


calling me back that will ſignify any ching, I can 
aſſure you. 
Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary haſte, madam ? 
L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, J have taken a 
great many things from you of late, that you know 
I have often told you I would poſitively bear 
no longer. But I ſee things are in vain, and the 
more people ftrive to oblige people, the leſs they are 
thanked for it: and ſince there muſt be an end of 
- one's ridiculouſneſs one time or other, I don't ſee 
any time ſo proper as the preſent ; and therefore, 
fir, I defire you would think of things accordingly. 
Your ſervant. [ Going, he holds her. 
Sir Cha. Nay, madam, let us ſtart fair, how- 
ever; you ought, at leaſt, to ſtay till J am as ready 
as your ladyſhip; and then, if we muſt part, 
Adieu, ye filent grote, and Jhady g et, 
Ye foft amuſements of our growing loves ; 
Adieu, ye whiſper'd fighs, that fann'd the fire, 
And all the thrilling joys of young defire. 
[AfeRedly. 
N * Go, Oh, mighty well, fir; I am very glad 
we are at lat come to a right underſtanding, the 
only way I have long wiſhed for; not but I'd have 
you to know I ſee your deſign thro' all your paint- 
ed eaſe of reſignation : I Enow you qd give A ſoul 


to make me uncaly now. 
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Sir Cha. Oh, fie, madam! upon my word I would 
not make you uneaſy, if it were in my power. 

L. Gra. Oh, dear fir, you need not take ſuch 
care, upon my word; you'll find I can part with 
you without the leaſt diforder;. I'll try, at leaft; 
and ſo, once more, and for ever, fir, your ſervant ; 
not but you muſt give me leave to tell you, as my 


laſt thought of you d too, that I do think ou are 
a villain. Exit haſtily. 

Sir Cha. Oh, your very humble ſervant, ma- 
dam { Bowing low. 


What a 8 quality is a woman's pride, chat 
is ſtrong enough to refuſe a man her favours, when 
he's weary of them Ah! 


Re-enter Lady Gxavzags. 


I. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles; don't preſume 
upon the eaſineſs of my temper: for to convince 
you that I am poſitively in earneſt in this matter, 
[ defire you would let me have what letters you 
have had of mine ſince you came to Windſor; and 
I expect you'll return the reſt, as I will yours, as 
ſoon as we come to London, 

Sir Cha. Upon my faith, madam, I never r keep 
any; I always put ſauff in them, and ſo they wear 
Out. | 8 
L. Gra. Sir Charles, T muſt have them; for po- 
fitively I won't ſtir without them. 

Sir Cha. Ha! then I muſt be civil, I ſee. [Afide.] 
Perhaps, madam, 1 have no mind to part with them 
— you. EY 
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T. Gra. Look you, fir, all thoſe ſort. of things 
are in vain, now there's an end of every thing be- 
tween us—If you ſay you won't giye Bam, I muſt 
een get them as well as I can. = 

Sir Cha. Ha! that won't do then, I find. [Afide. 
I. Gra. Who's there? Mrs. Edging—Your keep- 
ing a our, &r, won't ©heap me, FR aſſure you. 


"Hater Evpcinc. 


 Edg. Did your ladyſhip call me, madam? 
I. Gra. Ay, child: pray do me the favourt to fetch 
my cloak out of the dining- room. 
Eag. Yes, madam. | 
Sir Cha. Oh, then there's hope again. [Ajide. 
ag. Ha! ſhe looks as if my maſter had quar- 
relled with her; I hope ſhe's going away in a huff 
—ſhe ſhan't ſtay for her cloak, I warrant her 
This! is pure. 1 [Afide. Exit failing. 
T. Gra. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give nie 
leave, now after all, to aſk you hy you have 
uſed me thug? f 
Sir Cha. un is it you call uſage, madam? 
L. Gra. Why, then, fince you will have it, how 
comes it you have been ſo groſsly careleſs and ne- 
glectful of me of late? Only tell me ſeriouſly, wore” 
in T have deſerved this. 
Sir Cha. Why, then, ſeriouſly, madam—— 


Ke. einer Ep GING with a chk. 


We are interrupted- — 10 
* Here is your ladyſhip- 8 cloak, madam 


g 


1 
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I. Gra. Thank you, Mrs. Edging——Oh, law! 

pray will you: let ſomebody get me a hide to the 

door. | 

Ede. Humph—She mi ich have told me 1 be- 

fore, if * had been in ſuch haſte to go. ¶ Aſide. 
. 

L. Gra. Ain, fir. 

Sir Cha. Then, ſeriouſly, I ſay I am of late grown 
fo very lazy in my pleaſures, * that I had rather 
« loſe a woman, than go through the plague and 
„trouble of having or keeping her: and, to be 
free, I have found ſo much, even in my acquain- 
„ tance with you, whom I confeſs to be a miſtreſs in 
© the art of pleaſing,” that I am from henceforth 
reſolved to follow no pleaſure that ariſes above the 

ee of amuſement—--And that woman that ex- 
pects I ſhould make her my buſineſs; why——like 
my buſineſs, is then in a fair way of being forgot. 
When once ſhe comes to reproach me with vows and 
uſage, and fiuff-——[ had as lief hear her talk of 
bills, bonds, and ejectments: her paſſion becomes 
as troubleſome as a law-fuit, and I would as ſoon 
converſe with my ſolicitor. In ſhort, I ſhall never 
care ſixpence for any woman that wan t be obe- 
dient. 

L. Gra. III ſwear, fir you have a no free way 
of treating people; I am glad I am fo well ac- 
quainted with your prineiples, however—And yau 
would have me obedient ? | 

Sir Cha. Why not? My wife's ſo; and I think 


| the has as much pretence to be proud as * lady- 
ſhip. | 
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Z. Gra. Lard! is there no ir to be * 1 
wonder? 


Enter Epolx e. 


Eds. Here's a chair, madam. | 
I. Gra. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging : pray will 
you let ſomebody get me a glaſs of fair water? 

Edg. Humph—her huff is almoſt over, I ſuppoſe 
I ſee he's a villain ſtill. : [Afide. Exit. 

L. Gra. Well, that was the prettieſt fancy about 
obedience, ſure, that ever was. Certainly, a wo- 
man of condition muſt be inſinitely happy under 
the dominion of ſo generous a lover. But how 
* came you to forget kicking and whipping all this 
e while? Methinks, you ſhould: not have left ſo fa- 
* ſhionable an article out of *_ om * 0. 
vernment. = 1s 
Sir Cha. "ONE" e there is too SA . | 
in that; though I have known them of admirable 
* uſe in eee of ſome humourſome gentle- 
eee 725 

L. Gra. But cne ching more, and I have done 
Pray, what degree of ſpirit muſt the lady have, that 
is to make herſelf b under ſo much freedom, 
order, and tranquillity? 
Sir Cha. Oh, ſhe muſt at leaſt have as much 
ſpirit as your ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no p. lea- 

ſure in breaking it. 

L. Gra. No, that waht be . You 
had better take one that's broken to your hand: 
- there are ſuch ſouls to be hired, I believe; things 
that will rub your temples in an evening, till you 


company 
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fall faſt aſleep in their laps; creatures, too, that 
think their wages their reward. I fancy, at laſt, 


that will be the beſt method for the lazy paſſion of 
a married man, that has out-lived his any other ſeuls 5 


of W 
Sir Cha. Look you, n 1 have loved you 


very well a great while; now you would have me 
love you better and longer, which is not in my pow- 
er to do; and I don't think there is any plague up- 
on earth, like a dun that comes for more money 


than one is ever likely to be able to pay. 
I. Gra. A dun! Do you take me for a dun, fir? 
Do I come a dunning to you? [Walks in a heat. 
Sir Cha. * don't N Jourſelf- here's 


4 Toki ſhall * fir, 


L. Gra. I care not 


T can revenge an affront, tho“ I deſpiſe the wretch 
that offers 1t 
ing at the fancy! _ N | Exit. 


A dun! Oh, I could die with laugh- 


Sir Cha: So—ſhe's in adit order Here 


comes my lord; and, IJ am afraid, in che very nick 


| of his occalion for her. 


Ender Jad Moxz1ovs. 
L. Mor. Oh, meg undone again! all is loſt 


"and ruined. 


Sir Cha. What's he matter 57 
L. Mor. J have been playing the fool yonder, 
even to contempt; my ſenſeleſs jealouſy has confeſ- 


Ted a weakneſs I never ſhall forgive myſelf. She 


has inſulted on it to that degre2 too—-I can't bear 
the thought ——Oh, Charles, this devil ſtill is miſ- 
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treſs of my heart! and I could daſh my brains out 
to think how groſsly too I have let her know it. 

Sir Cha. Ah, how it would tickle her if ſhe ſaw 
you in khis cendition! ha, ha, ha! 

Tos Mor. Pr*ythee don't totture me: think f 
me preſent eaſe, or I ſhall burſt. 

Sir Cha. Well, well, let's hear, pray—What has 
fke done to you? Ha, ha! 
I. Mor. Why, ever ſince I left you, ſhe has 
treated me with ſo much coolneſs and ill nature, 
and that thing of a lord, with © ſo much laughing 
« eafe, ſuch an-acquainted,” ſuch a ſpiteful. famili 
_ arity, that, at the laſt, ſhe ſaw, and W vs in 
my uneaſineſs. 

Sir Chas. Well, and F 108 left the room in a pet? 
Ha! e 
I.. Mor. ob, bed mts fill! * at laſt, with 
Ralf ſhame and anger in my looks, I thruſt myſelf 
between my lord and her, preſſed her by the hand, 
and in a whiſper, trembling, begged her, in pity of 
herſelf and. me, to ſhew her good humour only where 
ſhe knew it was truly valued: at which ſhe broke 
from me with a cold ſmile, ſat her down by the 
| , whiſpered him, and dunn! into a loud laughter 
in my face. 
Sir Cha. Ha, ha! chm would I have, given fifty 
pounds to have ſeen your face. Why, what in the 
name of common ſenſe had you to do with humility ? 
Will you never have enough on't? Death! 'twas 
ſetting a lighted match to gunpowder, to blow youre 


elf up. 


vn 
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I. Mor. I fee my folly now, Charles. But what 
hall I do with * remains of life that ſhe has left 
me? 

Sir Cha. Oh, ane! it at her feet, thy all means! 
put on your tragedy face, catch faſt hold of her Pet- 
ticoat, whip out your handkerchief, and in point 
blank verſe, defire her, one way or other, to make 
an end of 'the/bufineſs.  . [| In à avhining tone. 
I. Mor. What a fool doſt thou make me 

Sir Cha. T only ſhew you as you came out of her 
hands, my lord. 

L. Mor. How contemptibly have I behaved: my» 
Telf? 

Sir Cha. That's according as you phone her beha- 
viour. 

L. Mor. Bear it? no—-I thank thee, Charles; 
thou haſt waked me now; and if I bear i. What 

have you done with my Lady Graveairs ? 

Sir Cha. Your buſineſs, I believe She's rea- 
dy for you; ſhe's juſt gone down ſtairs, and if you 
don't make haſte after her, I expect her back again, 
With a knife or a piſtol preſently. 

L. Mor. I'll go chis minute. 

ir Cha. No, ſtay a little: here comes my lord; 


we'll ſee what we can, get out of him, firſt. 


* . nh Methinks, now, I could _— at 


cher.“ 


Ae Lord Foryixorox. 


3 Fop. Nay, priythee, Sir Charles, let e 
little of chee . We have been ſo chagrin without 
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thee, that, ſtop my breath, the ladies are gone half 
aſleep to church for want of thy company. 


Sir Cha. That's hard, indeed, while your lordſhip 


was among them. Is Lady Betty gone too? 


I. Fop. She was juſt upon the wing; but I caught 


her by the ſnuff- box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay to 
ſee if I'll give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor. Death ! *ris that 1 gave her, and the only 
preſent ſhe would ever receive from me—-Aſk him 
How he came by it. [Afide to Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. Pr'ythee don't be uneaſy———Did ſhe 
give it you, my lord? 

L. Fop. Faith, Charles, I can't ſay ſhe did, or 
the did not; but we were playing the fool, and J 
took it—4 /a—Pſhaw! I can't tell thee in French 
neither; but Horace touches it to a nicety— "twas 
Pignus direptum male pertinaci. 

I. Mor. So- but I muſt bear it——Tf your hob 
Ship has a mind to the =— I U ſtand by you in keep- 

ing of it. 

I. £op. My ry I am foams lions to 
you; but I am afraid I cannot anſwer your hazard- 
ing ſo much of the lady's favour. | 

I. Mar. Not at all, my lord: tis poſſible I may 
not have the ſame en to her frown that your 
Iordſhip has. 

L. Fop. That' SA 8 I am 1 give a 
joint of his little finger to be as well with her as I 
am. [Afide.] But here ſhe comes -Charles, ſtand 


by me—— Muſt not a man be a vain coxcomb now, 


[to think this creature followed one? 


— 


If 


Sir Cha. Nothing ſo plain, my lord. 
L. Fop. Flattering devil ! 


Enter Lady BzTTv. 


IL. Betty. Pſhaw, my Lord F oppington ! pr'ythee 


don't play the fool now, but give me my ſnuff- box 
—Sir Charles, help me to take it from him. 
Sir Cha. You know J hate trouble, madam. 


L. Betty. Pooh! you'll make me Fe till prayers | 


are half over now. 

L. Pop. Tf you'll promiſe menot to go to church, 
I'll give it you. 

L. Betty. I'll promiſe nothing at all; for wo 
tively I will have it. 

L. Fop. Then, comparatively, I won't part with 
it, Ha, ha! [ Struggles with her. 


L. Betty. Oh, you devil, you have killed my arm! 


Oh !—— Well, if you'll let me have it, I'll give 


you a better. 


L. Mor. Oh, Charles! that has a view of diſ- 


tant kindneſs in it. ¶Aſide to Sir Charles. 


L. Fop. Nay, now I keep 1 it ſuperlatively——TI 
find there's a ſecret value in it. | 

L. Betty. Oh, diſmal! Upon my word, I am 
only aſhamed to give it to you. Do you think I 


would offer ſuch an, odious fancied _ to any 


body I had the leaſt ale for? 
Sir Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks 
it does not ſeem to be any kindneſs at all. 
[Afide to Lord Morelove. 
- mJ n A 
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L. Fop. Why, really, madam, upon ſecond view, 
it has not extremely the made of a lady's utenſil, 
Are you ſure it never held any thing but ſnuff? 

L. Betty. Oh, you monſter! 

L. Fop. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me 
to have very much the air and fancy of Manficur 
Smoakandſot's tobacco- box. | | 

L. Mor. I can bear no more. 

Sir Cha. Why, don't, then; I'll ſtep in to the 
company, and return to your relief immediately. 

5 [ Exit, 

L. Mer. [To Lads Bet.] — madam, will 
your ladyſhip give me leave to end the difference? 
Since the ſlightneſs of the thing may let you beſtow 
it without any mark of . ſhall I beg it of 
your ladyſhip. _ 

L. Bet. Oh, my lord, nobody ſooner—1 beg 
you give it, my lord. [ Looking earneſtly on Lord Fop. 
bo, - ſmiling, gives it to Lord Mor. and * bows 
gravely to her.] 

L. Mor. Only to have the honour of ring it 
to your lordſhip; and if there be any other trifle of 
mine your lordihip has a fancy to, tho” it were a 
miſtreſs, I don't know any perſon in the world that 
has ſo good a claim to my reſignation. 

L. Fop. Oh, my lord, this generoſity will diſtract 
me! 

L. Mor. My lord, I do you but common juſtice, 
But from your converſation, I had never known the 
true value of the ſex. - You. poſitively underſtand 
them the beſt of any man breathing; therefore 1 


yy ww — @ 
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think every one of common Ie un to re- 
ſign to ou. 

L. Fop. Then, * your Jordſkip is the | 
moſt obliging perſon in the world; for I'm ſure 
your judgment can never like any woman e 18 
not che 2 creature in the univerſe. 

"| Bowing to Lady Buty. 

L. Mor. Oh, your lordſhip does me too much 
honour! I have the worſt Judgment i in the world; 
no man has been more di ived in it. 

L. Fap. Then your lordſhip, I preſume, has been 
apt to chooſe in a maſk, or by candle- light. 

L. Mor. In a maſk, indeed, my _ and of all 
maſks the moſt dangerous. 

L. Fop. Pray, what's that, my lord? 

L. Mor. A bare face. | 

L. Fop. Your lordſhip will pardon me, if I don't 


ſo readily comprehend how a woman's bare face can 
hide her face. 


L. Mor. It often hides her a my lord; and 
therefore I think it ſometimes a more age ens 
maſk than a piece of velvet: that's rather a mark 
than a diſguiſe of an ill woman. But the miſchiefs 
kulking behind a beauteous form give no warning; 
they are always ſure, fatal, and innumerable. 

L. Betty. Oh, barbarous aſperfion! My lord 
Foppington, have you nothing to ſay for the poor 
women ? 

I. Fop. I muſt confels, madam, nothing of this 


nature ever happened in my courſe of amours. I 


always judge the beauteous part of a woman to be 
| mg moſt 0 part of her compoſition; and 
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when, once a lady does me the honour to toſs that 
into my arms, I think myſelf obliged, in good na- 
ture, not to quarrel about the reſt of her equipage. 

L. Betty. Why, ay, my wy there's ſome good 
et on in that now. 

I. Mor. He's happy in a Ns Engliſh ſtomach, 
madam; 1 could recommend a diſh that's perfeQly 
to your lordſhip' s kr Wert beauty ische _ lauce 
tr | 

L. Betty. n 1 | 
3 Fab. My lord, whe! my. wine” $ s right, I never 
care it ſhould be-zeſted. 

I. Mor. I know ſome ladies would thank you for 

| that opinion. 

L. Betty: ' My Jes, Asses 3 is really grown 
ſuch a churl to the women, I don't only think he is 
not, but cann't conceive how he ever could be, in 


* 
| L. Mor. Vponn my word, madam, I once thought 
I was. v0 [Q xiling. | 


L. Fo Fie, fie! bis could you think ſo? I 
fancy now you had only a mind to domineer over 
ſome poor creature, * ſo you — you were in 
love, ha, ha!: | 

L. Mor. The lady I "TY ln grew fo un- ; 

fortunate in ber conduct, that at laſt-ſhe brought | 
me to treat her with the ſame indifference and civi- 
lity as I now pay your ladyſhip. . 7? 

I. Betty, And, ten to one, juſt at that; time ſhe 
never thaught you ſuch tolerable company. 

I. Mor. That I cann't ſay, madam; b at chat 

| me ſhe grew ſo affected, there was no judging of 
her thoughts at all. —- [| Mimiching ber. 


at 
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L. Betty. What, and ſo you left che Pool lady. 
Oh, you inconftant creature 

L. Mor. No, madam, to have loved her on had 
been inconſtancy; for ſhe was never enden to- 
gether = fame woman. e 

[Lady Bet. and Lord N Mor. 10 pu to tall. 

L. Top. [Afide.] Ha, ha, ha! I ſee he has a mind 
to abuſe her; ſo T'll even give him an opportunity 
of doing his bufineſs with her at once for ever 
My lord, J perceive your lordſhip * is going to be 
good company to the lady; and, "for ber. Hake, 1 
don't think it 3 manners in me to N 8 8 


1 — cure IO — le 
Sir Czo. M. y Lord Foppington——"- - 
I.. Fop Oh, Charles! I was juſt e 
Hark thee—T have three thouſand: ſecrets for thee 
II have made fuch diſcoveries! to tell thee all in 
one word, Morelove's as ae of me as the devil, 
wy he, he! E Anat rib 50 n E $632 
Sir Chu. Is it poltble? Hes ſhe ow ne. _y 


er 1 tmn mn evo 


I. Fop." Only rallied Mun to death oe my ac- 
count; ſhe told me, within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him 
Uke a dog, and begged me to raw off 


portunity. 
Sir Cha. Oh, keep in whit! "Pp 1g 0 lies, And 
the is your own, my lord. 


L. Fop. I cann't tell that, Charles; 15 Pam ſure 
ſhe is fairly unharboured; aud ben once I throw 


off my inelinations, I ufually follow them till the. 


4 
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j Some has engugh on't: and between thee and I, ſhe 
is pretty well blown too; ſhe canntt ſtand long, I 
believe; for, curſe catch me, if I have not rid down 
Delf thouſand pounds after her already. 

Sir Gba. What do you mean? 

Le Han I have loſt bus hundred to her a 0 piquet 
bare dipper. {ot T1 af cnt 

n Cha. Lou are a ee man, fach F our aro 
nefabahnok to he thrown. out, I ſee. 
3d &s Jab. Hang it, what ſhould a man come out 
for; if the.does not keep up to the . 
ir Gba, Well puſhed, my lord. 

I. Fop. Tayo! have at her | 

Sir Cha. Down, gown. my lord——ah! ! 'ware 
haunches! 

L. Fop. Ab, Charles [ Zarbracing, him.] Prythee, 
let's, 6bſerve a little: there's a foolidb»cur, now I 
have vun her to a ſtand, has a mind to be at her by 
himſelf, GI ſhalt lee, * won't ſtir out of her 
way for him. e. 28 LT. fland afide. 
I. Mor. Ha, ba! your ladyſhip i is very grave of 
_ » ſudden; vou look as if your” ä | 
| Fecovered his common ſenſes. 

. Petty. And your lordſhip is fo. very . wad 
unlike yourſelf, one would fwear you were juſt come 
from the pleaſure of making your miſtreſs afraid of | 
your 
5. aw No, faith; quite contrary ; for, 455 . | 
| bow: madam, I have juſt found out, that, upon 
your account, I have made myſelf one of the moſt 
zidiculous puppies upon the face of the earth——I 
have, upon my faith nay, and ſo extravagantly 
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ſuch, ha, ha, ha! that it is at laſt become a jeſt even 
to myſelf; and I cann't help laughing at it for the 
ſoul of me, ha, ha, ha! | : 

L. Beity. T want to cure him of that laugh, now. 
[Afrde.] My lord, ſince you are fo generous, I'll 
tell you another ſecret—Do you know, too, that I 
fill find, (ſpite of all your great wiſdom, and my 
contemptible qualities, as you are pleaſed, now and 
then, to call them) do you know, I ſay, that I ſee, 


under all this, that you ſtill love me with the ſame 
| helpleſs paſſion : and can your vaſt foreſight ima- 


gine I won't uſe you accordingly for theſe extraor- 


dinary airs you are pleaſed to give yourſelf? - 


L. Mor. Oh, by all means, madam! tis fit you 
ſhould, and I expect it, whenever it is in your pow- 
ex—Confuſion ! ” 3 Aldo. 

L. Betty. My lord, you have talked to me this 
half hour, without confeſſing pain. * _ af-- 
feds to gape.] Only remember it. 

L. Mor. Hell and tortures! 

L. Betty. What did you ſay, my lord? 

L. Mor. Fire and furies! 

L. Betty. Ha, ha! he's -N I am 
eaſy My Lord Foppington, have FRE a mind to- 
your revenge at picquet? | 

Z. Fop. J have always a mind to au a opportunity 
of ITY your ladyſhip, madam. 

Tay Betty coquets with Lord Fop. 

J. Mor: Oh, Charles! the infolence of this wo- 
man might furniſh out a thouſand devils. 

Sir Cha. And your temper is enough to furniſh. 
out a thouſand fuch women. Come away; I have 
buſineſs for you upon the. terrace. 


A”, 
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L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one word to her. 

Sir Cha. Not a ſyllable: the tongue's a weapon 
you'll always have the worſt at; for I ſee you have 
no guard, and ſhe carries a devilith edge. 
L. Betty. My lord, don't let any thing I have 
\ ſaid frighten you away; for if you have the leaſt 
inclination to ſtay and rail, you know the old con- 
ditions; tis but your aſking me pardon the next 
day, and you may give your paſſion any liberty you 
| think fit. 53 

T. Mor. Pagan and Janch1. 

Sir Cha. Is the man diſtracted D 

L. . Let me ſpeak to her now, or r 1 ſhall 
burſt | 

Sir Cha. {os W you'll beck no more of 
her to me, my lord, do as you pleaſe. 

L. Mor. Pr ey, rann me 1 know not 
what to do. 

Sir Cha. Come 1 5 g; I'll ſet you to work, I 
warrant you———Nay, nay, none of your Parting 
_ ogles—— Will you go? . 

Z. Mor. Ves — and 1 hope for ever— 
ä I [Exit Sir Cha. pulling away Lord Mor. 

3 Fop. Ha, ha, ha! Did ever mortal monſter 
ſet up for a lover with ſuch unfortunate qualifica- | 
tions? - 
IL. Betty. Indeed, my Spd Morelove "Bf ſome- 
thing ſtrangely fingular in his manner. | 

I. Fop. I thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the 
creature pretend to rally, and give himſelf the airs 
of one of us—But, run me through, madam, your 


ladyſhip puſhed like a fencing maſter; that laſt 
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thruſt was a c de grace, I believe: Tm afraid his 
bonour * hardly. meet your wr Hang baſſes 


"3 


again. fy 144” 75 : , il 3 10 5 os 


A e Not ts his ſecond, Sir Charles: 
vida him better in practide, perhaps Well, the 


humour of this creature has done me ſignal ſervice 
to-day. I muſt "—_ it up, for-fear of a ſeconden- 


gagement. [LAlde. 
I. Fop. Never was poor par as 65 b | 


weapon, ſurel o * god nisl be T rms 
Le Betty. Wit! . any e to. 25 


IL. Fop. Ha, ha! he has not much in love, Ithink, 


tho he wears the reputation of a very pretty young: 
fellow among ſome fort of people; but, ſtrike me 


ſtupid, if ever I could diſcover common ſenſe in all 


the progreſs of his amours: he expects a Woman 
ſhould like him for endeavouring to convince her, 
that ſhe has not one good quality belonging to the 


whole compoſition of her ſoul and bod. 


L. Betty. That, I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeft 


hope that ſhe'll rd, her faults, to qualify. n : 


TA T Poor Morelove! Lice ſhe cann't — | 


kim. [ Afide. 


wy A. Betty.” Or if one * had all choſe faults, 
he does not conſider that ſincerity in love is as much 


out of faſhion as ſweet ſnuff; nobody takes it now. 
L. Fop. Oh, no mortal, madam, unleſs it be here 


and there a ſquire, that's making his lawful court 
to the cherry-cheek charms; of my Lord ee 8 


great fat daughter in the country. 
D 3. 
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I. Betty. O what a ſurfeiting couple has he put 


together [Throwing her hand careltſaly upon his. 

I. Fop. Fond of me, by all that's tender Poor 
fool; "I'll give thee eaſe immediately. [ Afide.]—— 
But, madam, you were pleaſed juſt now to offer me 
my revenge at piquet Now here's nobody with- 
in, and I think we carin't make uſe of a . op- 
portunĩty. 

I. Betty. Ol no: not now, my — 
a favour I would fain beg of you firſt. 

L. Fop.: But time, madam, is very precious in 


this place, and I ſhall not eafily forgive —— if 1 


2 t take him by the forelock. 

L. Betty, But I have a great mind to have a Letle 
more ſport with my Lord mn firft, and would 
fain beg your aſfiſtan ce. 

I. Fus. O! with all my nan . upon ſe⸗ 
ond thoughts, J don't know but piquing a rival in 
public may be as good ſport as being well with a 
miſtreſs in private : for, after all, the pleaſure of a 

fine' woman is like that of her virtue, not fo much 
in the thing, as the reputation of having it. [Afide.] 
— Well, madam, but how can J ſerve you in Wis 
affair? 

I. Beatty. Why, methought, as my Lond More- 
Jove went out, he ſhewed a ſtern reſentment in his 
look, that ſeemed to threaten me with rebellion, and 
downright defiance: now I have a great fancy that 
you and I ſhould follow him to the Terrace, and 
laugh at his n ae ey rn time to yu it 
in practice. | 


TT ww FY mw ww, NT 


Ace III. ER CARELESS" HUSBAND. 71 
L. Fop. And ſo puniſh his fault before he com- 


mits it! ha! ha! ha! 


L. Beity. Nay, we won't give him time, if his 


courage ſhould fail, to repent it. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! let me blood, if I don't 
long to be at it, ha! ha! 

L. Betty. O! twill be ſuch: diverſion to ſee bim 


bite his lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us 


ready to ſplit our fides 1 in Innghang at nothing! ha! 
ha! 
I. Fop. Ha! ha! 1 45 the creature does really 


like me. Act.] And then, madam, to hear him 
hum a broken piece of a tune, in affectation of his 
not minding us— twill be ſo fooliſh, when weknow ; 


he loves us to death all the while, ha! ha! 


L. Betty. And if at laſt his ſage mouth ſhould 
open in ſurly contradiction of our humour, then 
uill we, in pure oppoſition to his, immediately fall 

foul upon every thing that is not gallant and faſhi- 
onable: conſtancy ſhall be the mark of age and 
uglineſs, virtue a jeſt, we'll rally diſcretion out of 
doors, lay gravity - at our feet, and only love, free 


love, diforder, liberty, and pleaſure, be our ſtand- 
ing principles. 


I. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: for if ever 


I. was obliged to nature for any one tolerable qua- 
lification, twas poſitively the talent of bein g ex- 
uberantly pleaſant upon this ſubject—1 am impa- 
tient my fancy's upon the wang n 8 fly 
to him. 

J. Betty. No, no; ſtay till I . got out; 
our going together won't be ſo proper. | 
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1 Fop. As your ladyſhip pleaſes, madam—But 
when this affair is over, you won't forget that I have 
a certain revenge due. | 

L. Betty. Aye, aye! after ſupper I am for you— 
Nay, you ſhan't ſtir a ſtep, my lord! 

[Seeing her to the door. 

L. Fop. Only to tell you, you have fixed me 
yours to the laſt exiſtence of my ſoul's eternal en- 
| tity. | | 
L. Betty. O, your ſervant. * [ Exit, 

TL. Fop. Ha, ha! ftark mad for me, by all that's 
handſome! Poor Morelove ! That a fellow, who has 
ever been abroad, ſhould think a woman of her ſpi- 
rit is to be taken by a regular ſiege, as the con- 
„ federates do towns, when © ſo many of the 
French ſucceſſes might have ſhewn him,” the ſu- 
reſt way is to whiſper the governor.—* How can a 
* coxcomb give himſelf the fatigue of bombarding 
* a woman's underſtanding, when he may with ſo 
much caſe make a friend of her conftitution-—” 
Fl ſee if I can ſhew him a little French play with 
Lady Betty—let me ſee—aye, I'll make an end of 
it the old way, get her into picquet at her own 
lodgings—not mind one tittle of my play, give her 
every game before ſhe's half up, that-ſhe may judge 
of the ſtrength of my inclination by my haſte of 
loſing up to her price; then of a ſudden, with a 
familiar leer, cry—--rat piquet-—ſweep counters, 


cards, and money all upon the floor, 5.4 donc—l' af*, 
faire eft faite. [Exit 


at your real thoughts 
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ACT IT. SCENE TJ. 


The C ll Terrace. Enter Lady BzTT v, and Lach 
Eas v. 55 


| Lach Eaſy. 
M. dear, you really talk to me as if I were your 
lover and not your friend: or elſe J am ſo dull, 
that by all you've ſaid I can't make the leaſt gueſs 
Can a. be ſerious for a 


moment? 
L. Betty. N ot eafily but I nab in more to 
oblige N | 
I. Baſy. Then pray deal . es tell. 


me without reſerve are you ſure you don't love my 


Lord Morelove? | | 

L. Betty. Then aten think not But 
becauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the 
worſt of my ſymptoms -Firſt, I own I like his 


_ converſation, his perſon has neither fault, nor 


beauty—well enough—I don't remember TI ever ſe- 
cretly wiſhed myſelf married to him, or that 1 
" ſeriouſly reſolved againk it. 
L. Eafy. Well, ſo far you are tolerably fake: c—_ 
But come——-as to his manner of . you, 
what effect has that had? 
L. Betty. I am not a little pleaſed to obſerve few 
men follow a woman with the ſame fatigue and ſpi- 


rit that he does me am more pleaſed when he 
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lets me uſe him ill; and if ever I have a favourable 
thought of him, "tis when I ſee he can't bear that 
uſage. | 

L. Eaſy. Have a care; that laſt i is a dangerous 
ſymptom——he pleaſes your pride, I find. 

I. Beity. Oh! perfectly: in that——T own. no 
mortal ever can come up to him. 

L. Zaſy. But now, my dear ! now comes the main 
point——Jealouſy! Are you ſure you have never 
been touched with it? Tell me that with a ſafe con- 
ſcience, and then I pronounce you clear. | 

I. Betty. Nay, then I defy him; for . 
Lwas never jealous in my life. 

L. Eaſy. How, madam! have you never been 
ſtirred enough, to think a woman ſtrangely forward 
for being a little familiar in talk with him? Or, are 
you ſure his gallantry to another never gave you the 
leaſt diſorder? Were you never, upon no — 
in an apprehenſion of loſing BE 

IL. Betty. Hah! Why, Madam—Bleſsme l- wh 


, 3 ſure you don't call this . my 
dear? 


ab; Baſy. Nay, nay, FIR 1s:not. the 1 
Have you ever felt _ thing of this ne ma- 
dam? 

L. Beity. N den- t be ſo haſty, my dear- 
any ching of this nature O Lud! I ſwear I. dont 
like it: dear creature, bring me off here; for I am 


half frighted out of my wits. 


L. Eaſy. Nay, if you can mike: upon't, . your 
wound is not over deep, I'm afraid. 
I. Betty. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, "FAME 
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L. Eaſy: But come to the 1 
have you been jealous? 
L. Betty. Why, ——O, bleſs me! He gave the 


muſic one night to my Lady Languiſh here upon 
the terrace: and (tho' ſhe and I were very good 


How f. ar 


friends) I remember I could not Peak to her in a 
week for't 


Oh! 
I. Eaſy. Nay, now you may laugh if 3 you can: 
for, take my word, the marks are mw_ you —But 
come what elſe? | 


IL. Betty. O, "NRC elſe, moos 1 can my 


dear! 
L. Kah. Well, one FR” more, hc then I give 
Park ſuppoſe you were heartily convinced, that 


he actually followed another woman? 


I. Betty: But, pray, my dear, what — 5 is 
hom to ſuppoſe any ſuch a thing at all? 

L. Eafy. Guilty, upon my honour. . . 

I. Betty. Pſhaw! I defy him to ſay, that ever 
I owned any inclination for him. 156 

I. Eaſy. No, but Four have e * terible 
e to gueſs it. 

L. Betty. If ever you ſee us meet again, 0 
have but little reaſon to think ſo, I can aſſure you. 

Z. Eaſy. That I ſhall fee preſently; for here 
comes Sir Amp e . E fure 17 lord can't be 
far * | 


| Enter Sir Cnanus. 


Sir Cha. Servant, Lady ANT mah ter how 
do you do? 


Ul 
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IL. Za. At your ſervice, my dear but, pray 
what have you done with my Lord Morelove? 
I. Betty. Aye, Sir Charles, pray how. does your 
pupil do? Have pou ay. "__ of n _ a 
cable + 
Sir. Cha. Well, 8 ito. a 7 tri- 
„ umph over me, as well as him, I own-my hopes 
of him are loſt. I offer d what I cou'd to his 
« inſtruction, but he is incorrigibly-yours, and un- 
« done—and the news, I n ab not _— 
2 . your ladyſhip - 05 n Bu 
„ ye, ve Sir 8 you ; diſparage 
-. your friend, I am afraid 1 don't take *. 
2 with him. 122 112 12 E 528 
« Sir Cha. Ha! I. "har 1 "IAN had; 
t nature wonẽt let you ſleep a nights; don even love 
25 dearly to hurt people? 2101 Ins 519% U 0 95971 
I. Betty. O! your ſervant: hes, without a 
G. Jeſt, the man is ſo unfortunate in his want of pa- 
« tience, that, let me die, if I don't often pity him. 
Sir Cha. Ha! Strange goodneſs—O get —_ 
6 Aga lover for a month or two.. | 
7690. Betty. What then wor non 1 * 
% Fir Cha. I wou'd make that deut heart s blood 
=” «of yours ach in a fortnighht. 
L. Betty. Hugh—I ſhould; e pd your aſ- 
« 9 wou'd make your addreſs intolerable. 
Sir Cha. I believe it PS for I'd never ad- 
< freſs you at all. | 
0 L. . O! you clown you ! 
Wen teh 0 ITO e OA "vi er for 
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« Sir Cha. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeaſed 
rn pride, that's eternally breaking out in the affecta- 
tion of an 11]-nature, that——in my conſcience { 
«© believe is but affectation. | 

J. Betty. You, or your friend, have no great 
* reaſon to complain of my fondneſs, I n 
« Ha, ha, ha!“ 

Sir Cha. | Looking earneflly at her. ] Thou inſolent 
creature! How can you make a jeſt of a man, 
whoſe whole life's but one continued torment, from 


your want of common gratitude ? 


L. Beity. Torment! for my part, I really believs 
him as eaſy as you are. 

Sir Cha. Poor intolerable affectation! You know 
the contrary, you know him blindly yours, you 
know your power, and the whole Pleaſure of your 
life's the poor and low abuſe of it. 

L. Betty. Pray how do I abuſe it if I 1 


any power. 


Sir Cha. You drive him to extremes as WP 


him mad, then puniſh him for aCting againft his rea- 
ſon: you've almoſt turned his brain, his common 


judgment fails him;“ he is now, at this very mo- 


ment, driven by his deſpair upon a project, in hopes 


to free him from your power, that I am ſenſible, 


and fo muſt every one be that has his Tenſe, of 
courſe muſt ruin him with you, for ever. I al- 
© moſt bluſh to think of it, yet your unreaſonable 
„ diſdain has forced him to it;“ and ſhould he now 
ſuſpect I offered but a hint of it to you, and in con- 
tempt of his deſign, I know he'd call my life-to an- 
ſwer it: but J have no regard to men in madneſs, I 
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rather chooſe for once to truſt in your good-nature, 
in hopes the man, whom your unwary beauty had 
made miſerable, your e wou d ſcorn to 
make ridiculous. 

L. Betty. Sir Charles, you als me very home: 
I never had it in my inclination to make any ching 
ridiculous that did not deſerve it. Pray, what is 


this buſineſs you think ſo extravagant in him? 
Sir Cha. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, 


you'll hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 
L. Betty. O fie! If it be a fault, Sir Charles, I 
Jhall conſider it as his, not yours. Pray, what is it? 
“L. Eaſy. I long to know, methinks.” 
Sir Cha. You may be ſure he did not want my 


«lfluaſion from iti. 


IL. Betty. Let's hear it. 

Sir Cha. Why this man, whom I have known to 
love you with ſuch exceſs of generous defire, whom 
T have heard in his ecſtatic praiſes on your beauty 
talk, till from the ſoft heat of his — thoughts, 
the tears have fall'n 
I. Betty. O! Sir Charles [Bluſhing. 
Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, ſince tis paſt, to hear 
-what was (though you contemned it) once his merit: 
oo now I own that merit ought to he forgotten. 

IL. Betty. Pray, ſir, be plain. 

Sir Cha. This man, I ſay, whoſe unhappy paſ- 
Fg has ſo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has for- 
feited all his hopes (into which, pardon me, I con- 
Jeſs my friendſhip had lately flattered him) his hopes. 
af even deſerving now your loweſt pity or regard. 


F 
17 > 7 < 
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I. Beity. You amaze me For I cann't ſuppoſe 
his utmoſt malice dares affault my reputation—and 
hat . 

Sir Chas. No, but he r 8 tha 
world will do it for him; and indeed he has taken 
no unlikely means to aut them buſy with their 
tongues: for he is this moment upon the open ter- 


race, in the higheſt public gallantry with my Lady 
_ Graveairs. © And to convince the world and me, 


« he ſaid, he was not that tame lover we fancied 
him, he'd venture to give her muſic to-night : nay, 
„J heard him, before my face, ſpeak to one of the 
* hautboys to engage the Teſt, and defired they 
* would all take their directions only from wy 1 
” « dy Graveairs.“ | 
I. Betty. My "EF Get truly I kink my 
lord? s very much in the right on't——for my part, 
Sir Charles, I don't ſee any thing in this that's ſo 
very ridiculous, nor indeed that ought to make me 
think either the better or the worſe of him for't. 
Sir Oha. Plhaw! plhaw! madam, you and I know | 


tis not in his power to renounce you; this is but 


the poor diſguiſe of a reſenting | paſſion, vainly 


ruffled to a ſtorm, which the leaſt gentle look from 
you can ed at , Wr —_— into a calm 
again. 

L. Betiy. 1 Sir Charles, I ſhan' t ' give my- 
ſelf that trouble, I believe. © 

Sir Cha. So 1 told him, madam: are not all your 
en ſaid I, Arendy owing to her pride; and 
can: you ſuppoſe this public defiance of it (which 
you know you cann't make good too) * incenſe 
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her more againſt you That's what I'd have, 
ſaid he, ſtaring wildly; I care not what becomes of 
me, ſo I but live to ſee her piqued at it. 


L. Betty. Upon my word. I fancy my lord will 


find himſelf miſtaken I ſhan't be piqued, I believe 
—[T muſt firſt have a value for the thing I loſe, be- 
fore it piques me: piqued! ha, ha, ha! | Diſordered. 
Sir Cha. Madam, you've ſaid the very thing 1 
urged to him; I know her temper ſo well, ſaid I, 
that though ſhe doated on you, if you once ſtood 
out againſt her, ſhe'd ſooner burſt than Row: the 
leaſt motion of uneaſineſs. - 

I. Betty. I can afſure you, Sir. Charles, my 
ha won't find himſelf deceived in en 1 
5 


Sir Cha. She has it. bak e CA. | 


L. Eaſy. Alas, 1 Poor v woman ! how ll do our 
A een make us 
I. Betty. Not ow I would adviſe dünn to 3 a 
litle regard to my reputation in this.buſineſs; I 
would have him take pag * . er 8 
me. og eit ui! 4 
Sir Cha. Right, nth. that s what 1 Aviah 
e him of; for, amongſt friends, whenever the 
world ſees him follow another woman, the malici- 
ous tea- _— will be very apt to be free with r 
ladyſhip. A 2g J 5 + BO 
I. Betty. 10 haves 110 conſider FO l 
Sir Cha. But, alas! madam, tis not in his power 
to en with reaſon; his mad reſentment has de- 
Aroyed even his principles of common honeſty: he 
conſiders nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud revenge, which 


FY . e 1 n 
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in his fit of lunacy tis impoſſible that either threats 
or danger can diſſuade him from. 

L. Betty. What! does he defy me, threaten wt 
then he ſhall ſee, that I have paſſions too, and know, 
as well as he, to ſtir my heart againſt any pride 
that dares inſult me. Does he ſuppoſe I fear him? 
Fear the little malice of a {lighted paſſion,” that my 
own ſcorn has ſtung into a deſpiſed reſentment ! 
Fear him! O! it provokes me to think he dare * 
ſuch a thought! | 

L. Evjy. Dear een don't diſorder yourſelf 


' fo. 


L. Betty. Let me 1 live to ſol him once more 
within my power, and III orgy the reſt of for- 
tune. | 
L. Eaſy. © Well, I am - very ill natured; 
for though I ſee this news has diſturbed my friend, 
« I can't help being pleaſed with any hopes of my 
Lady Graveairs being otherwiſe diſpoſed of.“ 
[Afide.] My dear, I am afraid you hav om 


her a little too far. 


You ſhall foo T'l 


Sir Cha. Oh! 106 at all 


ſweeten her, and ſhe'll cool like a diſh of tea. 


L. Betty. I may. ſee him with his complaining 
face again | 
Sir Cha. I am ſorry, madam, you fo wrongly 


judge of what I've told you; I was in hopes to have 


ſtirred your pity, not your anger: I little thought 
your generoſity would puniſh him for faults, which 
you yourſelf reſolved he ſhould commit Yonder 
he comes, and all the world with him: might I ad- 
viſe you, madam, you ſhould not reſent the thing 
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at all I would not ſo much as ftay to ſee him 
in his fault; nay, Id be che laft that heard of it: 
nothing can ſting him more, or ſo juſtly puniſh his 
folly as your utter negle& of it. 

I. Eafy. Come, dear creature, be perſuaded, and 
go home with me? Indeed it 22 thew more in- 
difference to avoid him. | 

L. Betty.: No, madam, III oblige his b for 
once, and ſtay to let him ſee how ſtrangely he has 
piqued me. 

Sir Cha. [ Ajide.] 0 not at all to ſpeak of; you 
had as good part with a little of chat pride of yours, 
or I ſhall yet make it a very troubleſome companion 
to you. | 

[Goer from them and wwhi Wer Lord Morelove. 


| Enter Lord Forrizerox; 4 iu after Lord Mokx- 
1 - and Lady GRAVEAIRS. ; 


I. Fop. Ladies, your ſervrant——O ! we have 
wanted you beyond reparation—luch diverſion ! 
L. Betty. Well! my lord! have you ſeen my Lord 
Morelove? 
L. Fop. Seen bike ha, hs; ha, ha !—O! I have 
ſuch things to tell you, madam—you'll die— 
L. Betty. O, pray let's hear them, I was never in 
a better humour to receive them. | 
I. Fop. Hark you. [They whiſper. 
L. Mor. So, ſhe's engag d already. [To Sir Cha. 
Sir Cha. So much the better; make but a juſt 
advantage of my ſucceſs, and ſhe's undone. 
T. 24%, | Ha! ba! bat 
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Sir Cha. You ſee already what ridiculous pains 
ſhe is taking to ſtir your jealouſy, and cover her 
own. 

z * n. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Mor. G, never fear me; for, upon my word, 
it now appears ridiculous even to me. 

Sir Cha. And, hark you [Whiſpers L. Mor. 

L. Betty. And ſo the widow was as full of airsas 
his lordſhip ? | 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve that, gh it is impoſſible 
you can fail. | | [Afede. 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have convinced me, 


8 I thank you. 


IL. Gra. My Low Morelove ! What, do you leave 
us? 

L. Mor. Ten thouſand * madam, I was 
but juſt | 
L. Gra. Nay, nay, no excuſes, my lord, 0 you 
will but let us have you again. | 

Sir Cha. [ Afide to Lady Graveairs.] I ſee you 
have good humour, madam, when you like your 
company. 

L. Gra. And you, I ſee, for all your mighty 
thirſt of dominion, could ſtoop to be obedient, if 


one thought it worth one's while to make you ſo. 


Sir Cha. Ha! power would make her an admi- 
rable tyrant. _ [ Afide. 

IL. Eaſy. [08erving Sir Charles and Lady Grave- 
airs.] So! there's another couple have quarrelled 
too, I find Thoſe airs to my Lord Morelove, look 
as if deſigned to recover Sir Charles into jealouſy: 


— ee en ee 
— —— —— nes = 
. 
\ 
- 
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Fl endeavour to join the company, and it may be, 
that will let me into the ſecret. [Afide.] My Lord 


Foppington, I vow this is very uncomplaiſant, to 
engroſs ſo agreeable a part of the company to * 


ſelf. | 
Sir Cha. Nay, my lord, this is not fair, esd 


to enter into ſecrets among friends Ladies, what 


ay you? T think we ought to declare againft it. 


I. Betty. Well, ladies, T ought only to aſk your 
pardon : my lord's en _ I would be him 


into a corner. 
I. Fop. I ſwear tis very GR he ti I obſerve, 


two people of extreme condition can no ſooner 


grow particular, but the multitude of both ſexes 
are immediately up, and think their properties in- 
— 

I. Betty. Odious aaa. 

L. Fop. Periſh the canaille. 

I. Gra. O, my lord, we women have all reaſon 
to be jealous of Lady Betty Modiſh's power. 


IT. Mor. [To Lady Betty.] As the men, madam, 


all have of my Lord Foppington; beſides, favou- 


- rites of great merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferior 


claſs for their prince” s ſervice; he has already loſt 
you one of your retinue, madam. 

L. Betty. Not at all, my lord; he has only made 
room for another : one muſt 3 make vacan- 
cies, or there could be no preferments. 

I. Eaſy. Ha, ha! Ladies“ favours, my lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for life, you 


know. 


Aer iv. TIE CARELESS HUSBAND. 85 


L. Betty. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine 
Jomen would be always uſed like their wives, and 
no more minded than the bufineſs of the nation. 

I. Eaſy, Have a care, madam: an undeſerving 


favourite, has been the ruin of * A mens 


* 


I. Fop. Ha, ads Upon: my ſoul, Lady 8 
mult grow more diſcreet ; for poſitively if we go on 


at this rate, we ſhall have the world throw you un- 


der the ſcandal of conſtancy; and I ſhall have all 
the ſwords of · condition at * en * a 1 
liſt. 5 5 

dh. Mor. O! there, s no indi Pon * chat my 
lord; though the men of ſenſe give it over, there 
will be always ſome idle fellows vain enough to be- 
lieve: their merit ow ſucceed as a as 1 N 
ſhip' 8. 45 114 * 

L. Betty. Or if * Would MO my 2 10 
lovers, you know, need not fear being long out of 
employment, while there are ſo many well- diſpoſed 


people in the world There are generally ne- 


glected wives, ſtale maids, or charitable widows, 
always ready to relieve the neceſſities of a diſap- 
pointed HAI by. the way, hark you, ns 
Charles *_ - 

« L. Mor. [Afide.] So 1 ſhe's ſtirr d. 1 foe: for 
* all her pains to hide it ſhe would hardly have 
« glanced an affront at a woman _ was not piqued 
10 at. 

L. Gra. [Afide.]. That wit was Me at _ | 
rde mann ee 

223 
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I. Betty. [ Sofily to Sir Charles.] Pray, how come 


you all this while to truſt your miſtreſs ſo eaſilyß? 
Sir Cha. One is not ſo apt, madam, to be alarm; 


ed at the liberties of an old acquaintance, as per- 
haps your ladyſhip ought to be at the reſentment = 
an thard-uſed, honourable lover. | 

L. Betty. l I were n. , does chat 


make: you eaſy? 7395 910400 


Sir Cha. Same come; be wiſe at laſt; my Gut- | 


ing them together, may eaſily convince: you, that, 

(as I told you before,) I know his addreſſes to her 
are only outward, and it will be your fault now, if 
you let him go on till the world thinks him in ear- 
neſt; and a thouſand buſy tongues are ſet upon ma- 
licious enquiries into your reputation. 

L. Beiy. Why, Sir Charles, do you. et 
while he behaves himſelf as he der that I won t 
eanminde him of my indifference? 

n ha. But hear me, 1 N 

Z. Gra. ¶ Aſide.] The air of that whiſper looks 
as if the lady had a-mind-to be making her peace 
again; and tis poſſible, his worſhip's being ſo bu- 
an the matter too, may proceed as much from 
his jealouſy of my lord with rie, as friendſhip to 
her; at leaſt I fancy ſo: therefore I'm reſolved to 
keep her ſtill piqued, and prevent it, though it be 
only to gall him Sir- Charles, that is not fair to 
tale. a privilege you juſt now declared againſt in my 
Lord F oppington. | 

L. Mor. Well <a madam. 


L. Gra. Beſides, it looks ſo:affeRed to whiſper 


when every body gueſſes the lecret. 


<0 > _ on 


r, 7 
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L. Mor. Ha, ha, ha! 

4 Btty. O! madam, your pardon in particular; 
but it 18 poſlible you may be miſtaken: the ſecrets 
of people that have any regard to their actions, are 
not ſo ſoon gueſſed, as theirs that have made a con - 
fidant of the whole town. 

I. Fop. Ha, ha, ha! | 

L, Gra. A coquette in her affected airs. oy dif. 
dain to a revolted lover, I'm afraid muſt exceed your 
ladyſhip in prudence, not to let the warld ſee, at 
the ſame time, ſhe'd give her eyes to make her peace 
with him: ha, ha! | 

L. Mor. Ha, ha, ha! 

L. Betty. *T would be a mortification, indeed, if 
it were in the power of a fading widow's Ee to 
prevent it; and the man muſt be miſerably reduced, . 
ſure, that could bear to live buried in woollen, or 
take up with the motherly comforts of a 8 7 
petticoat. Ha, ha! 

I. Fop, Ha, ha, ha! 

L. Gra. Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamiſh 
to their intereft; they know their own minds, and 
take the man they like, though it happens to 
be one that a froward, vain girl has diſobliged. and 5 
is pining to be falegds with. 

L. Mor. Nay, though it happens to be one as | 
confeſſes he once was tond of a piece of folly, and 
afterwards aſhamed on't. ; 

L. Betty. Nay, my lord, there's no ſtanding 
againſt two of you. is 

L. Fop. No, faith, that's abs at tennis, my 


lord: not but if your ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll endea- 


E 2 
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vour to keep your back- hand a little; though upon 


my ſoul you may ſafely ſet me up at the line: for, 
knock. me down if ever I ſa w a reſt of wit better 


played, chan that laſt, in my life——What ſay you, 


madam, ſhall we engage? | 
I. Betty. As you pleaſe, my lord. 1 
L. Fop. Ha, ha, ha! Alone tout 41 bon j Jouer, 


mi lor. 


L. Mor. 0, panda me, fir, I ſhall never ink 


myſelf f in any thing a ee for the lady. 

IL. Fop. To you, madam. | 

I. Betty. That's much, my lord, when the world 
knows you have been ſo many years teaſing me to 
Play. the fool with you. | 

25 Fop. Ah bien-joue, Ha, ha, ha! „ 

or. At chat game, I 314 your ladyſhip 
W hott a much properer N to improve 25 
hand with. 5 

E 44 Fop. To me, madam: My lord, I ALLEY 
whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, 
will at leaſt be able to give. as much envy as the 
wiſe perſon that had not wit enough to keep well 
wich her when he was ſo. 

L. Gra. O! my lord! Both parties muſt needs 
be greatly happy; for I. dare ſwear, neither will 
have any rivals to diſturb them. 

L. Mor. Ha! ha! 

L. Betty. None chat will diſturb them, I dare 
ſwear. ) 

TL. Fop. Ha! ha ha! 

Z. Mor. 1 

I. Gra. u. ha! ha! 

L. Betiy.) | 


A 
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Sir Cha. I don't know; gentlefolks——but you 
are all in extreme good humour, methinks, 1 hope 
there's none of it affected. 

Z. Eaſy. J ſhou d be loth to anſwer for any but 

my Lord F. oppington. | [Afide. 

L. Betty. Mine is not, I'll ſwear. 

L. Mor. Nor mine, I'm ſure. 

L. Gra. Mine's fincere, depend upon 't. . 

L. Fop. And may theeternal frowns of the whole 
ſex doubly demme, if mine is not. 

L. Eajj. Well, good people, I am mighty al 
to hear it. You have all performed extremely 
well: but if you pleaſe, you ſhall ev'n give over 
your wit now, while it is well. 

L. Betty. [To herſelf.] Now I ſee his humour, 
III ſta di it out, if I were ſure to die fort. 

Sir Cha. You ſhou'd not have proceeded ſo far 
with my Lord Foppington, after what I had told 
you. | [Afide to Lady Betty. 

L. Betty. Pray, Sir Charles, give me * to un- 
derſtand myſelf a little. 

Sir Cha. Your pardon, madam. LY Wende 2 
right underſtanding wou'd have been for both your 
intereſt and reputation. 

L. Betty. For his, perhaps. 

Sir Cha. Nay, then, madam, it's time for 1 me to 
take care of my friend. 

I. Betty. I never, in the leaſt, doubted. your 
friendſhip to him in any thing that was to ſhew your- 
ſelf my enemy, 

Sir Cha. Since I ſee, madam, you have fo ungrate- 


ful a ſenſe of my Lord Morelove's s merit, and my 
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ſervice, I ſhall never be aſhamed of uſing my 
power henceforth to keep him entirely out of yout 
Aadyſhip'ss 
L. Betty. Was ever any thang fo inſolent! I could 
And in my heart to run the hazard of a downright 
compliance, if it were only to convince him, that 
my power, perhaps, 3 1s not inferior to his. 
[To berfel 
I. Z ah. My Lord Foppington, I think you ge- 
nerally lead the company upon theſe occaſions, 
Pray will you think of ſome prettier ſort of diver- 
Hou for us than parties and whiſpers? ' 
I. Fop. What fay you, ladies, ſhall w we ſtep and 
| ſes what's done at the baſſet-table? 
L. Betty. With all my heart; Lady Eaſy—— 
Z. Eafy. I think * tis the beſt thing we can do, 
and becauſe we won't Part to-night, you ſhall all 
ſup where you dined——What ſay you, my lord? 
Le Mor. Your ANA may be 1ure of wy ma- 
| dam. SUE ET 
L. Fop. Aye! aye! we'll all cone. 
L. Euſy. Then pray let's change parties a little, 
My Lord Foppington, you ſhall ſquire me. 
E. Fop. O] you do me honour, madam. | 
L. Betty. My Lord Morelove, pray let me — 
with you. 
IT. Mor. Me, madam? 
L. Betty. If you pleaſe, my lord. 
L. Mor. Ha! that look ſhot through me. What 
can this mean? a [Alas 
L. Betty. This is no proper place to tell you what 
it is, but chere is one thing 74 fain be truly an- 


le, 


ak 
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ſwered in: I ſuppoſe you'll be at my Lady Eaſy's 
by and by, and if you'll give me leave there 

L. Mor. If you pleaſe to do me that. honour, 
madam, I ſhall certainly be there. 

I. Betty. That's all, my loro. 

Z. Mor. Is not your ladyſhip for walking ? 

J. Betty. If your lordſhip dares venture with me. 

Z. Mor. O! madam! [Taking her hand.] How 
my heart dances: whatheav'nly muſic's s in n her voice, 
whe ſoftened into kindnefs. | "[Afeae. 

L. Betty. Ha bis Ens crembles—ir nn 


may be miſtaken. 


I. Fop.” My Lady Graveairs, * won't FE Sir 
Charles leave us? I [Exettit. 
[Manent Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs. | 
L. Gra. No, . ore, we'll follow you ſtay 
a little. I Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. I —_ . hir Goth __ to * 
Ps | OS | 
L. Gra. Perhaps I'd fea with 7% toy ” 
Sir Cha. But, madam, Wan we ſhall cer- 
tainly be obſerved. A 
L. Gra, Land, 2 if you thivk'3 it t Lach a favour. 
| IAE haftily. - | 
tir Cha. Is ſhe rt 1 her 80, Ke. [Exit frging-- 
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eme. Eu, e, can, and Law Moxz- 
| 8 4 | LOVE.” r 81 \ 


Sir Cranues, 


C _ a chats this way——My Lady 88 had 
an eye upon me as I ſtole off, and I'm apprehenſive 


will make uſe of any opportunity to talk with me. 


1i2 TL. More] we are pretty Taft here Well, 


| you were ſpeaking of Lady Betty. 


aa. ator bo. amichian?- 


4 Fn all this ſudden change of her behaviour, T wou'd 


not have you yet be too Tecure of her: for, be- 
*4-tween- you and I, finee I told you, I have pro- 
« fefſed myſelf an open enemy to her power with 
« you, tis not impoſſible but this new air of good 
nur may very much proceed from a little wo- 
* man's pride, of ng me von are not yet 
out of her power. 
N L. Mor. Not unlikely But ain, « es we emake 
es 10 advantage of it? 
« Sir Cha. That's what I have "aa 8 of 
Hook you — Death! my Lady Graveairs! 
L. Mar. Ha! ſhe will have audience, I find. 
„Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her the truth 
" is, I have owed her a little good-nature a great 
„while 1 ſee there is but one way of getting 
rid. of her ——1 . even 3 ber a day of 


a 


a 


« you'll have better of me when we meet; ” Yoon. 
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payment at laft.” If you'll ſtep into my lodgings, 
my lord, I'll juſt give her an anſwer, and be with 
you in a moment. 
L. Mer. Very well, I'll ftay there for you. 
[Exit Lord Morelove. 


Enter Lady GRAvxAIIS on the other fide. 


L. Gra. Sir Charles! | 

Sir Cha. Come, come, no more of theſe re- 
proachful looks; you'll find, madam, I have deſerv- 
ed better of you than your jealouſy imagines—ls i it 
a fault to be tender of your reputation? -fye, 
fye—This may be a proper timeto talk, and of my 
contriving too you ſee I juſt now ſhook off my 
Lord Morelove on purpoſe. 

TI. Gra. May I believe you? | 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my fidelity, and miſtaking 
my diſcretion for want of good-nature. 

« L. Gra. Don't think me troubleſome——Por - 


I confeſs tis death to think of parting with you: 


* ſince the world ſees for you I have neglected friends 
and reputation, have ftood the little inſults of 
« diſdainful prudes, that envied me perhaps your 
* friend{hip; have borne the freezing looks of near 
and general acquaintance Since this is ſo don't 
let them ridicule me too, and ſay my fooliſh va- 
„ nity undid me? Don't let them point at me as a 

« calt miſtreſs? - #$ 

Hir Cha. You wrong me, to ſuppoſe the thought: 


Hall you be at leiſure ? 
E 3 
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L. Gra. I confeſs 1 would ſee you once again; 
if what I have more to ſay prove ineffectual, per- 
haps it may convince me then, tis my intereſt to 
part with you. -Can you come to-night. 

Sir Cha. You know we have company, and I'm 
afraid they'll ſtay too late Cann't it be before 
ſupper ? What's o'clock now? 

L. Gra. It's almoſt fix. 

Sir Cha. At ſeven then be ſure of me, till when 
I'd have. you go back to the ladies, to avoid ſuſpici- 
on, and about that time have the vapours. 

L. Gra. May I depend upon your? [Ex. 
Sir Cha. Depend on every thing A very trouble- 
ſome buſineſs this Send me once fairly rid on't— 
if ever I'm caught in an honourable affair again! 
A debt now that a little ready civility, and away, 
would fatisfy, a man might bear with; but to have 
a rent - charge upon one's good- nature, with an un- 
conſcionable long ſcroll of arrears too, that would 
eat out the profits of the beſt eſtate in Chriſtendom 
—ah—intolerable! Well I'll even to my lord, and 
make off the thoughts on t. [Emit. 


Enter Lady -Bz'tiry and Lady Easr. 


L. Betty. I obſerve, my dear, you have uſual- 
** 1y this great fortune at play, it were enough to 
make one ſuſpect your good luck with an huſband. 

L. Eaſy. Traly: I'don't plain of my fortune 
"<gither way. * | . 

L. Bey. Pr'ythee tell me, you are often advi- 
* fingime'ts it; are there-thoſe real comfortable 


{ 
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ö advantages in marriage, that our old aunts and 
| * grand-mothers would perſuade us of? 
«bo Baſy. Upon my word, if I had the worſt 
. huſband in the world, I ſhould ſtill think ſo. 
| L. Betty. Ay, but then the n of not hav- 
ing a good one, my dear. 
L. Eaſy. You may have a good one, I 4 
« ſay, if you don't give airs till you ſpoil him. 
a “L. Betty. Can there be the ſame dear, full de- 
5 light in giving eaſe as pain? Oh, my. dear, the 
thought of F with one's Power is upper | 
. table. 


. L. Baſy. fad the keeping 1 it: till it duindles . 
- into no power at all, is moſt ruefully fooliſh. 

! L. Betty. But ſtill to marry before one's hear- 
o « tily in love—— _ 

e L. Eaſy. Is not half. ſo formidable a . ; 
— 6 but if I have any eyes, my dear, .you'll run 
d no great hazard of that in venturing.on my Lord 
n % Morelove ou don't. know, perhaps, that 
d “ within this half hour the tone of your voice is 
8 ſtrangely ſoftened to him: ha! ha! ha! 


I. Betty. My dear, you are poſitively, one 
« or other, the moſt cenſorious creature in the 
'* world—and ſo I ſee it's in vain to talk with you 


- 0 Pray, will you go back to the company? 
1 L. Eaſy. Ah! Poor Lady Betty! - [Execunt.”? © 


J 2 . | ; | 


SCE 2 . 


of 


Change to Sir cn ATIs Lodginge. Enter Sir 
; Cranes and Lord MoxzLovz. 3 


T. Mor. Charles, you have ee . you 
hand made my part in the ſcene ſo very eaſy 888 tis 
impoffible I ſhould fail in it. 

Sir Cha. That's what I confidered; for now * 
more you throw yourſelf into her power, the more 
I ſhall be able to force her into yours. 

IL. Mor. After all, (begging the ladies“ pardon) 
your fine women, like bullies, are only tout when 
they know their men: a man of an honeſt courage 
may fright em into any thing! Well, I am fully 
inſtructed, and will about it e ohm t ou | 


go. along with me? 
Sir Cha, That may not be ſo proper nne, 
I have a little bunneſs upon my hands. 


L. Mor. Oh, your ſervant, fir——Good bye to 
| cor hog ſhan't ſtir. 

Sir Cha. My lord, your e Lord 
Mor. So! now to diſpoſe myſelf till tis time to 
think of my Lady Graveairs—Umph! I have no 
great maw to that bufineſs, methinks—-T don't find 
myſelf in humour enough to come-up to the civil 
things that are _—_y expected in the making up 
of an old quarreſ———[Edging crgfſes the flage.] 
There goes a warmer temptation by half; — Ha 
into my wife's bed-chamber tool queſtion if 


the jade has any great buſineſs there !—L have a 
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fancy ſhe has only a mind to be taking the oppor- 
tunity of no body's being at home, to make her 
peace with me—let me ſee—aye, I ſhall have time 
enough to go to her ladyſhip afterwards—Beſides, 
I want a little fleep, I find—Your young fops may | 
talk of their women of quality—but to me now, 
there's a ſtrange agreeable convenience in a creature 
one is not obliged to ſay much to 3 theſe occa- 


Hons. [Goings 


Enter Encinc. 


Ele: Did you call me, fir? . 

Sir Cha. Ha! all's 3 ]—Yes, madam, 
I did call you. | [ Sits dowony 

Ed. What would you pleaſe to have, fir? 

Sir Cha. Have! Why, I would have you grow a 
good girl, and know when you are well uſed, huſſy. 

 £dg: Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not I. 

Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneaſy—I am not an- 
gry with you no . Come and kiſs me. 5 

Eag. Lard, fir! | 

Sir Cha. Don't be a fool, now——Come kicker, 

Etdg. Plhaw—— [Goes to him. 
Sir Cha. No wry face—ſo—ſfit down. I won't 
have you look grave neither,*let me ſee you ſmile, 


|, you jade, you. 


Ede. Ha! la! Lee ond TORE 

Sir Cla. Ah! you melting rogue. 

Edg. Come, don't you be at your tricks now 
Lard! cann't you fit ſtill and talk with one! Iam 
ſure chere ten times more love in that, and fifty 


TI — 


—— 1 > — 
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times che ſatisfaction, props may ſay what they 
will. | 


Sir Cha. Well! now you 're good, you ſhall have 


your own way am going to lie down in the next 
room; and, ſince yon love a little chat, come and 


3 my night- go wn over me, and you ſhall talk. 


me to ſleep. LExit Sir Charles.. 

_ Bag. Yes, fir for all his way, I ſee he likes 

me fall. | | ; [Exit after him. 
SCENE L. 


Changer to the . En nter Lady Br TY, Lady 
Easy, and Lord Moxxrovx. 


ä pA Mor. Nay, madam, there you. are too ſevere 
upon him; for, bating now and.then a little vanity, 
my Lord Fooningien does not want wit ſometimes. 
to make him a very tolerable woman's man. 

L. Betty. But ſuch eternal vanity grows Wees 
I. Eaſy. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his 
morals, his vanity methinks might be eaſily excuſed, 
confidering how. much tis in faſhion: for, pray ob- 
ſerve whats half the converſation of moſt of the 
fine young people about town, . but a, perpetual af- 
fectation of appearing foremoſt in the knowledge of 


manners, new modes, and.ſcandal? and in that I 


don't ſee any body comes up to him. 
L. Mor. Nor I, indeed and here he comes — 

Pray, madam, let's have a little more of him; nobody 

ſhe ws him to more advantage than your ng 
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I. Beatty. Nay, with all my heart; you'll ſecond 
me, my lord. 5 
L. Mor. Upon occaſion, e e 
7. Zaſy. Engaging upon parties, my lord? 
| Afede and ſmiling to L. * 


Enter Lord Forymeron. 


L. Feop. So, ladies what ' s the affair 1887 
I. Bet. Why, you were, my lord! I was allow- 
ing you a great many good qualities, but lady Eaſy 
ſays you are a perfect hypocrite: and that whate- 
yer airs you give yourſelf to the women, ſhe's con- 
fident you value no woman in the world equal to 
your own lady. 

IL. Fop. You ſee, madam, how J am ſcandalized 
upon your account. But it's ſo natural for a prude 
to be malicious, when a man endeavours to be well 
with any body but herſelf; did you ever obſerve 
ſhe was piqued at that before? ha! ha! | 

L. Bet. I'll ſwear you are a provoking creature. 

L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and give 
ker diſorder! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Fop. Stap my breath, but lady Eaſy is an ad- 
mirable diſcoverer—Marriage 1 is indeed a prodigious 
ſecurity of one's inclination: a man's likely to take 
a world of pains in an employment, where he cann't 
be turn'd-out for his idleneſs. 

J. Bet. I vow, my lord, that's vaſtly generous 
to all the fine women; you are for giving them a 


_ defpotic power in love, I. Tee, to reward-and yen 
as they think fit. : | 
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T. Fop. Ha! ha! Right, madam, what ſignifies 
beauty without power? And a fine woman = 
ſhe's married makes as ridiculous à figure, as 
beaten general marching out of a garriſon. - 

* ˖ Eaſy. I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt 
danger in your uſe of power, would be from a too 
heedleſs liberality; or Roms more mind the man 
than his merit. | 
I. Fop. Piqued again, by all Lon . 8 
Well, certainly to give envy. is a pleaſure inexpreſ- 


fible. | : [To Lady Betty. 

L. Bet. Ha! ha! 
IL. Eaſy. Does not ſhe ſhow him wall my lord? 
[Afide to L. Mor. 


I. Mor. Perfectly, and me to myſelf—-For now 

I almoſt bluſh to.think I ever was uneaſy at him. 
Fat [ To L. Eaſy. 

FA Fop. ds Eaſy, I aſk ten thouſand pardons, 
I'm afraid I am rude all this while. 

L. Eaſy. Oh, not at all, my lord, you are al- 
ways good company, ow you pleaſe: not but in 
ſome things, indeed, you are apt to be like other 
fine gentlemen, a little too looſe in your principles. 

I. Fop. Oh, madam, never to the offence of the 
ladies; I agree in any community with them; no- 
body is a more conſtant churchman, when the fine 
women are there. 

I. Eaſy. Oh fye, my lord, you ought not to go 
For their ſakes at all. And I wonder, you that are 
for being ſuch a good huſband of your virtues, are 
not afraid of bringing your ane into a hom 


Poon or a play. 
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IL. Betty. Lampoons and Plays, e are you 


things to be laughed at. 


L. Fop. Odſo! ladies, the court's coming Ki, 


I ſee; ſhall not we make our bows ? 


L. Betty. Oh, by all means. | 

L. Baſy. Lady Betty, I muſt leave you: for I 
am obliged to write letters, and I know you won't 
give me time after ſupper. ' 

L. Betty. Well, my dear, I'll make a ſhort viſit 
and be with you. [ Exit Lady Eaſy.] Pray what” 5 
become of my Lady Graveairs? 

I. Mor. Oh, I believe ſhe's gone home, madam, 
ſhe ſeemed not to be very well. 

IL. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my lord? 

L. Mor. I left him at his own lodgings. | 

L. Betty. He's upon ſome ramble, I'm afraid. 

L. Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a man may 5 
ramble at home ſometimes . But here comes the 
chaiſes, we muſt make a little n more haſte, madam. 

470 L Ereunt. 


SCENE IP. © 


Changes to Sir Cruanntys's Lodgings. Enter | Lady 


Es x and a Servant. 


L. Eaſy Is your maſter come home? 

Serv. Yes, madam. 

Z. Eaſy. Where is de? | 
Serv. I believe, madam, he's laid down to feet 
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Ti. Eaſy. Where's Edging? Bid her get me ſome 
wax and paper——ftay, it's no matter, now I think 


on e, 's ſome above upon my toilette. 
| a * wad 


— 


EN —. 


"Openc | and di Nene Sir Cranrys . Peri- 
wig, and EDGING by him, both aflecþ in two eaſy 
| Chairs. Then enter Lady Easrv, who farts and 
trembles, ſome time unable to ſpeak. 


I. Eaſy. Ha! prote me, virtue, patience, r rea- 
n! 6 

Teach me to bear this killing Bight, or. let 
Me think my dreaming ſenſes are deceiv'd ! 
For ſure a licht like this might raiſe the arm 
Of duty ev'n to the breaſt of love! At leaſt 
II throw this vizor of my patience off: | 
Now wake him in his guilt, 
And barefac'd front him with my wrongs. 
I'll talk to him till he bluſhes, nay, till he 
Frowns on me, perhaps—and then 
I'm loſt again—The'eaſe of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me | 


And duty too forbids me to inſult, 

When I have vow'd obedience—Perhaps 
The fault's in me, and nature has not form'd. 
Me wich the thouſand little requiſites 
That warm the heart to love 


| Somewhere there 1s a fault 
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| But: Heav'n beſt knows what both of us deſerve: 
Ha! bare headed, and in ſo ſound a ſleep! | 
Who knows, while thus expoſ d to th nyholaſqus 


air, 
But Heay* n offended may o 1 kis« crime, 
And, in ſome languiſhing diſtemper, leave him 


A ſevere example of its violated laws—— 


Forbid it mercy, and forbid it love. 

This may prevent it. 
Tales a Steinkirk off her neol, and lays it gently 
on his head. | 


% ON eat. me tee. fs 
care, let my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my 


fond affection plead my pardon. [Exit. 
[After ſbe has been out ſome time, a bell rings; 
Edging wakes and Airs Sir L 
Edg. Oh! 
Sir Cha. How now! vhay s the matter? 
Zadg. Oh, bleſs my ſoul, my lady's come home. 
Sir Cha. Go, go then. [Bell rings, 
Edg., Oh, lud! my head's in ſuch a condition too. 
[Runs to the gloſs.) I am coming, madam——Oh, 


Jud! here's no powder neither——Here, madam. 
[ Extt. 


Sir Cha. How now? [ Feeling the Stein lirl upon 


bis head.] What's this? How came it here? [ Puts 
on his <vig.] Did not I ſee my wife wear this to-day ? 


could not be jealouſy that brought her home—for 
* my coming was accidental—ſo too, I fear, was 
i hers—How careleſs have I been ?—not to ſecure 


_ © the door neither Twas igoliſh—lt mult be ſo! 
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She certainly has ſeen me here fleeping with her 
* woman :——if ſo, how low an hypocrite to her 

**muſt that fight have proved me?—-The thought 
has made me deſpicable ev'n to myſelf ——How 
% mean a vice is lying, and how often have theſe 
e empty pleaſures lulled my honour and my conſci- 
* ence to lethargy, while I groſsly have abuſed her, 
„ poorly ſkulking behind a thouſand falſchoods ?— 
Now I reflect, this has not been the firſt of her 


4 diſcoveries How contemptible a figure muſt 


I have made to her? A crowd of recollected 


circumſtances confirms me'now, The has been long 


_ "acquainted with my follies, and yet with what amaz- 


Ing prudence has ſhe borne the ſecret pangs of in- 


jured love, and wore an everlaſting ſmile to me? 
This aſks a little thinking——ſomething ſhould be 


done—T'll ſee her inftantly, and be reſolved from 


: _ behaviour: ere * 


' 


SCENE Us 1. 


_ * % * 


Change to another Room. 1 Lady Es x and 
Eneixe. 


= 


I. Eafy. "Where have you been, Edging? 
Edgy. Been, madam! I—-I—I—I came as boon 4 as 


T heard you ring, madam. 


I. Eaſy. How guilt confounds VP ! but he 'sbe- 
low my thought—Fetch my laſt new ſack hither— 


I have a mind to alter it a little=make haſte. 


j 
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Edg. Yes, madan—1 * ſhe does not ſuſpect 


any thing. | [ Exit. 

L. Eaſy. Heigh ho! [Sitting fo. ] I had forgot 
—but I'm  unfic for writing now——"Twas an hard 
conflit— 


much ſuperior innocence that bears em. 
there's a pleaſure ev'n in the melancholy of a quiet 
conſcience—Away, my fears, it is not yet impoſſi- 


ble—for while his human nature is not quite ſhook 


off, I ought not to deſpair. | 


F Ep GIN 6, with 4 Geek, 
Ele Here? 8 the ſack, madam. — 


L. Eaſy. So, fit down there — and, let me ſee 


—here—rip off all that filver. 


_ » Eds. Indeed, I always thought it would become 
your ladyſhip better without it—-But now ſuppoſe, 


madam, you carry'd another row of gold round the 
ſcollops, and then you take and lay this ſilver plain 
all along the gathers, and your ladyſhip will per- 


fectly ſee, it will give the thing ten thouſand times 


another air. 

L. Eaſy. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent; do as I 
bid you. 

Eds. Nay, bids; with all my heart, your la- 
dyſhip may do as you pleaſe. 


L. Eaſy. This creature grows ſo confident, and I 


dare not part with her, lek he ſhould think 1 it jea- 


loußy. 1 8 | [Afde. 3 


yet it's a joy to think it over: a ſecret 
pride, to tell my heart my conduct has been juſl— 
How low are vicious minds that offer injuries, how 
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Enter Sir" $A 00-2 


Sir Cha. So, my dear! What, at work ! how are 


you employed, pray? | 
L. Eaſy. I was thinking to alter this ſack here. 


Sir ny What's amiſs ? Methinks it's very pret- 


ty. 

Edg. Yes, fir, it's pretty enough for that matter, 
but my lady has a mind it thould be proper too. 
Sir Chg. Indeed! 


TZ. Eaſy. I fancy plain gold and WIr moe be- 


come me better. 

Sir Cha. That's a grave thought, my dear. 

ag. O, dear fir, not at all, my lady's much in 
the right; I am ſure, as it is, it's fit for nothing 
but a girl. | 5 
Sir Cha. Leave the room. 


Edzg. Lord, fir! I cann't Rin mult ſtay to— 
Sr. Cha. GO. ; [ Angrily, 


ag. [Throwing down the aa bofily, and cry- 
ing, aſide.] If ever I ſpeak to him again, I'll be 
burned. _ [Exit Edging. 
Sir Cha. Sit ſtill, my ll ok came to talk with 


you——and which you well may wonder at, what 


I have to ſay is of importance too, but tis in order 
to my hereafter always talking kindly to you. 
L. Eaſy. Your words were never diſobliging, nor 


can I charge you with a look that ever had the ap- 
pearance of being unkind. _ 
Sir Cha. The perpetual ſpring of your good hu- 


mour lets me draw no merit from what I have ap- 


| peared to be, which makes me curious now to know 
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your thoughts of what I really am: and never hay- 
ing aſked you this before, it puzzles me: nor can L 
(my ſtrange negligence conſidered) reconcile to rea- 
ſon your firſt thought of venturing upon l 
with me. 

L. Eaſy. I never thought it fuck a hazard. 

Sir Cha. How could a woman of your reſtraint 
in principles, ſedateneſs, ſenſe, and tender diſpo-' 
fition, propoſe to lead an happy life with one (now 
I reflect) that hardly took an hour's pains, ev'n 
before marriage, to appear but what I am: a looſe, 
unkeeded wretch, abſent in all I do, civil, and as 
often rude without defign, unſeaſonably thoughtful, 
ealy to a fault, and, in my beft of praiſe, but care- 
leſsly good-natured ? How ſhall I reconcile your 
temper with having made fo ſtrange a choice? 

L. Eaſy. Your own words may anſwer you 
Your having never ſeemed to be but what you real- 
ly were; and through that careleſſneſs of temper 
there ſtill ſhone forth to me an undeſigning honeſty, 
I always doubted of in ſmoother faces: thus, while 
Iſaw you took leaſt pains to win me, you pleaſed 
and woo'd me moſt : nay, I have thought, that ſuch 
a temper could never be deliberately unkind: or, 
at the worſt, I knew that errors from the want of 
thinking might be borne; at leaſt, when probably 
one moment's forlouwihaayht would end 'em: theſe 
were my worſt of fears, and theſe, when weighed 
by growing love agli 7 ſolid Tos, were no- 


thing. 


Sir Cha. My dennis your underſtanding ſtartles 


me, and juſtly calls my own in queſtion: I bluſh 
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to think I've worn ſo bright a jewel in my boſom, 


and, till this hour, have ſcarce been curious once to 
look upon its luſtre, 

L. Eaſy. You. ſet too high a wht on the common 
qualities of an eaſy wife. 

Sir Cha. Virtues, like benefits, are FOR TIN . 
concealed: and I confeſs, I yet ſuſpect you of an 
higher value far than I have ſpoke you. 

I. Eaſy, J underſtand you not. 

Sir Cha. I'll ſpeak more en to you be Fre 
and tell me Where did you leave this handker- 
chief? . a 4s 
| L. Eaſy. Ha! 1 
Sir Cha. What i is it you ho 1 You "Aa the 

| « queſtion. | 

M L. ah. What an! "we my fears confound 
. me.“ 

Sir Cba. Be not W my dear, = 6001 in 
the truth, and tell me. 

Mom Eaſy. I cannot ſpeak—and I could with you'd 
not oblige me to it. tis the only thing J ever yet re- 
fuſed you and though I want reaſon for my will, 
let me not anſwer you. 

Sir Cha. Your will then the a reaſon; and Glace 
I ſee you are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching 
me, it is fit I ſhould be eaſy in my gratitude, and 
make what ought to be my ſhame my joy; let me 


be therefore pleaſed to tell you now, your wondrous 


conduct has waked me to a ſenſe of your diſquiet 


paſt, and reſolution never to diſturb it more And 
( not chat I offer it as a merit, but yet in blind compli- 


« — e an. WY ** 
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ance'to my will) let me beg you would zamediately 


diſcharge your woman. 
L. Eaſy. Alas! I think not of her=O, my 


dear, diſtract me not with this exceſs of goodneſs. 


Laing. 


Sir Cha. Na y. praiſe me not, left I reflect how 
little J have deſerved it; © I ſee you are in pain to 
« give me this confuſion.” Come, I will not ſhock 

your ſoftneſs. by my untimely bluſh for what is paſt, 
* rather ſooth you to a pleaſure at my ſenſe of 
joy, for my recover'd happineſs to come. Give 
then to my new- born love what name you pleaſe, it 
cannot, ſhall not be too kind: O! it cannot be too 


ſoft for what my ſoul ſwells up with emulation to 


deſerve—--Receive me then entire at laſt, and take 


what yet no woman ever truly had, my wee 


heart. 
Z. Eaſy. * « 0 the ſoft treaſure! O the dear re- 


4 ward of long deſerving love - Now am I bleſt 
indeed to ſee you kind without the expence of pain 
in being ſo, to make you mine with eaſineſs: thus! 
thus to have you mine is ſomething more than hap- 
pinels, *tis double life, and madneſs of abounding 


joy. But it was a pain intolerable to ore you a 


confuſion. 
Sir Cha. O thou engaging virtue! But I am too 


flow in doing juſtice to thy love: I know thy ſoft- 
neſs will refuſe me; but remember, I inſiſt upon 
it—let thy woman be diſcharged this minute. 


I. Eaſy. No, my dear, think me not ſo low in 
faith, to fear, that, after what you have ſaid, it 


will ever be in her power to do me future injury: 
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when J can conveniently provide for her, I'll think 
on it: but to diſcharge her now, might let her gueſs 
at the occaſion; and methinks I would have our 
difference, like our endearments, be n a ſe- 
cret to our ſervants. | 
Sir Cha. Still my ſuperior every 8 it as 
vou have better thought Well, my dear, now 
I'II confefs a thing that was not in your power to 
accuſe me of; to be ſhort, F own this creature is 
not the only;one I have been to blame with. 
L. Eaſy. T.know ſhe is not, and was always leſs 
concerned to find it ſo, for mat in errors s might 
Have been fatal to me. 
** Cha. What is it Fn: 8 my r 
| | [ Surpri iſed. 
L. Zh. a Im not afraid to accuſe you now 
——my Lady Graveairg—— Your careleſſneſs, my 
dear, let all the world know it, and it would have 
been hard indeed, had it been only to me a ſecret. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I will aſk no more queſtions, 
for fear. of being more ridiculous; I do confeſs, I 
_— my diſcretion there had been a maſter-picce 
How 3 muſt I have looked all this 
bie! f 
L. Eaſy. Ton ſhan't ſay ſo. 
Sir Cha. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome ſhame, 
as well as nature: in me, I had writ this to my La- 
dy Graveairs upon my firſt diſcovering that you 
Enew I had wronged you: read it. 
L. E90. [Roads.] Something has happened, 
© thadprevents the viſit I intended you; 
*. and I could gladly wiſh, you never 
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* would reproach me if I tell you, tis 
* utterly 1 mn that I ſhould ever 


 * ſee you more. 
This indeed was more than I had merited. 


Enter a Servant. 


Sir Cha. Who is there? 3 with chis 
to my Lady Graveairs. 
[ Seals the letter, and gives it to the . 
Serv. Les, fir Madam, my Lady Bau s come. 
L. Eaſy. I'll wait on her. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I am thinking there may be 
other things my negligence may have wronged you 
in; © but be aſſured as I diſcover, all ſhall be cor- 
hs 1 Is there any part or circumſtance in 
your fortune that I can change or yet make eaſier 
to you? 
L. Zaſy. None, my dear, your good - nature ne- 
ver ſtinted me in that; and now, 1 1 have | 
leſs occaſion there than ever. 


Re-enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. 

Sir Cha. I am coming——I think I told you of 
the defign we had laid againſt Lady Betty. 

L. Eaſy. You did, and I ſhould be pleaſed to be 
myſelf concerned in it. 

Sir Cha. I believe we may enaploy you: I know 
he waits for me with impatiencc. But, my dear, 
won't FG think me taſteleſs to the joy you have 

* 7 F 2 
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given me, to ſuffer at this time any concern but you 
'to employ my thoughts ? 

L. Eaſy. Seaſons niuſt be 1 and finceT 
know your friend's happineſs depending, 1 could 
not taſte my own, ſhould you neglect it. 


Sir Cha. Thou eaſy ſweetneſs 0] what 2 
waſte on thy neglected love, has my unthinking 


brain committed! bat time and future thrift of 


tenderneſs ſhall yet repair it all. The hours will 
come when this ſoft gliding ſtream that ſwells my 
heart, uninterrupted thall renew its courſe 


— 


And bike the ocean after ebb, foal move. 
"With NY force of que * love. [Excun . 
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_SCENE VIE. 


Ehar:ges to another Room.  Recenter Lady Eaoy and 
Lady BETTY, 

Z. Beny. You have been in tears, my dear, and 
yet you look pleaſed too. 

L. Eaſy. You will pardon me, if T cannot let 
you into circumſtances : but be ſatisfied, Sir Charles 
has made me happy, even to a pain of joy. 

L. Betty. Indeed I am truly glad of it, though I 
am ſorry to find that any one who has generoſity 
enough to do you juſtice, ſhould unprovoked be ſo 

great an enemy to me. 


2 tf 
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I. Easy. Sir Charles your enemy! 

L. Betty. My dear, you will pardon me if I al 
ways thought him fo, but now I am convinced of i it. 

L. Eaſy. In what, pray? I cannot think you 
will find him ſo. 

L. Betty. O! madam, it has been his whole bufi 
neſs of late to make an utter breach between my 
Lord Morelove and me. 

L. Eaſy. That may be owing to your uſage of 


my lord: perhaps he thought it would not diſoblige 


you. I am confident you are miſtaken in him. 

L. Betty. O! I don't uſe to be out in things of 
this nature; I can ſee well enough: but I ſhall be 
able to tell you more when I have talked with my 
lord. 

L. Eaſy. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall 
talk with him No * poſitively E 
will leave you together. | 

L. Betty. Indeed, my dear, I TON you will ſtay 
then; for I know you think now, that L 1 n 


to. 


L. Eaſy. R hat bear- 
T. Betty. Well! remember this. | 


Enter Lord 3 2 


L. Mor. T hope J don't fright you away, madam 5 
Z. Eaſy. Not at all, my lord; but I muſt beg | 
your pardon for a moment; I will wait upon you 
immediately. ge 
L. Betty. My Lady Eaſy gone? | 
L. Mor. Perhaps, madam, in friendſhip to you; 
&e thinks I may have deſerved the coldneſs you. of 
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late have ſhewn to me, and was willing to give you 
this opportunity to convince me, you have not done 
it without juſt grounds and reaſon. | 

L. Betty. How handſomely does he reproach me! 
but T cannot bear that he ſhould think I know it— 
[Afde.] My lord, whatever has paſſed between you 
and me, I dare {wear that could not be her thoughts 
at this time: for when two people have appeared 
profeſſed enemies, ſhe cannot but think one will as 
little eare to give, as the other to receive, a juſti- 
fication of their actions. 

I. Mor. Paſlion indeed often does repeated in- 
juries on both ſides, but I don't remember in my 
heat of error I ever yet profeſſed myſelf your ene- 
Wy 
L. Betty. My lord, 1 ſhall be very free with you 
Pars” confeſs I do not think now I have a greater 
W in the world. 

L. Mor. If having long _ you to my own 
diſquiet, be i injurious, I am contented then to ſtand 


the foremoſt of your enemies. 


L. Betty. O! my lord there's no great rad of 
* being my enemy that way, I dare ſay 

Z. Mor. There is no other way my heart e can 
bear to offend you now, and I foreſee in that i it will 
Pn to my undoing. _- 

TL. Betty. Fie, fie, my lord, we * WEAR where your 
* is well enough. _ 

IL. Mor. My conduct has indeed. deſerved this 
ſcorn, and therefore tis but juſt I ſhould ſubmit to 
your reſentment, and beg (though I am aſſured in 
vain) for pardon. 8 5 [Kneels. 


Enter Sir CARL ES. 


Sir Cha. How, my lord! [ Lord Mor. riſes. 
L. 1 Ha! He here! This was unlucky. 
Ade. 

9 L. Mer. 0. 11 my confufion! [Lo L. Betty. 

Sir Cha. I am ſorry to ſee you can ſo ſoon forget 
yourſelf: methinks the inſults you have borne from 
that lady, by this time ſhould have warned you in- 
to a diſguſt of her regardleſs principles. 

L. Mor. Hold, Sir Charles! while you and I are 
friends, I deſire you would ſpeak with* honour of 

this lady—'Tis ſufficient J have no complaint againſt | 
her, and - | 

I. Betty. My lord, T beg you would: reſent this 
thing no farther ; an injury like this, is better pu- 

niſhed with our contempt; * malice ſhould 
only be laughed at. 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha! the old 1 Offers of 
any hopes to delude him from his reſentment, aud 
© then as the Grand Monarque did with Cavalier :*” 
and then you are ſure to keep your word with him. 

L. Betty. Sir Charles, to let you know how far I 
am above mes little ſpleen, my lord, your hand 
from this hour 

Sir Cha. Pſhaw! pſhaw! all deſign! all rays: 
mere artifice and diſappointed woman. 

L. Betty. Look you, fir, not that 1 doubt my 
lord's opinion of me; yet 

Sir Cha. Look you, PR in than, your wad 
has been too often taken, to let you make up quar- 
rels, as you uſed to do, with a ſoft look, and a fair 
promiſe you never intended to keep. 
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J. Beth. Was ever ſuch inſolence! He won't 
give me leave to ſpeak. 

Z. Mor. Sir Charles! 

L. Betty. No, pray, my lord, hve patience; and 
fince his malice ſeems to grow particular, I dare 
| his worſt, and urge him to the proof on't : Pray, 
| fir, wherein can you charge me with breach of pro- 
miſe to my lord? | ; 

Sir Cha. Death! you won't deny it? How often, 
to piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to 
viſit you alone; and though you have promiſed to 
ſee no other company the whole day, when he was 
come he has found you among the laugh of noify 
fops, a coquets, and coxcombs, diſſolutely gay, while 
your full eyes ran over with tranſport of their flat- 
tery, and your own vain power of pleaſing? How 
often, I fay, have you been known to throw away, 
at leaſt, four hours of your good humour upon ſuch 
. wretches: and the minute they were gone, grew 
only dull to him, ſunk into a diſtaſteful ſpleen, com- 
plained you had talked yourſelf into the head-ach, 
and then indulged upon the dear delight of 588 
him in pain: and by that time you had ſtretched 
and gaped him heartily out of patience, of a ſud- 
den moſt importantly remember you had outſat 
your appointment with my Lady Fiddle-faddle; and 


_ Immediately order your coach to the park. 


L. Betty. Yet, fir, have you done? 8 
Sir Cha. No though this might ſerve to hew 
che nature of your principles: but the noble con- 

queſt you have gained at laſt over defeated ſenſe of 
reputation too, has made your fame immortal. 
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L. Mor. How, fir? | 
L. Betty. My reputation? , 
Sir Cha. Aye, madam, your reputation My 

lord, if I advance a falſehood, then reſent it. —L 

ſay, your reputation—Tt hag been your life's whole 

pride of late to be the common toaſt of every pub- 

lic table, vain even in the infamous addreſſes of a 


married man, my Lord Foppington; let that be re- 


conciled with reputation, I will now ſhake hands 
ſhame, .and baw me to the low contempt which you 
deſerve from him; not but I ſuppoſe you will yet 
endeavour to recover him. Now you find ill uſage- 
in danger of loſing your conqueſt, tis poſſible you: 
will ſtop at nothing to preſerve it. 
I. Betty. Sir Charles - 
[Walks di ifordered, and he after her. 
Sir Cha. I know your vanity is ſo voracious, it 
will even wound itſelf to feed itſelf; offer him a 
blank, perhaps to fill up with hopes of what na- 


ture he pleaſes, and or even. with. your pride to- 


keep him. 
L. Betty. Sir Cites, I Rave not dwell this- 
of you. [ Burſting into tears. 


Sir Cha. Ah! true woman, drop him a ſoft diſ- 


ſembling tear, and chen his juſt * muſt be 


huſhed of courſe. 
I. Mor. O Charles! I can 1 no more, n 


tears are too reproaching. 


Sir Cha. Hiſt, for your life! [Afide, and then 
loud.] My lord, if you believe her, you are undone ;. 
the very next ſight of my Lord Foppington, would: 
make her yet forſwear all that ſbe can promiſe.. 
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Pr Bu. Mf So . Is 1 the 
_—_— crime that muſt 'condemn/ me then? You 
know. I uſed him but as a tool of my reſentment, 
which you yourſelf, by a pretended 1 to 
38 both, moſt artfully provoked me to— 

T. Mor. Hold, I: conjure: you, madam, I want 
 not(this conviction. 


L. Bei. Send for hi this minute, 0 and 
dec be. witnelles of the contempt and de- 


teſtation I have for any. forward hopes his vanity 


Es wth Ne l or Pg W . . 


| Fi | Cha. Death} you ala 2s ieee as 
7 n part with your luxurious taſte of folly; as dare 
A0 -own the half of this before his face, or any one, 
tha would make you bluſh to deny it to——Here 
comes my wife, now, we thall ſee Ha! and my 
Lord Foppington with her 
hall ſee this mighty proof of your incerity— 
Now! my lord, you Il have à warning fre, and 
re: rh me phe N 1 A 


: Po, . 7 1 ne, and Lord Ne 


5 236. In tears, any 4055 what's the aide? 

T. Betty. O, my dear, all I told you is true: 
Sie Charles has 'ſhewn himſelf ſo inveterably my 
enemy, that if 1 believe I deſerved oye . his Une; 
wald make ine hate myſelf. 

L. Fab. 3 - Tn les, /pr'ydiee wha ini 
ee „ | 
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Sir Cha. Why yours, my lord, for aught 1 know 
'—T/have made ſuch a breach betwixt them: 
cannot promiſe much for the courage of a woman; 
but if hers holds, I am ſure it "egy —_— vou 
may enter ten abreaſt, my lord- Fn 

I. Fop. Say ſt thou fo, Charles? men 1 hold fis 
| to four, I am the firſt man in the town. | 
Li. Za. Sure there muſt be ſome Alke i in 
this: I hope he has not made my lord your enemy. 
I. Betty. I know not what he has done. 

IL. Mor. Far be that thought! alas! I am too 
1 in fear myſelf, that what I have this day com- 
mitted, + adviſed by his miſtaken friendſhip, _ 
1 have done my love irreparable prejudice. FRG) | 
I. Betty. No, my lord, ſince I perceive his nab 1 
arts have not prevailed upon your good- nature to 


my prejudice, I am bound in gratitude, in duty to 
myſelf and to the confeſſion you have made; my 


Lord, e Rl, a TO a nt 8 28 | 
too. Was 
IT. Mor. Ha! is it poſſible;s "can vou own. fo 
ch 4 O my tranſported heart?! | 
I. Betty. He ſays I have taken pleaſure = pk 
you uneaſy I own: it——-but twas when that 


unea ſineſs I thought proceeded from your love; and 


* 
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10 Mar. O let ny ſoul, ik bedding to your 
power; - adore this ſoft deſcending goodneſs. + 
I. Betty. And fince the giddy woman's lights I 
have ſhewn you too often, have been public, tis fit 
at laſt the amends and reparation ſhould be fo; 
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ies: what offered te fi Chortes, 1 now be- 
pPeat before this company, my utter deteſtation of 
any paſt or future gallantry, that ner ee 
alfered hy me, to your ungzſineſi. 

IL. Mor. O be leſi generous, deen me to = 
„ ii Now Sluſh,” . n. at Py * 


rious accuſa tion. 
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chanks for having been ſo friendly an inſtrument 
of our reconciliation ; | for though in the little out- 
antry I rereived from him, I did nat im- 
2 truſt kim with my deſign in it, yet I have 
beiter opinion of bis u underſtanding, . _—_— 
nn: coulbaiftake it. 
. Fo Lam ſtiuek dumb with the „ 


3 ef her affurance; and do not poſitiwely remember, 


dhat theawncbalence-of | nee. had ſo en 
an occafion to ſhe w itſelf before. 


L. Bey. My lord, J hope, you will pardon the 


> freedom 1 have taken with you. 


I. Fab. O, madam, e ee eee 
dan of an apoldgy upon y dcndune: for in caſes 


ane Lam never diſappointed, but when 3 


I find a lally of the ſame mind two hours tc 


”— | —Madam, L have loft a, thouſand fine women 
in my time; but never had the ill manners to be 
out of ge age we peer e tad yp ; 


I was born. 
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univerſal peace with mankind, fince.you own Ihave 6 
ſo far contributed to your happineſs, give me leave 
to have the honour of completing it, by joining 
your hand where you. have lay: Raw up 9 Jour | 
7's Betty. My lord, that's a kae, 1 canm's 0 
ſuſeyou- 4 "RM 
Ke ng Generous, indeed, ng land; [2h 
85 [Lord Foppington joins their bande, 
|; Ll And, ſtap my breath, if ever I was bet- 
ter pleaſed: fince. my firſt nnn. 
ture. 
Sir Cha. How: now; my lord! hes! chrow up , 
the cards before you have loſt the game? - 3 
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I. Fop. Look you, Charles, tis true, 1 $4 de. . ; 


fig to. haveplayed with her alone: but he that will 
keep well with the ladies, muſt ſometimes be con- 
tent to make one at a pool with them; and ſince I 
know F muſt. engage her in my turn, I don't fee 
any 2 cons 15 ns lin, = the waved i 
. 8b: Cha. nter een Gens gd» 
"i Betty. And now, Sir Charles 
Si Che. And now, madam, IE eee | 
weaken. of a long ſpeech; and, in one word, con- 
fels chat every thing that I have dane in regard to 
vou this day wus purely artificial A ſaw there was 
no way to ſecure you to my Lord Morelove, but by 
. alarming your pride with the danger of loſing him: 
and ſince the ſucceſs muſt have by this time-convine 
ced you, that in love nothing is more ridiculous 
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Sir Ga. Ha! ha! ha! Ne was it ( afraid they 
"wo take away 10 $ love eine. Lady 


3 ha! ha! 8 


IL. Zaß. My dear, 7 beg your pindonz burke i is 


_ 


naps Really; ma 


; F-am afraid the humour 


too; but if I-were to expire this moment, my laſt 


5 Wann, would polttively'gs out with a laugh. * 
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E. Mor. rd madam, n ne- 
| -1 do confeſs. T had my 


1 1 3 it 


: G -_ a deſign, one or other the beſt carried on that 
ever I knew in my life; and (to my ſhame own it) 


for aught I know, the only thing that could have 
prevailed upon my temper; twas a Fooliſh. pride 
that has coſt, me many a bitten lip e ee 
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IL. Mar. Don't your ehen without "ne; and we 


43 


- Sir Cha. Well, : madam; now hs work * che 


world can ſay of your paſt conduct, is, that * 
1 50 conſtancy, 125 You 18 9 tried! it. . 
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„ My Tank; Mb bo Ravens helam, amd de- 
„ fires to know what time your n will pleaſs 
« to have the muſic begin. 


— 


never A e 


gi 


We. . Mor. Sir Charles, — hat uy ill you 
5 « give me leave to bring them hither? k 


Sir Cha. As the ladies think fit, my lord. 

T L. Betty. O by all means, *tmill be better 
« here, unleſs we could have the Terrace to our- 
« ſelves. | 


Mt © Mor. Then, pray 3 come hiker 


„immediately. 27 4 Wl N 


6 2 — Les, my lord. wa 25 "Link 8 
e A Wow res” | om. | 
„ Ge Cha. Lady Graveairs! VG 


L. Gra. Yes! you may wal fart! She dob't 
« ſuppoſe I am now come, like a poor. tame fool, 
«x6 upbraid your guilt; hoy if 1 unt to * 


19 "ou with a look. 


« Sir Cha. Come, come, eee 


" mw — are ee 405 and 1 on 


" offer you, is to ne no new engagement takes 
me from you: ; vor a 8 reflection of the long ' 


| HUSBAND: den v. 
— d injuries. 1 bars done Fa beſt of 
« wives; for whoſe. amends and only ſake. I now 
| * muſt part wich you, W 
ſures af my liſe. 
L. Gra; Have you then Gallon ate ales. PREY 
22 expoſing me, and to your wife too? 


* Sir. Cha..." Twas impaſſible; without ir, Tcouls 


« never be ſincere in my converſion. hh 

. Gra. Deſpicable! © 

© - Cha.” Do n not think ſo— for my ſake L 
know ſhe'Il not reproach you——nior by her carri- 
s age ever let the world 1 you Ave wronged 
= her. My — 


* ny, madam. FE 
. Oba. Wow ſee the Wo! 
2 the mean time, don't endeavour to.” wy her 

e ffiend, and ſhe'll never be your enemy. 

GE Gro. I am unfortunate tis what my fol- 

. & has deſerved, and I ſubmit to it. - 

I. Mor. $0! here is the mute. 925 => | 

6 Aab. gen _ TY 


r F ARTE Lo Ib 7 e M 5 
* * FE 4 N 25 N : Tok 5 * "24 1 I K 1 * * * W «A of 4 4 : P * 4 by ** 
: =_ — 
1 4 3 19 4 4 x a 
ers pat 0 Ne 


a 855 _ RT ROT 3 23 — bs 5 7 weP: * 
. By love ordain's for. „ ; he * 8 7 — 
e 2 2 e 3 cruel (oY — 8 


2 
D 3 ITY KEE EN; 


42 1 
+ F "a etal i 4 " . 75 47 ; 4 1 * E 
. 8 ” % 


WS 


Aer V. THE CARELESS HUSBAND. _— 
| 3 eee eu. 
1 0 « Throg ids to pa for ant 


Let age vith double ſpeed od emale ber, 
of At love the 'room-of. pride fupply 5 

| 40 And auler the n ee oe 
>, Aabeuiſ. wingin li ler dis. 


rs comes forward with b 7 


Sir Oi. Now, my dear, I find my happiniſs 
grow faſt upon me; in all my paſt. experience of 
Js ſex, I found, even among the better ſort, fo 
much of folly, pride, malice, paſſion, and trreſo- 
lute defire, cat 1 cbneluded thee but of the fore- 
moſt rank, and, therefore, fearce worthy my con- 
cern z but thou kaſtfirred-me with ſo ſevere a proof 
of thy exalted virtue, it gives me wonder equab to 
my love If chen the ankindly thought of what 
I have been, hereafter ſhall imrade upon thy grow- 
ing quiet, let chis reflection teach thee to be eaſy: 
_ Th torongs,; when preate) . moſt thy virtue prov 4 
And, from that virtue . I bluſt'd and truyß 
loud. | 92 75 | [Exeunt omnes. 


1 


| * 0 G 
1 - EPILOGUE. I ; 
= 88 8 en, | 
C. _ Falſe fears of flav'ry no more are fhown 5 a 
=: Nor dread of 'paying tribute to a foreign throne. 4 
=: All flations now the fruits of conqueſt ſhare, SY 
13 Except (if ſmall with great things may compare) 
- Th opprefe'd tondition of the lab ring player. | 
. Were bill in fears (ar you of date in France 
FP : 
For wvbile ſubſcription, lile a tyrant reigns, 
Nature's neglefied, and the flage in chains, ; 
| , py) tap; l . 4 


. Hep g cromu, the poor out-witted flage, 
Tua hiv'don wholeſome plays ; the latter *, 1 
=”  "Deluded once to fing, ev'n juſtly ferw'd, fs 
Les fall her cheeſe to the Fox mouib, „% 
0 that our judgment, as your courage has - 
Tour fame extended, would arreſt: our cauſe, "Rr 
+ That nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to on ; 
vue but live to ſee that joyful day, / 7 
_ Then of the Engliſh Hage, revivꝰd ao. 3 
A A en, See . 


ates the Galle or, b frond of pace 
Had * 4 the as; lion into Pe, 


J. 


5 


| Revives old Engiiſb honour, and an empire ſaves, 


0 | EPILOGUE. 3 
And ſau that 2 erde his en 1 
He bids. him ale, and ſee himſelf betray'd 


In toils of treacherous politics around him laid : 1 a . * 


Shews him how one cloſe hour of Gallic tbougbt 
Retook thoſe towns for which he years had fought. 


At this th indignant ſavage rolls, his feery eyes, 


Dauntleſs, tho bluſbing at the baſe ſurpriſe, x 
Pauſes awhile——— But finds, delays are vain : . 


| CompelPd to fight, he ſhakes his ſhaggy mane; 
He grinds his ace fangs ; and * 1 Blenkeim's 


ain ; 


There with erefled auf, and 1 rar, 


He furious plunges on, through flireams of gore, 
And dyes with falſe DONOR the 7 D. 


| Shore „ 
In one puſht battle ſrees the deftia'd 8 


9 bo. 


xu ENV» 


* A 42% * 
e eee, e , 


GNS 


5 54. Fw 


- = - 3 — = w_ ww -. __ — 
— 2 25 = 
— — r rr reer. 
— 2 n Fg ag wc _= _—____—_w_—=m—_C—C_-_—_TTTFT ie 
— 6 8 wu * - . 2 —ñ = — — 

: — = 


— — 


- : * 
1 — F 2 7 a 
l 5 4 Ry : 3 4 G | bo : Ns —_ 
* F . , . - 2 "TS pe £ . | 
pas Pubblhtby Wl P-JoweN*8CDame Street. = | 
75 ESE in f * treet. N 
* . 6 - ws . V 2 ** LS C * 
* 5 a 8 2 ** « 
* 8 5 * 2 R 
82S . 5 5 + 7 0 
<< — — - * Y + 6 
#7 P « — * 4 8 
— 5 
15 1 * * 
* ” ot?) 
* 5 Fs / 2 ; 

5 2 "4 i tn A 


* - ; 5 = 


© ! _ g 1 J 
.. - : . 


* 1 6 * 5 = ” 1 7 BY 3 * Ls 7 
3 > 4 : 
{1.4 Fe N * 5 — — 1 4 - N 
fl by 2 7 2 * * 4 . * ; 
* ; 1 : 4 o 3 : 
4 * of 1 ; * 5 1 — £ — 5 FT od * 
* — 
. \ * a 
- <> * A . N 6 - * > 
+ 4 0 « ES 4 5 IS - : X 
n k ; . * = p > © 
C : _ "0.4 - . ” 
* a — q * — nf 
0 » . . \ . ? - 8 8 r 9 
* Y n — . » : N ; 7 
A * 1 . - * - — " . 
. > — 
> . * s 8 3 1 8 — * 
1 : q . 1 0 4 4 ; * * . 
; - % - & 4 5 - 5 r 6 q 
8 * — 1 — * . : o 5 by 
. N . 83 — ' JF 
» . — N 5 : Ts I | "x NT L 3 o . . — * 
N — ; 8 92 4 5 3 Ns. 3 N 0 1 — 7 : 
4 4 8 RS. N * . - * ”_ 7 * 0 
o 1 A 2 1 - Ike, a 4 : « 8 b 
_ * . 1 5 2 * ft 1 1 
* d — * . . E * * * A 
2 4 þ + \ - ” * 4 % " 2 . 
* = , , 0p. * * - * — — 2 © 2 Y . * 2 
« - — 4 * — * 1 4 8 * 
7 * a * 
7 \ - F ? 5 f 
. N : 2 8 2 * * 0 5 : L - a 5 
> t r : . 3 3 * * S > x 
- _ 4 —— 
* « x » 1 7 . 
” * « 1 
5 "7 1 5 * 4 * - 2 — Fl 5 —_ 
a N 3 : * CE, » 8 8 Fl 
: i # py 4 5 bh x — 2 - 7 S ES. k 
* - : N * : 1 p js h 
4 1 n * 1 « 1 Pr . 4 
/ . Z = . . s ” * . ; F - * — 
p ; ; 4 PT * bo — ” 0 > * * * 
. - « . ” N 2 - . N = I 
5 * : > + * - % * m * 
- S 5 4 mY N . * 
/ : = | 33 1 , * : a . . 4 
4 . Fa >. : * „ — 0 8 4 
# - — SETS 18 0 2 3 C 1 
* %* * 7 C " Iv % * K 
: * 5 9 ” - 
4 £ FP . 8 — $ = 1 * 
— FY * 
” + 5 % n 
& » N 
* * my - — 
- * * * 
r E 28 0 . . ; « ” 
5 4 * 5 "Pp: 7: . . A 4. f f 
C £4 — - . = on 
2% 5 - & E 
- * . * I 4 8 Y 2 £ i 
"* . * - "4 * 4 5 8 2 7 
2 * > a» ” 1 4 + 5 A 
8 * 2 . 2 r E 
© 4 4 ” 1 — A 13 * q 17 
# - o > 0 N 4 
F * 7 £ 4 n * F 
4 \ * c o . 
132 2 1 * + E, 
5 3 25 Wo : + % 8 
- - o 4 Ky 1 — 
* A : 2 
— 19 * * » £ "$2 5 4 x N 2 * 
N . * 1 * * 
8 - - * 
0 * . 
I ed - * * £ 1 7 £ o * x 
* * — - - . by 4 
— ” # F 
* . . « . 
: + q N I » . — 
\ = es * 1 * 4 7 x * 
- * Fe we < 1 * 
* - ® 24 8 — * 7 : — — 
4 ft * 4 \ K 7 oa ag 7 4 a 0 
1 S _— * * « , t& * &. * 
£ * — b — 
1 pe * 7 " - * «x . = * 
> , - — 6 8 % f » 5. * , 
1 . 3 - 
EE - \ 8 " 3 . : 1 : * 5 . 
7 % . ” - : . 4 0 p . 5 # 
; As , "3, 2 *.. 87.4 : . 7 - 7 . - 0 
4 N 8 - 3 — . . 8 * 2 1 , . * 
- * % 4 
1 Yu - 4 N 1 — 
6 ＋ * 4 \ o _ : * 1 „ 
80 1 # y * ' * 4 26% by? 
by = * 7 . 8 = e , 
* l — IA ; * 4 i 8 0 ” * - by 7 - . 
* - * # — 
L * * 
» 1 be - 2 - e . 8 4 8 : 2 * 4 
4 4 £ 
8 ; . oY 8 - 99 85 — * \ : 1 5 * - 
8 p ” - / * Y x ” F : * — * , 
* - * „ 1 ” 7 P „ 1 4 x * 3 
4 53 . 
1 ; b PL ＋ N : I 13 1 ; - : 8 
2 * * 4 5 } . 44 * , 7 „ 1 7 . Fe : * S 
E 3 E * 4% 7 2 ? . % 7 
5 9 w i — — * EY 4 lk * * 4 4 * 4 1 
4 : : * 7 * 7 * x 4 : P 
py * » = * 7 
% 4 „ « m 5 © . 4 * * * 
s 0 4 « * — ” - 
* ; I . ; Ky 5 5 
ö . = . : 8 8 8 Var g 
0 S Am 1 — F a. 
© R N , s * . 7 — ” f 
; 8 8 5 4 X 9 5 3 5 
1 L * % v . . ” - | - * k 
1 . 4 = 4 ” o 
* 4 1 
+ * £ 5 . N 2 = 8 0 * x q 
2 - * <a F — - 
< * - ” 
g 2 5 i * . . ay . = 
* 9 * 5 f 4 ; 4 . 
& ”. 6 1 * - DV 0 
„ . 9 \ 4 5 


ds . THE *** 
CONSCIOUS LOVERS. | 


cCοα . 


SIR RICHARD . 


17 
ll 


ADAPTED: roa 
rat urnsr REPRESENTATION, 


| #7 oi PERFORMED ATT ud 
© THEATRE-ROYAL, IN COVENT-GARDEN. 
; - | ; ' = 1 a 
25 AZGULATED: FROM THE  PROMPT-BOOXS, 
| By Pormiſſun of the Managert 


- KS 


\ 


« 5 x $4 
et The Lines diſtinguiſhed by inverted Commas; are omitted in the Repreſentation.” 
— rrne — 


* — * — 
* 1 — — i 
. * 
" „„ - 2 . 
. 8 * G F . 


* * 


9 


1 . 5 % 
- PRINTED: BY . CHAMBERS, D 


ton WILLIAM JONES, No. 86, DAME-STREET-- 
N ä XIII. 


2 


5 
5 
1 


. 
1 
. 
: 
" 
. 
— 
* 
” 
* 
4 
= 


eee 
— 
» 
i 
v 7 
— 


4 
* 8 1 9 
s K 5 & 
5% i i * 
4 N 
e 1 
$7 "þ, * 
9 | : 
= 
. 


F 
* 
0 fo 
* 4 
„ 
, * 
n "Ve : , 
- 
— 
— 
< 
f 
F 
7 
— , 
- 
* 
. 
” 
- 
» 
f 
* — ? 
#+* phe 7 5. 4 N p R 
ny = * 
1 ern 
FR. T 


» Frows 
« - 
"Y 
. 
* 
4 
* 
* 
2 
x 
% - 
* 


* 
Wa, * 
* 
x 
y 
; * 
* * 
/ 
" * _ 
7 
* o 
1 
i . 
* o 
2 1 —— 1 6 . » 
| - *3 U 4 
6 
: 
* . * 1 
1 * 1 3 
"WS" 
„ 
: 
1 y r 
4 
þ l a $ 
* E 4 „ 
OO TORY Tr IT IA r IR 
. 
, : 
F 4 
* * * 
1 4 S 
+ 7 oUNSe * 9 \ 
x 4 1 
9 * 2 
*. — * * ol — 


7 - 
„ 8 
LY 33 
is I 5 


FIG 
—% 
” — 
— 4 17 5 wry 
wth 4 0 = 
#.. 
- 
74 —_ 
* * > " 
24 
. 
. * 13 14 
* , * ＋ 40 , 
</ 
* 
2 r 
4 
9 &% 4 
eee e en A? 
* 0 by 
6h, 
. 
Kc 8 x e wb 
* . 1 2 
- " - 9 N 
/ ; 
- 
* 
. 
1 
4 id 
Fad * 
mn *. * 1 . = „ 
FFP 


3 
wy 
1 
, 
. 
* 
” * 
* 
. 
n 


4 
* 


the 
Y 


ma 


_ ...- CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 


Tais play is a very finiſhed production in ſenti · | 
ment and language. If nothing more be, needed —_ 
than a ſenſible diſplay of virtue to make men hap» 1 
pys good, and wiſe, we know e . 5 ö 
merits to be at all times er. 1 | | 


Yet an admirer of the old e ſes furigued 


from this piece. as from 4 tedious leflon. Tt is as =— 
fine as Seneca, as profitable too, but weak huma-. = 
nity requires to be diverted 0 a \ ſenſe of duty, ED 
Nd e nee 1 


Perkaps, ally . it is 8 410 
to hold up for diſtinguiſhed admiration the perfor - 
mance of. mere duty. It weakens the influence of 
. to eee is ſo rare among cem. 


* 
94 | 
= 
; * - : g * : | 
a” N * * . 1 
* - * — — 
u = 
= 98 "= * — - 
* . 
_ * 
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OR win your 3 4 and err you ruſs by 
| The comic writers frivt by various ways, 1 
By fubtile firatagems. rhey at their kame, en 
And leave untr y no avenue to fame; 

One writes the ſpouſ#'a beating from hit wife, 
And ſays each ſtrole car copy'd Jem abe life 
Some fix all wit and humour in grimace, 
Aud make a lvelibood of Pinkiy's face; 

Here one gay ſbecv and eee 
Confiding to the judgment of your ches: 
 Hnother ſmuts- his ſcene, (a cunning ſhaver ) 

ial of the radar” anit wt dad rover... T7 
Off! have theſe arts prevail'd, and one may ent 
F pratiir'd oer again ould find , 


| Bat the bold ſage, the yoot'of u : ,, 


| By nem and deſp rate rules reſolv' d to write, 
Fain would he give more juft applauſes riſe, ©  - 
And pleaſe by wit that ſcorns the aids 8 
The praiſe he ſeeks from wvorthier motives ſprings, 
Such praiſe as praiſe to thoſe 3 it — f 


Torr aid moſt bad ſought her Britons lend, 


Aud li ral mirth ble lib ral men defend; 
85 No more let ribaldry, with licence eorits. W 
'Uſurp the name of eloquence or wit, . 


f 1 _ 


— —̃ — — 


„ eee ee | 
The lewd dull gleanings of a Smithfield ſhow ; 
'Tis yours evith breeding to refine the age, | 
To . * e 


Ye modi, „ 2 e Fair! ye Brave! 
7 o-night the champion of your virtues ſave, 


Redeem from long contempt the comic name, =—=®@= 
4 = Sara * 7 1 wo 
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n > or ww < Mr. Aickin: 


BzvIL, jun. in love wirũ Indiana Mr. Holman. 
MyzTLE, in laue with Lucinda - - Mir. Farren. 
C1MBERTONs 4 coxcomb | - Mr. Quick. 


HumynnzY, an old ſervant to Sir John Mr. Thompſon. 


Tom, ſervant fo Bevil, jun. "ay - - Mr. Lewis. 


8 a boy, ſervant to Indiana - Mr. Blanchard. 


Mrs. SzALAND, ſecond wvife to'Sealand - Mrs. Webb. 
ISABELLA, fifter to Sealand Mg. Platt. 
INDIANA, Sealand's "> 9. his #2 Mrs. Eften. 


7 wife © oo =» ' / - 

LvcinvDa, 8 by ts 9 ; 
3 * „ Mes. Mountain 

Pur Is, maic: maic' to Ligcinda | . "7 6 Mrs. Mattocks. 
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Sir e Houſe. 1 $ir Jenn Bir Te ; 


gs a6 aud Huxpunny, | 
Fry : 1 14 i 5 + 1 . 9935 5 85 5 ? 
/ 3 "Sir Fobn Be . 11 l. tia ® _ : g 


Laye you ordered: that I ſhould not'be interrupt 
ed while I am dreſſing? Cn 
Humpb. Yes, fir; T alk ron and: forching = 
of moment bg, % ‚ / 235 BER | | 
Fir J. B. Let me eee I-chinkeis 
is no full forty Ane Ance I firſt took thee to 1 
$6 * be about cn , 2 YT, on ; 


«lends, and I have pe en without much fick- 
*/nels; care, or labour. 28 fa. a0 n ce e Eg : 
ir F. B. Thou haſt e coafitariond 7 5 
© are à year or two older chan I amy ſirrah. A 
Es i 


* ” 


3 1 HE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. Acer 1. 


1 Humph. You have ever been of that mind, fir, 
Sir J. B. You knave, you know at; I took 
"thee for thy gravity and ſobriety i in my wild years. 

Humpb. Ah, fir! our manners were form'd 
from our different fortunes, not our different 
ages; wealth gave a looſe to your youth, and 
2 poverty put a reſtraint upon mine. 

Sir J. B. Well, Humphrey, you know I have 
been a kind maſter to you; I have ul d you, for 
* the ingenuous nature I obſerved in you from the 
* 3 more like an ao friend than a ſer- 
© vant. | . . 

* Humph. I wands rue be ſo tender of me 
* as to explain your commanely * without any 

« farther Preparation. 

Sir. . B. I'll tell thee, chen. 25 . fiſt 3 
this wedding of my ſon's in all probability (ſhut 
the door) will never be at Ar”. 


Humph. How, fir, not be at * ! for what * 


is it carried on in appearance? 


Sir J. B. Honeſt Humphrey, have patience, and 


. TU tell thee all in order. I have-myſelf in ſome 
— -life lived indeed wich freedom, but I 
hope without reproach: now I chought liberty would 


be as little injurious to my ſon; therefore às ſoon as 
he grew towards man I indulg'd him in living after 
his own manner. I know not how otherwiſe to 


- Judge of hisanclination; for what can be concluded 


what charms me above all expreſſion, is, that my 
ſon has never in the leaſt action, the moſt diſtant 


hint or word, * upon chat great eſtate 


# 


o Rams we o 


$3 $i. 
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of his mo er's, Which, according to our marringe- | 
ſeltlement, he has had ever ſinee hé came to age. 
2 Hunpb: No, fir; on the contrary, he ſeems e 


4 appearing to enjoy it before you or any belong 


ing to you. He is as dependent and reſign d to your 
will as if he had not a farthing but what muſt coma 
from your immediate bounty. Vou have ever acted 
like a good and generous father, and > like” an 
obedient and grateful ſon. 20 YR 

Sir J. B. Nay, his cargjage is Gol cult 6s all 
„with whom he converſes that he is never aſſumin 8. 
4 never prefers himſelf to others, Hor is ever puilty 
« of that rough ſincerity which a man is not called 
« to, and: certainly diſobliges moſt of his acquain- 
© tance. To be ſhort, Humphrey, his reputation 
was ſo fair in che world, that old Sealand; the great 
Indian merchant, has offer d his only daughter, and 


_ bole heireſs to that vaſt eſtate of bis, as'# wife for 
him. You may be ſure I made no difficulties; the 


match was agreed on, 7nd ee voy named for 


the wedding.” 13 Ain "$17 5 73 


Humpb. What hinders * procecdin 17 is rn 
Sir X B. Don't interrupt me. Jou know I'was; 


| ft Thurſday;' at the maſquerade; my ſon you may 


remember, ſoon found us out—-he knew his grand- 
father's habit, Which 1 then wore; and though it 
was in the mode in the laſt age, yet the maſkers;. 
you know, follow'd us as if we had been the · moſt 
monſtrous figures in that whole affembly. . 
Hu mph. I remember, nen youn man 0b 
quality in the MY a clown P 
ly troubleſomm. 


„ wn ossis LOVERS 0 


"Sr FB. Right he was too much what he 
ſeem d to be. . Youremember how impertinently he 
era and teaſed. e nah n n _ we 


dit einer 


Hab. 1 lee bi has: a ind to come into that 


1 r 3 B. A fallowed us all che W dee 
who. led the lady in the Indian mantle preſented that 
BY creature to the ruſtic, and bid him (like Cymon 
in the fable) grow polite, by falling in love, and let 
chat worthy old gentleman alone, meaning me. The 
| clown was npt reform id, but rudely perſiſted, and 
offered ga force off my maſie; with that the gentle- 
man throwing off his own, appeared to be my ſon; 
aud in his canc ern for me toxe off that of the noble- 
wen; at chis chey ſeized each other, the company 
_ called, the. guards, and in the ſurpriſe the lady 
ſwoon d away ,- upon which M ſon quitted his ad- 
verſary, and had no. no care but of che . 


When zaiſing ber in his amg. An than gone,” 
| cry'd he, © * ever forbid it, Heay u She 


7 7 


revives at his known voice and with the moſt fa- 


_ _ maar, though modeſt geſture, bangs in ſafety over 

is houlders weeping, but wept as in the arms of 
one before hom the could. give. herſelf a looſe, were 
the not ander, obſervation: while ſhe hides her face 
5 Dae, b carefully en from dhe com- 
N K 11 24-4Þ-: Bol 
Hunpb. have obſerved. this. ations has wel 
upon you ver ſtrongmiuy rer 


Ki. Fo . Nerun common eee, 


—- 4 8251 ber arent and the aceaban, ict 


TT dt. td az a? a#ct wn. 
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drew the while affembly together; and F'foon heard 
it-buzz'd about ſhe wWas the adopted daughter of a 
famous ea officer who had ſerwd in France. Now 

this unexpected and public ren o blah 1 


| 1 deep concern for her—— © © 


Hunpb. Was what, 1 fuppoſe, abend Mur. "ih 
M f behalf of 1 daughrer; e to > break n the 
match, | 
Si 5 13 B. This bie 11 Ae came to me mT 
day, and faid he thought himfelf diſengaged from 
che bargaln, being credibly informed my fon was 
already marty'd, or worſe, to the lady at the maf- 
querade. I palliated matters, and infiſtetl on our 
agreement; Wann e n rr re- 4 * 
rect breach between us. ; 

Humph. Well, fir, and what notice have you ta- 
ken of all this to my young maſter? _ | 

Sir J. B. That's what I wanted to debate with 
you—T have ſaid nothing to him yet But Look ye, 
Humphrey, if there is ſo much in this amour of his. 
that he denies upon my ſummons to marry, 1 have 
cauſe enough to be offended; and then, by my in- 
flſting upon his marrying today, I halt know how 
far he is engag d to this lady in maſquerade, and. 
from thence only ſhall be able to take my meaſures; 
in the mean time, I would have you find out how: 
far that rogue Tos man is let intö Ris fecret—he, I 
know, will play een, a mich to croſs me a8 "to. 


ſerve his maſter.” | ora we 


Humpb. Why as you think $5 of Ki, fr? 3m 


"oF MIKE dern Wh 1 r you at Four ſonts. 


| 


* —— 


Pg 
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[Sie F. B. I ſee it in the. raſcal's looks. But I 
have dwelt on theſe things too long; I'll go to my 
| ſon. immediately, and while I'm gone, your part is 
to convince his rogue, Tom, that I am in earneſt. 
I'll leave him to you. Exit. 

2 Well, tho! this father and ſon live az 


well together as poſſible, yet their fear of giving 


each. other pain is attended with conſtant mutual 
uneafineſs, I am ſure I have enough to do to be 
honeſt, and yet keep well with them both; but they 
know I love ? em, and that makes the taſk leſs pain- 
ful however Oh, here's the prince of poor cox- 
combs, the repreſentative of all the better fed than 
- taught — Ho, ho, Tom! vhither r and 1 9 7 
chis Re” 1 


* 2 : 21 7% ad 
w 4 tk 'F 4 
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W 


„ we „ fre „„ 
38 kind. of people chan you domeſtic ordinary 
* drudges that do buſineſs; we are rais'd above you: 
the pleaſures of | board-wagns tavern-dinners, and 
many a clear pain, vals, alas? you never beard or 
"| Hangs. A for 2 
| man of ten thouſand a · xear, tho it is but as t other 
day that I ſent for you to town to put you into Mr. 
Sealand's family, that you might learn a lictle be- 
fore I put you to my young maſter, who is too gen- 
tle for training ſuch a rude thing as you were into 
proper obedi N —You then pull'd off your hat 


| "OE one you mee | in che firect, like a baſkfu), : 


* 
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great, awkward eub as you were. But your great 


gaken cudgel, when you were a booby; became you 


much better than that dangling ſtick at your button; . 


now you are à fop, chat's fit for nothing except it 
e eee enn 
you. are /tmpertinent. CPP | 

Tom. Uncle n you Dov wu W 
ſoorns to ſtrike his ſervants; you talk as if the world 
was now juft as it was when my old maſter and you 
were in your youth - when: you went to dinner 
becauſe it was ſo much a clock, hen the great blow 
was given in the hall at the pantry door, and all 
the family came out of their holes in ſuch ſtrange 
dreſſes and formal faces as . 
our long gallery in the country. a 108 
Humpb. Why, you wild rogue! 71 
Tom. Lou could not fall topour dinner al th 
nal Gilfowr i; a black gown ſaid ſomething over 
the meat, as a cok had not made e 
enough. 

Humpb. Sirrah, he 0. 8 prate al SEA 
piſing men of ſacred characters! I hope you never 


| heard my young maſter talk ſo like a profligate. 


Tom. Sir, I ſay you put upon me when I firſt: 
eame to town about being orderly, and. the doctrine - 
of wearing ſhams to make linen laſt clean a fort- 
night, 3 my clothes Oe and mo a. 


frock within doors. 


Hunpb. Sirrah, I gave . you: ack wan W | 
L ſappoſ d at chat time your maſter and you might. 
have din'd at home every day, and coſt you nothing; 


chen you might have made you a gaod-family {ere- 


. 


* 
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| vane; but the gang you have frequented ſince at 
chocolatehoyſes and. taverns, in a nen round 


bes noiſe and exttava gance ; FRET W399. © 
:' Ton; I don't know what you t inmates call 

ue Oe IAN but we gentlemen-who are 
well fed, and cut a figure, fir, think it a fine life, 

aud that we muſt be 1 3 are 

r nr be looked at. 12 

Hing. Very well, f debe been of 

being lewd and extravagant, deſpiſing of decency 


and order, is almoſt at an ny yy en | 


ut Minions of your quali. fy go 
Dom. Maſter Humphrey, hay ha! you were an 


ü ee eee town in ſuch queer 
days as you were. Why now, fir, the lacquies are 


: the men of pleaſure of the age; the top gameſters, 


| atidimany a lac'd coat about town; have had their 
education in our party- colour d regiment We are 
Wen, have a taſte of muſic, poetry, billet · 
ux, dreſs, politics, ruin damſels; and when we 
att weary of this lewd. town; and have a mind to 
bn Den Tv WO GRIN ani: 12 
: —_— Aen. ES 327, 59, 
2 W Pac yas: os is 8 * 
| Bigben dignities and diſtinctions: ſtep but into the 
Painted Chamber and by our titles you'd take us 
All for men of quality—then again, come down to 
| the Court of Requeſts, and you ſhall ſee us all lay- 
= our broken heads together, for the good of the 
(uation; and'tho* we never carry a queſtion nemine 
. rente; 70 _— can he wich: A — 


n TRACY a Mk ic e Xa 


FD r ” PESO 


Keri 


ts 
ence, (and I witli every enten f our 7 choth. 
could lay his hand upon his heart and ſay the ſame) - 


that I never took ſo much 28 ute , e- 


for my vote in all my life. 
Humpb. Sirrah, there is no enduring your extra- 
va gance; III hear you prate no longer: I wanted 


to ſee you to inquire how things go with your maſ- 


ter, as far as you underſtand then! 1 b . he 
knows he is to be married to- day. 
Tom. Ay, fir, he knows it, and is dreſf'd as gay 


as the ſun; but, between you and I, my dear! he 


has a very heavy heart under all that gaiety. As. 


ſoon as he was dreff'd I retir'd, but overheard him 
_ fight in the moſt heavy manner. He walk d thought- 


fully to and fro in the room, then went into his 
clofet: when he came out he gave me this for His: 
miſtreſs, whoſe maid you know 


Humpb. Is paſſionately fond of your ane perſon. 


Tem. The poor fool is fo tender, and loves to. 
hear me talk of the world, and the plays, operas, 
and ridottoes for the winter, the Parks and Bellfize 
for our ſummer diverſions; and lard! ſays ſhe, you 


are fo wild—but you kievs a world, of humour. 


Humph. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't you | 


run with your maſter's 1 letter to rr Ta, as. 


he order'd you? _ | 

Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Encindai is not to eat; come : 
at as you think for. 

Humpb: Not eaſily. come Wy wy fir, are not: 
her father and my old maſter agreed that ſhe and 
Mr. Bevil e's to be one fiel before N 
3 R e 


» 
; 
* 


1 ? 


* 


4 „ » * 4 - a 1 4 * 
* Ns NH * 


Acer . 
i ſeems, 
Mes a his eme, to itz hs your muſt 
- know, Mr. Humphrey nenen grey 
mare is the better derte the 
_ DOS hen mated. thu 
Tom. In one word, Mrs. Sealand cis wo to 
1 a will of her own, and has provided a relation 
of hers, a ſtiff ſtarch'd philoſopher, and a wiſe 
| fool, for her daughter; for which reaſon; for theſe 
ten.days paſt, ſhe has ſuffer'd no meſſage nor letter 
from my maſter to.come near her. 1 
. . Humph. And where had you this intelligence ? 
_ Tom. From a fooliſh fond ſoul that can keep no- 
thing from me——one that will deliver this letter 
too if ſhe is rightly manag'd. 
Humpb. What, her Ow handmaid, Mes. Phil 
8 
Tom. Fran. the, fr. This is the 3 you 
Flu he uſually comes hither, under a pretence of 
a viſit to our houſekeeper e Jung in "_ 
to have a glance at 1 
Humpb. Your, ſweet face, I warrant vou. ; 
Tom. Nothing elſe in nature. You muſt know 
1 love to fret and play wich the litttle wanton—— 
_ Humph. Play with the little wanton ! what twill, 


this world come #0 


Tom, I met her” this morning ia 7 a new manteau 
and petticoat not a bit the worſe for her lady's wear- 
ing, and ſhe has always new thoughts and new airs 
= new clothes: then the never fails to Real 
ſome glance or geſture from every viſitant at their 
houſe, and! is indeed the whole town of eee at 
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3 3 . comes; in one moti- 

on ſhe ſpeaks and deſcribes herfelf better than all 
the words in the world can. 

Humpb. Then I hope, dear fir! when. your own. 

affair 18-over, you will be fo good As co mine your 

maſter's with her. 

Dom. Dear Humphrey! ! 08 Joo my as, is 
my friend, and thoſe, are people I never forget. 
Hlumpb. Saucineſs itſelf but II leaye Le to do 

your n. op etch e 


- 


$a as Kae, Paitkns, (op 


P Oh, Mr. W is Alan Sens: at 
home —Lard! one is almoſt aſham'd to paſs along 
the ſtreets. The town is quite empty, and nobody. - 
of faſhion left in it; and the ordinary people do ſo 
ſtare to ſee any thing dreſſ d like a woman of con- 
dition, as it were on the ſame floor with them. 
paſs, by. Alas! alas! PAI TIO .O: 
fortune, fortune 

Tom. What! a ſad 1 to wallet ho. Madan 
Phillis, do you with yourſelf lame? 

. Phil. No, Mr. Thomas, but I wiſh I were gene- 
rally carry'd i in a coach or chair, and of a. fortune 
neither to ſtand nor go, but to totter, or ſlide, to 
be ſhort-fighted, or ſtare, to fleer in the face, pu 
look diftant, to- obſerve, to overlook, yet all be- 

come me; and if I were rich, I could twire and 
loll as well as the beſt of them. Oh Tom, Tom! 
is ĩt not a pity that you ſhould be ſo great a. cox; 

comb. and I ſo great ee ee be fuck 
poor e are? N 15 5 4 


"= 


Dom. Mrs. TI 1 wo! your humble eve 
that. SOAR, a8 

Phil. Yes, Mr. e I 0 tins a yok 
are my humble ſervant, and know what you ſaid to 
Ms. Judy upon ſeeing her in one of her lady s caſt 
manteaus, that any one would have thought her the 
lady, and that the had ordered the other to wear it 
ill it fat eaſy—fornow only it was becoming to my 
lady it was only a covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a 
habit. This you ſaid after ſomebody or other. Oh 
Tom, Tom! thou art as falſe and as baſe as the beſt 
gentleman of them all: but, you wretch ! talk to. 


me no more on the old odious ſubject: don't, I ſay. 
Tom. nn how to reſiſt your eommands, 


madam. | bes” cee ka a fubmiſſoe tone, retiring. 
© Phit. Commack ou En _— mighty 
0 to you of late.” - 


Tom. Oh, Crete! Havens: ad parker 
Wor ns temper to be wrought upon and ſet a 
3 Why truly, to be plain with you, 
2 ebe +105 þ eg 
nn your houſe. 
hl. Pray, Mr. Mone what iv it, at of « 
ſudden, offends your nicety at our houſe? 5 
Tom. „ erer e e vue L ai. 
le the whole. 
- Phil Ithank you, fir; Tama part of that whole. 
Dom. Miſtake me not, good Phillis 
Naa. Good pri Me ug got Bux how- 
Tom. neee ens e e h gers 
| me Pain for che * of che whole, You. 
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muſt know, müdam to be ſerious, I wk ah at 
the bottom of prodigious nice honour. - Tou are 

too much" expof'd te company at your houſe. To 


be plain, I don't like ſo many that would be your | 
miſtreſs's lovers whiſpering'to. you. 
>" Phil.. Don't think to put that upon me. You 
ſay this becauſe T wrung you to the heart when I 
touched your guilty conſcience about Judy. - 
Tom. Ah, * De * 1 CO e 
E 

Phil. I know too mich on't. it i e 
om. Nay, then, poor Criſpo's fate Sadly mine 
are therefore give me leave to ſay; or fing at 
was . as he does upon the ſame erm organs 


i & vedette, He. b 


1 Phil What, do you think I'm to be fobb'd off 
With a ſong?—I don't queſtion but you have — 
_ * the ſame to Mrs. Judy too - 

_ © Tom. Don't diſparage your charms, good Phillis, 

| with jealouſy of ſo worthleſs an object; beſides, 

ſhe is a poor huſfy; and if you doubt the fineerity 

of my love; you will allow me true to OE e 

| You are à fortune, Phillis— 

© Phil, What would the e ks 

2 ere 179 ſhall be ſetting up for a for- 

tune. 

| Tom. er Mrs. Phillis! you have duch «ſpirit 
that we ſhall never be dull in marriage, when we 

come together. - But I tell you, you are a en | 

15 you have an eſtate in my hands. 5 


aal F0 Ln aw a por, Are ge * | 
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lil. What procencehave I to what 2 is in a 
5 hands, Mr. Thomas? 

Tm. As thus: there Nr Vain 3 Fang 
2 lady is neither pleaſed nor diſpleaſed, neither 


fick nor well, when ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe is 


without deſires, from having more of, CODY, e 

than ſhe knows what to do with. N wi 
Phil. Well, what then? | 
Tom. When ſhe has not life ee, ee eee 

bright eyes quite 1 to look at her own r 


image in the glaſs. - EW 
2 Explain eye, and don't blo fond of 
thy own-prating. . e 


Dom. There are allo 3 3 . 
moments, as when a knot or a patch is happily fix'd, 
when the complexion particularly flouriſhes. 
"+ Phil. Well, what then? I have not patience ! 
Tom. Why then—or. on the like occaſions we 
| Fama who have ſkill. to know how to time buſi- 
neſs; Nee, when ſuch a pretty folded thing as this is 
[ fhews a.letier} may be preſented, laid, or dropped, 
as beſt ſuits the preſent humour. And, madam, 
becauſe it is a long weariſome journey to run 
through all the ſeveral ſtages of a lady's temper, 


my makſter, who is. the moſt reaſonable man in the 


world, preſents ae to bear your charges on 

the road. [Gives her a l 
© Phil. Now, you think me a corrupt huſſy. 
Tom. O fy! Lonly think you'll take the Iuter.” | 
- Phil, Nay, L know. you do; but I know. my own 

innocence: I take it for my miſtreſs's fake. 


N Lei Us MF: Pretty one! I know it.. 


Ne 
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Phil, Yes, I ſay I da ĩt becauſe I would not tins 
my miſtreſs deluded by one who gives. no proof of 
his paſſion: but I 11 talk more of this as you ſee me 
on my way home. No, Tom; I aſſure thee I 
take chis traſh of thy maſter s not for the value of 
dhe thing, but as it convinces me he has a true re- 
ſpect for my miſtreſs. I * a verſe to the 
purpoſe : a, 

"They may be falſe who. Jangvi 5 and complain, "og 

But they 0 yrs” with monly never Frign. 

| | [Exeunt. 


* 
— 2 


a 


— 


— 


ez 22. 


* * 


Baru, Junior 5 kat Bren, zur, reading. 


. Jun. Theſe moral writers practiſe virtue after 
3 This charming viſion of Mirza ſuch an 
author conſulted in a morning ſets the ſpirits for the 
viciflitudes of the day better than the glaſs does a 
man's perſon... But what a day have Ito go through! 
to put on an eaſy look with an aching heart ! —If 
this lady, my father urges me to marry, ſhould. not 
refuſe me, my dilemma is inſupportable.. But why 
ſhould I fear it? Is not ſhe in equal diftreſs with 
me? Has not the letter I have ſent her this morning 
confeſs d my inclination to another? Nay, have 1 
not moral aſſurances of her engagements too to my 
| friend Myrtle? It's impoſſible but ſhe muſt. give in 
to ut; for ſure to be deny d is a favour n 


wh 
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may pretend to. It muſt be fo Wel then, 
with the aſſurance of being <td, Ithink I may 
confidently ſay to my father I am ready to marry 

her — then let me reſolve upon (what I am not wel 

good at) an r diffunulation. hh 


Aue; T o. 


ns John Bevil, fir, i is in che next room. 
35 Jun. Dunce ! why did you not bring him in ? 
Tem. I told him, fir, you were in your cloſet. 
un Jun. I thought you had known, fir, it was my 
ys to ſee my father any where, 


[Going himſelf If to the door. 
boa, The devil's in a oper | he has always 
more wit than I have. een . 


BV, * introducing Sir ine u. 


io. „n Sir, you: are the moſt gallant, the moſt 
eee of. all parents Sure tis not a com- 


Pliment to ſay ee eee ee PR 


e wot wall. tn Ar? 


Sir J. B. I was bach we interrupe you une 


| fonably on your wedding day. 
n Due toe Wen J am 1 
; virth-day = t have uſed lefs ceremony. 
d, . Well; fon, 1 haveintelligence you have 
ee your nie hiv eme It would pleaſe 
my curioſity to know che contents of a wedding- 
Wy letter, for courtſhip muſt then be over. 
B. jun. J affure you, fir,” there was no inſolence 
a * * ſuch ; avaſt fortune's be- 


» for my 


ww > . 
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ing added to our family, but much a e 
of the lady's great deſerr. 

Sir J. B. But, dear Jack; are you! in earneſt in 
all this ? and will you really marry her? 5 
B. jun. Did Jever diſobey any Wie of yours, 
fr? nay, any inclination that I ſaw you bent upon? 
Sir J. B. Why, I cann't ſay you have, fon: 
but methinks in this whole bufineſs you have not 
1 been ſo warm as I could have wiſhed you; you 


1 have viſited her, it is true, but you have not been 


© pakticular. Every one knows you can ſay and do 
ens handſome things as any man; but you have 
dene nothing but ——_— ** an e Pg 
„ plazfant only, 

© B. jun. As I am ever e to marry if you 
« bid we, ſo I am ready to Tet it alone if you will 
have me. [Humphrey enters unohſerv d. 
r. B. Look you: there now? Why, what 
*.am Ito think of nin e r 1% n 
A reſignation? 
B. un. Think hat 1 am a your CG De 
' +: fir—your have been married, and I have not; and 
4 you have, fir, found the inconvenience chere is 
t when a mair-weds with too much lobe in his head. 
IL have been told; ſit, that at the time you marri- 
ed you made a mighty buſtle en ihe oH 
there was challenging and fighting, ſcaling walls 
5 « —locking up the lady-—and. the gallant under an 
te arreſt for fear of killing all his rivals. Now, fir, 


op ſuppoſe you having found the ill conſequence 
* of theſe ſtrong paſſions and prejudices in prefer- 
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< ence'of- one Moman to l ee A n 
” 7: wag, 2 widower E Jo 1 
Air . B. How is Bb. o 
. Jun. J day; fir, experience has; ps * 
< wiſer in your care of me; for, fir, ſince you loft 
_< my-dear/ mother, your time has been ſo heavy, fo 
lonely, and ſo taſteleſs, that you are ſo good as 
to guard me againſt the like unhappineſs, by | 
_ ©< marrying me prudentially by way of bargain and ' 
« ſale; for, as you well Judge, a woman that is 
* eſpouſed for a fortune is yet a better bargain if 
** ſhe dies; for then a man well enjoys what he did 
* marry, the money, and is diſencumbered of: what 
© he did not marry, the woman. _' 6 
Sir J. B. But pray, fir, do you think Tacinds 
then a woman of ſuch little merit? 
. jun. Pardon me, fir, I don" n * fat 
1 a either Jam rather: afraid I ſhall: like her too 
* well; ſhe has, for one of her fortune, a great 
many needleſs and ſuperfluous good qualities. ® 
Sir J. B. I am afraid, ſon, there's ſomething 
«I don't ſee yet, amen | 
all chis raillery. c 
B. jn. Not in.che leaſt, fir.”—IF the lady is 
ebe and red, you foe 1 4. bee 
I rh, e 50 i 


has? 


: . e fir, Me. Sealand; is oo as egen 
Wot ang bu fen to ſpeak with you. WAY 


— 


A 
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Sir F. B. oh! that's well! then 1 warrant the 


lawyers are prom ey un ws ys _ mor 


hy e eee Mon. 
B. jun. If you pe ** Tlltake' a gia -and 
go to Mr. Sealand's, br _ JR: _ ms I 


Vill wait your leifaves® Pan orien s 


r F. B. By no means—the old fellow will be 
ſo vain if he feeg——— _ 


B. ian. Ay—but the: young lady, fir, vill think 


me ſo indifferent=— }. 


Humpb. Ay—there you are right—preſs your rea- 


| r to 1 to the com won't-let you. 


s IA to Bev. j Jun. 

75 B. Jun. Anh you ſure: of chars ¶Aſide to Humph. 
Humph. How he likes being prevented! ¶ Aide. 

* >. No, no; FO are an hour or two too 
— 6 ET | [Looking on his watch. 
B. jun. vou allow me, ſir, to think it too 
$6, Jate to viſit a beautiful, 'virtuous, young woman, 


u in the pride and bloom of life, ready to give her- 


ſelf to my arms, and to place her happineſs or 
* miſery for the future in being agreeable” or diſ- 


A pleaſing to me, is a—— Call a chair.“ 


Sir J. B. No, no, no, dear Jack! Beſides, 
this Sealand is a moody old fellow. | There's no 
dealing with ſome people but by managing with in- 
difference. We muſt leave to him the conduct 
this day; it is the laſt of nis. ee 


: daughter. 


B. jun. Sir, 4 t cake it in chat I am jmpas 
tient to be hers. . 
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2 Mie: Fell, Pray let me govern in this matter. 
« You cann't tell how humourſome old fellows are. 

“There's no offering reaſon to ſome of em, eſpe- 
4 cially when they are rich. If my fon ſhould ſee 
him before I've brought Old Sealand into better 
* 0 the match . be „ NO 5 
D TAfede. 

" Humph. "OY fir, * me Seda 46 let Mr. 
4 Bevil go.——See whether he will not. [Afetle to 
Fir John.]—[T hen to Bevil.] Pray, fir, command 

< yourtelf; ſince you. e e it i 1s 
© better. you ſhould not go. 

. jun. My father commands me as to the ob 
* 4 ject of my affections, but I hope he will not as 
to che warmth and height of them. 

- Sir, J. B. 80 I muſt even leave things as I 
« found them, and in the mean-time at leaſt keep 
old ;Sealand out of his ſight.” Well, ſon, I'll go 
myſelf and take orders in your -affair—You'll be in 
the way, I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you———l I leave 
your old friend with you Humphrey don't let 
| Ain ſtir, 7 bear. Your ſervant, your ſervant. ' 

IE ait Sr John. 

n 1105 a his time-on't, fir; between you 


and my maſter——1 ſee you are unwilling, and I | 


know his violent inclinations for the match. ———I 


muſt betray neither, and yet deceive you both, for 
_ your common good -Heav'n grant a good end 


of this matter: but there is a lady, fir, chat gives 
your father much trouble any forrow=-You'll ch 


don me. 


> 


8 SBS Te 
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B. iun. Humphrey, I know thou Art a friend to 
bath, and in that confidence I dare tell thee That 
lady —is a woman of honour and virtue. You may 
aflure yourſelf. I never will marry, without my fas. 
ther's conſent; but give me leave to ſay too, this 
declaration does not come upto a. promiſe that L wall | 
take whomſoever he pleaſes. - 

*«Humph. Come, fir, I wholly entrada vous 
« you would engage my ſervices to free you from 
« this woman whom my maſter intends you, to 
make way in time for the ene . real- 
ly a mind to. 

. jun. Honeſt Humphrey | you 3 Alain 
» been an uſeful friend to my father and myſelf; I 
* beg you to continue your good offices, and don't 
let us come to the neceflity of a diſpute, for if 

ne ſhould diſpute, I muſt either part with more 
4+ than life, or loſe the beſt of fachers.” 

Humpb. My dear maſter | were I but nd da 
know this ſecret. that ſo near concerns you, my life, 
Idare promiſe, that I am ſure I will and can be ſe- 
cret; your truſt, at worſt, but leaves you where 
you were; and if I cannot ſerve you, 1 1 at once 
be plain and tell you ſo. | 

. jun. That's all Taſk. Thou haſt as it now 
my intereft to truſt hee Be patient then, and 
bear the. ſtory of my heart. | 

Hunpb. I am all attention, fir. 

B. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, FE in 
my laſt travels my father grew uneaſy at my 1 | 
fo * ſtay at Toulon. | - 


/ 
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0 Humpb. 'T remember it; he was WN 
ſome woman had laid hold of you. / 

B. jun. His fears were juſt, for _ 1 firſt fav 
this lady: ſhe is of Engliſh” birth: her father's 


name was Danvers, a younger brother of an anci- 
ent family, and originally an eminent merchant of 


Briſtol, who, upon repeated misfortunes, was re- 


duced to go privately to the Indies. In this retreat, 


Providence again grew favourable to his induſtry, 
and in fix years time reſtored him to his former for- 
tunes. On this he ſent directions over that his wife 
and little family ſhould follow him to the Indies. 
His wife, impatient to obey ſuch welcome orders, 


would not wait the leiſure of a convoy, but took the 


firſt occafion of a fingle ſhip; and with her huſband's 


fiſter only and this daughter, then ſcarce ſeven years 


old, undertook the fatal voyage: for here, poor 
creature, ſhe loſt her liberty and life: ſhe and her 
family, with all they had, were unfortunately taken 


dy a privateer from Toulon: Being thus made a 


priſoner, though, as ſuch, not ill- treated, yet the 


fright, the ſhock, and the cruel diſappointment; ſeiz- 
eld with ſuch violence upon her erb e 


ſhe fickened, pined, and died at ſea. 
Humph. Poor ſoul! Oh, the'helpleſs Infane? . 
B. jun. Her ſiſter yet ſurvived, and had the care 


F her; the captain, too, proved to have humanity, 


and beeame a father to her; for having himſelf 


married an Engliſh * woman, and being childleſs, he 
brought home into Toulon this her little country- 
woman, this orphan T may call her, preſenting her, 
8 with all her dead mother 8 a 1 — to 


te 
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his wife, to be educated as his own e daugh- | 


ter. 


Hunph. 8 here Genel a gain to ſmile on ; 
ber. 

B. jun. Only to ks "Wet 8 more ible. 
for in his height of fortune this captain tog, her be- 
nefactor, unfortunately was killed at ſea, and dying | 
inteſtate, his eſtate fell wholly to an advocate, his 
brother, who coming ſoon to take poſſeſſion, there 
found, among Sls other riches, this blooming virgin 
at his mercy. - | 

Humph. He durſt not y abuſe his power! 1 

B. jun. No wonder if his pampered blood was 
fired at the ſight of her. 
but when all arts and gentle means had failed to 
move, he offered too his menaces in vain, denoun- 
cing vengeance on her cruelty, demanding her to 

account for all her maintenance from her childhood, 
ſeized on her little fortune as his own inheritance, 
and was dragging her by violence to priſon, when 
Providence at the inſtant interpoſed, and ſent me by 
miracle to relieve her. 

Humph. Twas Providence, indeed! But pray, 
ſir, after all this trouble, how came this lady at 
laſt to England? | | 

B. jun. The diſappointed advocate, 9 ſhe 
had ſo unexpected a ſupport, on cooler thoughts de- 
ſcended to a compoſition, which I, without her 
knowledge, ſecretly diſcharged. 3 | 

- Humph. That generous congealment made the 
obligation double. 


8 


In ſhort, he loved; 
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B. jun. Having thus obtained her liberty, I pre- 
vailed, not without ſome difficulty, to ſee her ſafe 
 & England, where we no ſboner arrived, but my 
father, jealous of my being imprudently engaged, 
immediately propoſed this other Nat n that 
hangs upon my quiet. 
FHuampb. I find, fir, von are irtecorerably Sx 
upon this lady: 
B. jun. As my vital life dwells in ay heart 
| and yet you fee what J de to pleaſe my futter; 
walk in this pageantry of dreſs, this ſplendid eover- 
ing of fort Humphrey, er 
lefſon. 

Humph. Now, fir, I have but one + anc ant 
on 

B. jun. Ar it freely. 

Humph. Is it then your own paſſion for this dere 
lady, or hers for you, that gives you this averſion 
to the march your father has propofed you? 

B. fin. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more roman- 
tic in my anſwer than in all the reſt of my tory ; for 


5 


though I dote on her to death, and have no little 


Eaſon to believe ſhe has the ſame thoughts for me, 


Fet in all my acquaimanceand utmoſt privacies with 


her I never once directly told ker that I loved. 
Humpb. How Was it poffble to avoid it? 
B. jun. My tender obligations to my father have 
Jad fo itiviolable a reſtraint upon my conduct, 
chat till I have his cbiſent to ſpeak, I am determin- 
ed on That fuhject to be dumb for ever. An bo- 
nourable retreat ſhall always be at leaſt within my pow: 
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er, however Fortune may diſpoſe of me ; the lady may 
repine perhaps, but never ball reproach me. ; 
Humph. Well, fir, to your praiſe be it 9 


you are certainly the moſt unfaſhionable lover in 


Great Britain. 


Enter Tox. f 


Ton. Sir, Mr. Myrtle s at the next door, and if 


you are at leiſure, will be glad to wait on you. 

B. jun. Whene'er he pleaſes Hold, Tom; 
did you receive no anſwer to my letter? 

Tom. Sir, I was deſired to call again: for I was 
told her mother would not let her be out of her 


ſight; but about an hour hence Mrs. Phillis ſaid I 


ſhould have one. | 
B. jun. Very well. 
Humph. Sir, I will take another opportunity ; in 


the mean time I only think it proper to tell you, 
that, from a ſecret'T know, you may appear to 


your father as forward as you pleaſe to marry Lu- 

cinda, without the leaft hazard of its coming to a 

a Peng. your moſt obedient ſervant. 
3. jun. Honeſt Humphrey! continue but my 


R friend in in this exigence and you ſhall always find me 
yours. [Zxit Humph. ] I long to hear how my let- 


ter has ſucceeded with Lucinda. But I think it 
cannot fail; for at worſt, were it poſſible ſhe 
* would take it ill, her reſentment of my indiffer- 


© ence may as probably occafion a delay as her 


taking it right. Poor Myrtle! what terrors 


muſt he be in all this while Since he knows 
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the is offered to me and refuſed to him, there is no 


converſing or taking any meaſures with him for his 
own ſervice.— But I ought to bear with my friend, 
and uſe him as one in Re | \ 


Al his dijquictudes by my own. I prove, 

For none exceeds \perplexity i in love. [Exeunt, 
— — — L . —— 
EE 5 


Continues. Enter Bxvit, Fun. and Tom. 


Tom. 


Sia, Mr. 1 eee 
B. jun. Very well. Do you ſtep again, and 
wait for an anſwer to my letter. Ius Tom, 


Enter MVA TI. 2 


1 9 4 # — 19 


Well, Charles, why ſo much care in thy counte- 
nance? is there any thing in this world deſeryes. it? 
you who uſed to be ſo gay, ſo open, ſo vacant! 
"x . I think we have of late chang'd complex- 
ions: You who uſ'd to be much the graver man 
are now all ,air in your behaviour.——But the 
cauſe of my concern may, for aught I know, be 
the ſame object that gives you all this ſatisfaction. 


In a word, I am told that you are this very day 


(and your dreſs. confirms 1 me ey it) to be married to 
Lucinda. 
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| Nay, put 


B. Jun. You are not miſinformed. 


not on the terrors of a rival till you hear me out. 


I ſhall diſoblige the beſt of fathers if I don't ſeem. 


| ready to marry Lucinda; and you know I have ever- 


told you you might make uſe of my ſecret-reſoluti- 
on never to marry her for. your own ſervice as you. 
pleaſe: but I am now driven to the. extremity of 
immediately refuſing or. complying, unleſs you help 
me to eſcape the match. 

Myrt. Eſcape, fir! neither her merit nor her for- 
tune are 7925 your acceptance. Eſcaping do you 
call it? 

B. jun. Dear fir! do you wiſh 1 ſhould defire 
«a match. p 

Myrt. No but ſuch is my humorous and 
fickly ſtate of mind, fince it has been able to reliſh. 
nothing but Lucinda, that tho I muſt owe my hap- 
pineſs to your averſion to: this marriage, I cann't 
bear to hear her pn of with levity or uncon- 
cern. 

B. Jun. N me, fir, I ſhall age thar- 
"way no more. She has underſtanding, Beauty.. 5 
„Hape, complexion, wit: 

Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil! don't ſpeak of her as 
if you lov'd her neither. © 

B. jun. Why then, to give you eaſe at once, tho 
T allow Lucinda to have good ſenſe, wit, beauty, 
and virtue, I know another in whom theſe quali- 


: ties appear to me more amiable than 1 in her- 


Myrt. There you ſpoke like a reaſonable and 


: good-natur'd friend. When you acknowledge her- 


% 

merit, and own your prepoſſeſſion for another, at 
once you gratify my fondneſs and cure my Jealouſy. 
- Jun. But all this while you take no notice, you 
have no apprehenſion, of another man that has 
twice the fortune of either of us. 
8 Art. Cimberton ! Hang him, a formal, le 
Tophical, pedantic coxcomb for the ſot, with 


all theſe crude notions of divers thin gs, under che 


. of great vanity and very little Judgment, 
Thews his ſtrongeſt bias is avarice, which is ſo pre- 
dominant in him, that he will examine the limbs 
of his miſtreſs with the caution of a jockey, and 
pays no more compliment to her perſonal charms 
than if ſhe'were a mere breeding animal. 
B. jun. Are you ſure that is not affected? T have 
| known ſome women ſooner ſet on fire by that ſort 
| of negligence, than by all the blaze and ceremony ef 
| a court. / 

| My. No, no; W the rogue . no art; 
it is pure ſimple re and ſtupidity. 


fool. 
Bi Myrt. I-own. the man is not a . he has a 
very quick ſenſe, tho” a very flow waderflaadio * 
he ſays indeed many things that want only the cir- 
cumſtances of time and place to be very Juſt and 
EL agreeable. a | 
B. jun. Well, you may be fare wb he if you can 
+ diſappoint him; but my intelli gence ſays the mother 
; bas actually ſent for the conveyancer to draw arti- 
cles for the marriage with Lucinda, tho” thoſe for 
mine with her are by her father's order ready for 


E. jan. Yet with all this I don't taks him for a 


* > > 
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 figning; but it ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to con- 


ſult either him or his daughter in the matter. 
Myrt. Pſnaw! a poor troubleſome woman 


Neither Lucinda nor her father will ever be brought 


to comply with it. beſides, I am ſure Cimberton 
can make no ſettlement upon her without the eon 
eurrence of his great uncle, Sir Geoffry in the 
Weſt. 


B. jun. Well, fir, and I can well you that's the 


very point that is now laid before her counſel, to 
know whether a firm ſettlement can be made with- 
out this uncle s actually joining in it.— Now, pray 


conſider, fir, when my affair with Lueinda comes, 
as it ſoon muſt, to an opan rupture, how are you 


ſure that Cimberton's fortune may not then tempt 
her father too to hear his propoſals? - | 
Myrt. There you are right indeed; chat muſt be 
provided 6 vou ο, who-are her coun- 
8 
B. jun. Yes, for your- ſervice I have: found aut 
that too; they are Serjeant Bramble and old 'Tar- 
get By the way, they are neither of em known 
in the family: now I was thinking why you might 


not put a couple ef falſe counſels upon her, to delay | 
and confound matters a little beſides, it may pro- 


bably let you into the bottom of her whole deſign. 


againſt you. 


Ayr. As how, pray? 


B. jun. Why, -cann't.you flip 0N..A- black igt | 


a gown, and be old Bramble yourſelf? 
Myrt. Ha! I. don ha _ mall. 


1 do for a brother 1 in the caſe.. 


” 
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5. Jun. What think you of my fellow Tom? 
The rogue's intelligent, and is a good mimic; all 
his part will be but to ſtutter heartily, for that's old 
Target's caſe—* nay, it would be an immoral thing 
to mock him, were it not that his impatience is 

© the; occaſion of its breaking out to that degree.” 
Ahe conduct 2 the ſcene will ehr lie ops 
| 2 | 
Myrt. I like it of all things; if you'll and Tom 
to my chambers I will give him full inſtructions. 
This will certainly give me occaſion to raiſe difficul- 
culties, to ue or eee Ber . for a 
while at leaſt. 
B. jun. I warrant you FP RG 4 Ts fa we are 
"Tight then. And now, Charles, your apprehenſion 
| * my marrying her is all you have to get over. 
Myrt. Dear Bevil! tho“ I know you are my 


1 friend; yet when I abſtract myſelf from my own 


intereſt in the thing, I know no objection ſhe can 


make to you, or you to her, and therefore hope— — 


B. jun. Dear Myrtle! I am as much oblig'd to 
you for the cauſe of your ſuſpicion, as I am offend- 
ed at the effect; but be aſſured I am taking mea- 


ſures for your certain ſecurity, and that all things, 


with regard to me, will end i in FOUD © entire akne 
tion. 1 i 
Myrt. Well, I'll "path 3 you to Ns as e nd 
as confident as I can, tho? I cannot but remember 
| that I have more than oy at take, on Won * 
B. jun. | Then, depend upon it, y you have no ee 
againſt you. Fi 
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Myrt. Nay, no ceremony; ; you know I muſt be 
going. | [Exit Myrtle. 
B. jun. Well, this is -anotherinftance of the per- 
plexities which ariſe too in faithful friendſhip. . 
We muſt often in this life go on in our good of- 
« fices, even under the difpleaſure of thoſe to whom 
e do them, 1 in compaſſion to their. weakneſſes 
„ and miſtakes.” But all chis. while poor Indiana 
is tortured with the doubt of me; ſhe has no ſup- 
« port ..or comfort but in my Adeliey.. yet ſees me 
daily preſs d to marriage with another. How 
„painful, in ſuch a eriſis, muſt be every hour ſhe 
thinks on me! I'll let her ſee, at leaſt, my con- 
« duct to her is not chang'd:“ I'll take this oppor- 
tunity to. wiſit her; for tho the religious vow I have 
made to my father reſtrains me from ever marrying - 
without his approbation, vet that confines me not 
from ſeeing a virtuous woman, that is che pure de- 
light of my eyes and the guiltleſs 5 joy of my heart. 
But the beſt condition of human life is but a add 


lex miſery. i 


To lobe for perfe8 Jappineſs i re vain, | 
Aud love has ever its Rs PA pain. 
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We 1 eg = ti tis Anse dear child! I ſay 
to ee, ig agai ande again, tis all fill and manage. 
| ment. 88 

Ind. win) You perſuade © me there can be an ill 


"Lefign'i in ſupporting me in the condition of a wo- 
man of quality! attended, dreſs'd, and lodg'd, like 


I 


one in my truce abroad, and i my Furniture at 
- and he That does it has an- . a defign 5 in it? 
Jab. Yes, yes. _ 
Lad. And an this without fo much as explaining 
"to me that all about i me comes from him ? 
3 Lab. Ay, ay—the more for that—that keeps the 
"tte to all you have the more in him. 
Ind. The more in him !—he ſcorns eden. 
Jab. Then he—he—he— _ 

Ind. Well, be not ſo enger. TOTS {2 17 is an ill 
man let's look Into ALA Has: here is Another 
of them: [Shewing a letter.] here's two hundred 
and fifty pounds in bank-notes, with theſe words, 
To pay for the ſet of drefling-plate which will be 


«* brought home to-morrow.” Why, dear aunt! . 


now here's another piece of fkill for you which I 
own I cannot comprehend—and it is with a bleed- 
ing heart I hear you ſay any thing to the diſadvan- 
tage of Mr. Bevil. When he is preſent I look upon 
him as one to Wome I owe my lite and the ſupport 
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of it; then again, as the man Who loves me with: 
fincerity. and honour. When his, eyes are caſt ano- 
ther way, and I dare ſuxyey him, my heart is pain- 
fully divided between ſname and ann. 
* could tell vou 
hab. Oh, you need mots: L imagine all abix for 

*. vou. 
«. Jad. This iy Kate of domes. 
„ and when he is abſent,. you. are ever dinning 
„% my. ears with notions of the arts of men, that 
4 his hidden bounty, his reſpectful conduct, his. 
* careful proviſion. for me, after his preſerving me 
4 from the utmoſt miſery, are certain ſigns hẽ 
% means. nothing _ nem not what af 
ne. 

* Iſab. Oh, you | have a foes opinion of his 
4. truly! 1 CES 

Lad. Lene e e bim,..en.chou- 
*; and chings, beſides my ſex's.natural decency and 
A ſhame, to ſupprefamy heart, that yearns to, thank, 
— ee eee rare L ſay chus it is 
with me while I ſee him, and in his abſence I am. 


ill .entertain'd. with nothing but your endeavours to 
his tear this amiable image from my heart, and in its. 
og ſtead to place a baſe difſembler, an artful invader of 
ds, my happineſs,, my innocence, my honour. | 
he Lab. Ah, poor ſoul! has ngt his plot taken? 
els dan you die for him? has not the way he has taken, 
4 been the moſt proper with you? Oh ho! he has 
d- denſe, and has judged the thing right. | 


Ind. Go on then, fince nothing can anſwer you; 
on aay a will of him. Heigh ho! 
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Hab. Heigh ho! indeed. It is better to ſay ſo 


as you are nowthan as many others are. There 
are among the deſtroyers of women the gentle, the 
generous, the mild, the affable,” the humble, who 


all, ſoon after their ſucceſs in their defigns, turn to - 


che contrary of thoſe:charaQers.” I will own to 


5 1 vou Mr. Bevil carries his hypocriſy the beſt of 


any man living; but fill he is a man, and there- 
fore a hypocrite. They have uſurp'd an exemp- 
* tion from ſhame, from any baſeneſs; any cruelty 


towards us. They embrace without love, they 


make vows . conſcience. of obligation; they 
are partners, nay; ſeducers, to the crime, n 
chey pretend to be leſs guilty. 
Ind. That's 8 obſerv d. 22 But what's 
all this to Bevil? o EY 
Tab. This is to Bevil and all n « « Truft 
not thoſe who will think the worſe of you for 
eur confidence in them; ſerpents who lie in wait 


_ for doves. Won't you 197 on your guard againſt 
hoſewho would Betray you? won t you doubt thofe 


:who would contemn you for believing em? Take 
it from ine; fair and natural dealing is to invite 


injuries; tis bleating to eſcape wolves who would 


« devour you: Such is the world, and ſuch (ſince 
* behaviour of one man to ayſelk) n I believed 


| hes the reſt of the ſen. [Aſide 


ndl. T will not doubt the 1 * Bevil, J. òill 


| wh doubt it: he has not ſpoken it by an organ that 


is given to lying: his eyes are all chat have ever told 


me that he was mine. I know his virtue, I know 


his filial piety, and ought to truſt his management 
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with a father to whom he has uncommon obligati- 
ons. What have I to be concern'd for? My leſſon 
is very ſhort. - If he takes me for ever, my purpoſe 
of life is only to pleaſe him. If he leaves me, 
(which Heaven avert) I know he'll do it nobly; 
and I ſhall have nothing to do but to learn to die, 
after worſe than death has happen'd to me. 

Jab. Ay, do perſiſt in your credulity! flatter 
yourſelf that a man of his figure and fortune will 
make himſelf the jeſt of the town, and R a 
handſome beggar for lo v o. 

Ind. The town]! I muſt tell you, Os the fools 
that laugh at Mr. Bevil will but make themſelves 
more ridiculous; his actions are the reſult of think- 
ing, and be has ſenſe E to 1 even virtue 
faſhionable. 

Lab. O' my 0 he has ute kerhead! * 
e come; if he were the honeſt fool you take 
him for, why has he kept you here theſe three weeks 
without ſending you to Briſtol in ſearch of your 
ther, your family, and your relations??? 

Ind. T am convinc' d he ſtill deſigns 1 it; and 3 
5 nothing keeps bim here but the neceſſity of not 
coming to an open breach with his father in re- 
gard to the match he has propoſ'd him: beſides, 


Shas he not writ to Briſtol? and has not he advice 


that my father has not been heard of there- 1 
cheſe twenty Nea! N . 
Lab. All ſham, mere e ; ek is | afraid. if 
* ſhould carry you thither, your honeſt relations 
may take you out of his hands, * * blow up all 

- this wicked hopes at once. Fa * 


oo 8 ; ; ; 
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Id. Wicked hopes! did J ever give him any ſuch? 
Hab. Has he ever given you any honeſt ones? 
Ao you ſay in your conſcience he has ever once 
r e marry you? 
ad. No; but by his Wee 1 eee 
he will offer it the moment tis in his power, or con- 
iftent with his * to make _ a promiſe 
1 to me. 8 
Jab. His honour ! 
\Ted.: I will rely upon it; therefore deſire you will 
not make my life uneaſy by theſe ungrateful jealou- 
Hes of one to whom I am and wiſh to be oblig'd; 
«for: from his integrity * I have reſolv d to hope 
Tab.” Nay, Lhavedonemy duty; if vou won't 
tou at your peril be 1t.— _ 
Vd. 3 is his hour of er e me. 
5 Laber. 
Ib. Oh! ad eee Ye do 
not ſee him in a bed · chamber. This is pure pru- 
<<. dence, when ſhe is liable, whene'er he meets her, 
to be conveyed where er he pleaſes.” , [ Apart. 
Ind. All che reſt of pore tall he 
"comes: + I live only while 'P.m with him. [ Exit. 
Jab. Well, go thy way, thou:wilful innocent! I 
e ones had almoſt as much love for a man who poor- 
Ay. left me to marry an eſtate and I am now, 
againſt my will, what they call an old maid—but I 
will not let the peeviſhneſs-of that condition grow | 
upon me—only keep up the ſuſpicion of it to pre- 
vent chis creature's being any other chan . i 
except upon — term. II. 


dle. 


e Tt, ratings « Servant. 
—_— Deſire Mr. Bevil to walk in. -Deſign 


; impoſſible! a baſe deſigning mind could never think 
of what he hourly puts in practice —and yet, ſince 
the late rumour of his marriage he ſeems more re- 
ſeryv d than formerly — he ſends in too before he ſees 
me, to know if I am at leiſure. Such new re- 
ſpect may cover coldneſs in the heart—it certainly 
makes me thoughtful I Il know the worſt at 
once; '1'll tay ſuch fair occaſions in his way, that 
it ſhall be impoſſi ble to avoid an explanation 
for theſe doubts are inſupportable.— But ſee he 


comes and ne all. 


25 Euter BxVII, Jun. 
e Mid,” your moſt adcthent one alu 


afraid I broke in upon your reſt laſt nipht—'twas 


very late before we parted, but twas your own 
Pre 4 I never ſaw you in ſuch agreeable humour. 
Id. I am extremely glad we are both-pleas'd; 
for T thought T never ſaw you better company. 
B. jun. neg e nee „ cod 


Ind. But L ens you bes y a great 
deal; and when a woman is in the talking vein, the 
moſt agrecable thing a man can do, You) b is 
to have patfence t& hear her. 

B. Jun. Then it's pity, madam, ee 


be Ment, that we might be yr a to one 
another. 


2 F — * 
P 
* —— I mp 2 | pl ad * 2 
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Ted pretend to ſomething more than the a greeable. 
"IM; Jun. If 1 might be vaih of any thing in my 
"power, madam, it is that my underſtanding, from . 


all your ſex, has mark d you out as eben defer. | 


ving object of my een: 2364 50) 
Tad. Should I think I deſerve A it were 

enough to make my vamey forfeit dene! elteem 70 

offer me. e I . 1 Nin 

7 B. jun. How ſo, madam G l £55 
Ind. Becauſe eſteem is the reſult of a * 


to deſerve it from good ſenſe the hei ght of human 
Flory. Nay, I had rather a man of honour ſhould 


pay me that, than all the homage of a fincere and: 
Humble love. | 
B. jun. You' certainly aittinguiſh right, 8 
2 often kindles from external merit only 
Ind. But 1 4 a Roe ren the 


boon gw  [Bowing reſpedtfully.. 
Tod: Now, I chink —4 are gre Kill that can 
Fo charitably n e wn 


B. jun. Now, madam, you — me 1 : 


the utmoſt pride and amen Vier is that I 
eſteem you as I.ought. 


Ind. ¶ Aſide.] As he anne l till more perples- - 


ng he neither ſaves nor kills my. hape. 5 
. _ But, madam, we grow grave, . 
let's find ſome other ſubject Pray how did 

von like the opera * night? 4 


Pa 


e 22 8 N 192 : | 
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Fad. If I had your talent or power to make my 
actions ſpeak, for me, I: might indeed be ſilent, and 


tickets. 7) 
B. jun. Oh! your * 3 But pray 
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© Jad. Nies ow n en to thank you for my 


tell me; you now who are never partial to the 
. 5 J fancy, muſt be the propereſt judge of 


© a mighty diſpute among the ladies, that is, whe- 


* 2 Criſpo or Griſelda is the more ee oo 
* tertainment. 

« Ind. With ſubmiſſion now I cannot be a uo» 
„per judge of this queſtion. 
. jun. How ſo, madamꝰ 


* Ind. Beeauſe I find I have a partality for one 


* of them. 

„B. jun. Pray WES 18 Frye 

Ind. I do not know—there's x BIT, in that 

u rural cottage of Griſelda, her forlorn. condition, 
* her poverty, her ſolitude, her reſignation, her in- 


' nocent lumbers, and that lulling dolce ſagno that's 
_ © ſung over her, it had an effect upon me that In 
a ſhort, I never was ſo well deceiv'd at any of them. 


. jun. Oh! now then I can account for the 


60 diſpute Griſelda, it leems, is the diſtreſs of an 
« injur'd, innocent woman, Criſpo that only of a 
„man in the fame condhien: therefore the men 
« tural indy gence, best ſexes for Griſelda. 10 
Jud. So that judgment, you think, ought to be 


for one, tho fancy and complaiſance have got 


ground for the other. Well, I believe you will 


never give me leave to diſpute with you on any 
ſubject, for I own Criſpo has its charms for me 
* too, though, in the main, all the pleaſure the belt 
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Dees. is but a keen ſenſation. —Methinks 
tis pity the mind cann't have a little more ſhare 
ai Ahe muſic is certainly fine, 
but in my thoughts there's none of your compo- 
e fers come up to old Shakſpere and Otway, 
B. ian. How, madam! why, if a woman of 
* yourſenſe were to ſay this in a drawing-room—” 


4 - 


"MN Sir, here's Signor C Carbonelli "MY he waits 


Jour commands in the next room. 
B. jun. Apropos! you were ſaying yeſterday, ma- 
dam, you had a mind to hear _— you give 
him leave to entertain you now? 
* Ind. By all means. Dekire the * to 
* walk i =. 4 [Ei Servant. 


B. jun. I fancy you will find ſomething i in his 


* hand that is uncommon. 
Ind. You are always finding ways, Mr. * 
* *to make tte ſeem leſs tedious to me. 


1 


| GETS « Euler Mufic-maſter. | 
p „ When the e pleaſes.” 


ter to the door, He. ]) 
B. jun. You ſmile, madam, to bene fo. com- 
| Pats to one whom I pay for his vifit. Now I 
oon I think it not enough barely to pay thoſe 
_ yWhoſe talents are ſuperior to our o.πn (I mean ſuch 
ztalents as would become our condition if we had 


them) methinks we ought to do ſomething more 


LAſur a ſonata is played, Bevil jun. waits onthe mef 


than nds 2 Ui for key do at our 

command, only becauſe their fortune is below us. 
Ind. You ſay I ſmile; T aſſure you it was a ſmile 

of approbation; for indeed I cannot but think it 


the diſtaguiſhing part of a gentleman to make his 
ſuperiority of fortune as eafy to his inferiors as he 


can. — Now, once more to try him. [4fide. 2 


was ſaying juſt now T believe you would never 


let me diſpute with you, and 1 dare ſay it will 


always be ſo: however, I muſt have your opinion 


upon a ſubject which created a debate between 


my aunt and me Juſt before you came hither; ſhe 
would needs have it that no man ever does any 


extraordinary kindneſs or Aries for a woman but 


for his own ſake. f 
B. jun. Well. madam! indeed I can't but be of 


her mind. 


Ind. What, tho“ he wa maintain and ſupport 


her, without demanding any thing of her on her 
1 


B. jun. Why, madam, is making an Sipeböe n 
the ſervice of a valuable woman, (for ſuch I muſt 
ſuppoſe her) though ſhe ſhould never do him any 
favour, nay, though ſhe ſhould never know who. | 
did her ſuch ſervice, ſuch a mighty heroic buſineſs? 
Ind. Certainly! I ſhould think he — be a man 


of an uncommon mould. 


B. jun. Dear madam ! why ſo? tis but at beſt a. 


| better taſte in expence. To beſtow upon one whom 
he may think one of the ornaments of the whole 


creation, to be conſcious that from his ſuperfluity 
"an innocent, a" virtuos — is * above | 


— WEI da + 


ſhip! 
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the temptations, the ſorrows: of life; 3 that he ſees 
ſatisfaction, health, and gladneſs in her counte- 
nance, while he enjoys the happineſs of . | 


ab- 
ſtracted, too inſenfible) I. ſay, if he is allowed to 


delight ; in that proſpeR, alas! what mighty matter 


(as that I will ſuppoſe too, or he muſt be t 


is there in all this? _ 
Ind. No mighty, matter in a ſo difineereſted a friend 


B. jun. Difintereſted! 'T cann't "ak him ſo. 
| Your hero, | madam, is no more than what. every 
| gentleman ought to be, and I believevery many are 
he is only one who takes more delight in re- 
Deftions than in ſenſations ; he is more pleaſed with 


thinking than eating; that's the utmoſt you can ſay 
of him. Why, madam, a greater expence than 
all this men lay out 1 2 an 9 ſtable of 


borſes. | 

Ind. Can you be 2 in 8 you fag! 

B. jun. You may depend upon it, if you, know 
any ſuch man, he does not love dogs inordinately. | 


Ind. No, that he does not. 

B. jun. Nor cards, nor dice. 
© +: fad. No. TJ 
B. jun. Nor bottle « companions. Nees 
5 Ind. No. 


B. jun. Nor looſe women. 


„ 4 Jud. No, I'm. ſure he does 1 

5. Jun. Take my word then, if your . 
hero i is not liable to any of cheſe kind of demands, 
chere's no ſuch pre-eminence in this as you imagine: 


. Day, this way of e you 1 of, is what ex- 
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alts and raiſes him that has a taſte for it, and at the 
ſame time his delight 3 is incapable wa fatiety, diſgult, . 
or penitence. 
Ind. But ſtill I inſiſt, his having no private in- 
tereſt in che action wakes i it prodigious, almoſt in- 
credible. © 
B. jun. Dear Gn! I never knew you more 
miſtaken. Why, who can be more an uſurer than 
he who lays out his money in ſuch valuable pur- 
chaſes? If pleaſure be worth purchaſing, how great 


a pleaſure is it to him, who has a true taſte of life 


to eaſe an aching heart; to ſee the human counte- 
nance lighted up into ane of joy, on the receipt 
of a bit of ore, which is ſuperfluous, and other- 
wiſe uſeleſs, in a man's own pocket! What could 


a man do better with his caſh? This is the effect of 


a humane diſpoſition, where there is only a general 
tie of nature and common neceſſity; what then 
muſt it be, when we ſerve an object of merit, of 
admiration! 

Ind. Well, the more you argue againſt i it, the 
more I ſhall admire the euer: 

B. jun. Nay—then, madam, tis time to fly, af- 


ter a declaration that my opinion ſtrengthens my ad- 
verſary's argument—1 had beſt haſten to my ap- 


pointment with Mr. Myrtle, and be gone while we 
are friends, and— before things are brought to an 
extremity.— » | [Exit carelgſily. 


Enter ISABELLA. | 


Viab. Well, madam, what think 205 of 120 nom, 
pray * ; 
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Ind. I prateſt I begin to I: he is wholly diſin- 
tereſted | in what he does for me. On my heart, he 
has no other view but the 1 Mere pleaſure of doing i it, 
and has neither good. « or bad deſigns upon me. 

_ Tſab. Ah, dear niece! don't be in fear of both; 
I'll warrant you, you will know time enough that 
he is not indifferent. 

#ad. You pleaſe me 3 you tell me Gs; for if 

- he has any wiſhes towards me, I know * wil not 
purſue them but with honour. 
Jab. I wiſh I were as confident of one as Cother, 
Il ſaw the reſpectful downcaft of his eye when 
you catch'd him gazing at you during the muſic. 
« He, I warrant, was Fey as if he had been 
taken ſtealing your watc| Oh the undiſſem- 
Hled guilty look! 

Ind. But did you obſerve any * really? I 
thought he look'd moſt charmingly graceful. How 
engaging is modeſty ip a man when one knows there 
is a great mind within! © So tender a confuſion, 
and yet, in other reſpects, ſo much himſelf, ſo 
4 collected, fo dauntleſs, fo determin d“?! 

Hal. Ah, niece! © there is a ſort of baſhfulneſs 
40 AR Is. the beſt engine to carry on a ſhameleſs 
5 purpoſe.” Some men s modeſty ſerves their wick- 
edneſs, as hypocriſy gains the reſpect due to piety. 
But I will own to you, there is one hopeful ſymp- 
tom, if there could be ſuch a thing as a nmeereſt- 
ed lover; but til—til—tl— | | 

Ind. Til inn? 

Jab. Till I know whether Mr. Myrde and Mr. 
Berl are * friends or foe—and that I vil be 
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convine'd of before I ſleep, for you ſhall not be des 
ceiv'd. BE [Exit Iſab. 

Lad. Im fare I never ſhall, 6 anc fears can 
quard me. | In the mean time, I'll wrap: myſelf up 
in the integrity of my own heart, nor dare to doubt 
of his. | | 
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ACT. 15 — a 


. S ** 


Siakans's m Be, Len aig Petre 


Dom. 


Wix, Phillis What! with a face as if 
you had never ſeen me before : What a work 
Have I to do now! She'has Teen ſome new viſitant 


at their houſe, whoſe airs ſhe has catch'd, and is 


reſolv d to practiſe them upon me. Numberleſs are 
the changes ſhe'll dance thro' before ſhe'll anſwer 
"this plain / queſtion, videlicer, Have you deliver'd my 


maſter's letter to your lady? Nay, I know her too 
wall to aſk an account of it in an' ordinary way; 
Il be in my airs as well as ſhe. [Afide.]-—— 
Well, madam, as unhappy as you are at preſent 


pleaſed to make me, I would not in the general he 


* 
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' wiſer, a bit richer, a bit taller, a bit e than 
I am at this inſtant. [Looking fledfaſtly at her. 
+ Phil. Did ever any body doubt, Maſter Thomas, 
Fe, that mow" were extremely . with * 
ſweet ſelf? RESET 
Tom. I am, eee thing I hn leaſt: rea- 
fon to be ſatisfied with is my fortune, and I am 
glad of my poverty; perhaps, if I were rich, I 
fhould overlook the fineſt woman in the world, 
that wants nothing but riches to be thought ſo. 
Phil. How prettily was that faid! But T'll have a 
great deal more before I'll ſay one word. [Afide. 
Tom. I ſhould perhaps have been ſtupidly above 
her had I not been her equal, and by not being her 
equal, never had opportunity of being her ſlave. 
1J,am my maſter's ſervant for hire, I am my miſ- 


treſs's from choice, wou'd ſhe but * my ** 


ſion. | 
- Phil. I think it is te firſt time I ever "<A you 
ſpeak of it with _ ſenſe of — if n real · 
ly do ſuffer any...  / + 
Tom. Ah, Phillis! can ve douke after — 5 you 
have . 

- Phil. I know not nk 1 Wa alu, nor . 1 
has heard; but ſince I am at leiſure, you may tell 


me when you fell in love with me, how you fell in 


love with me, and what you have eee or are 
ready to ſuffer for me. 


Tom. Oh the unmereiful Jade! A I'm:in * 


* my maſter's letter But I muſt go thro” it. 
[Afde. Ahl! too well I remember when, and how, 
and on what occaſion, I was firſt ſurpriſ d. It was 


* 


oO . 2. 


Aer III. THE conscious. LOVERS. 55 


on the firſt of April, one thouſand ſeven hundred 
and fifteen, I came into Mr. Sealand's ſervice; I 
was then a hobble-de-hoy, and you a-pretty little 
tight girl, a favourite handmaid of the houſekeeper. 
IA that time we neither of us knew what was 
in us. I remember I was ordered to get out of the 
window, one pair of ſtairs, to rub the ſaſhes clean 
—the perſon employed on the inner fide was your 
charming ſelf, . whom I had never ſeen before. 

Phil. T think I remember the filly accident. 
What made ye, you oaf, ready to fall down i into 
the ſtreet? 

Tom. You know not, IL warrant you—you _ | 
not gueſs what ſurpriſ d me you took no delight 
when you immediately grew wanton in your con- 


queſt, and put your lips cloſe and breath'd upon . 


the glaſs, and when my lips approach'd, a dirty 
cloth you rubb'd againſt my face, and hid your 
beauteous form; when I again drew near, yau ſpit 
and rubb'd, and ſmil'd at my undoing. 
Phil. What filly thoughts you men have! 
Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiſhe——but ten 


times harder was my fate: Pyramus c6uld peep on- 
ly thro? a wall; I ſaw her, ſaw my Thiſbe, in all 


her beauty, but as much kept from her as if a hun- 
dred walls between; for there was more, there was 


her will againſt me.—- Would ſhe but relent 
Oh Phillis! Phillis! ſhorten my torment, and de- 
| clare you pity me. 


Phil, 1 believe it's very ſufferable; che pain 1 


not ſo exquiſite but chat you Fay bear it a Bile 


longer. 


5 


* | 
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b Tom. Oh, my charming Phillis! if all depended 
on my fair one's will, I could with glory fuffer——. 
but, deareſt creature confider our miſerable Rate. 
_ Ball. How! miſerable! 

Tom. We are miſerable to be in love, and Se 
the Coin of others than thoſe we love—with 
that generous paſſion in the heart to be ſent to and 


fro on errands, call'd, check'd, and rated for the 


meaneſt trifle Oh, Phillis! you don't know 


now many China cups and glaſſes my paſſion for 


you has made me break: you have broken 96 ma 
tune as well as my heart. 

Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to 
you that T believeyour maſter writes, and you ſpeak, 
the beſt of any man in the world. Never was a 


woman ſo well pleaſ'd with a letter as my young 


2 was with _ and this is an anſwer to it. 
| [Gives him a letter. 
5 Tom. This + wis well done, my deareſt !” Conſider, 


we muſt ſtrike 'out Tome” pretty livelihood for our- - 


ſelves by clofing their affairs: it will be nothing for 


| them to give u us a | little being of e dur ZI, N 


9 _ 


1 whatever hr ves us, it will be more than At 


"they | keep for themſelves: one acre with Phillis 


- "would be STAY a Whole country without her. 


5 "Phil Oh, could 1 but believe you 


n. If not the utterance, ove the Sch of 


3 my lips. [Aer ber. 


Phil. There's no conttatiiing you. How cloſe- 


* argue, Tom? ! 
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Tom. And will cloſer in due time; but I muſt. 
haſten with this letter, to haſten towards the poſ- 
ſeſſion of you— then, Phillis, conſider how I muft 


be reveng'd (look to it!) of all your ſkittiſhneſs, 


ſhy woke and at beit but coy compliances. 

Phil. Oh, Tom! you grow wanton and ſenſual, 
as my lady calls it: I muſtnotendure it. Oh, foh ! 
you are a man, an odious, filthy male creature! you 
ſhould behave, if you had a right ſenſe, or were a 
man of ſenſe, like Mr. Cimberton, with diſtance 
and indifference; © or, let me ſee, ſome other be- 
coming hard word, with ſeeming in—in—adver- 
« tency,” and not ruſh on one as if you were ſeiz- 
ing a prey. But huſh—the ladies are coming. 
Good Tom, don't kiſs me above once, and be gone. 
—Lard! we have been fooling and toying, and not 
conſider d the main buſineſs of our maſters and 
Wr 8 

Tom. Why, their buſineſs is to be fooling and 


toying as ſoon as the parchments are ready. 
Phil. Well remember'd—Parchments—my lady, 


; to my knowledge, is preparing writings between 
her coxcomb, couſin Cimberton, and my miſtreſs, 


though my maſter has an eye to the parchments a]- 


ready prepar'd between your maſter, Mr. Bevil, 
and my miſtreſs; and I believe my miſtreſs herſelf 


has fign'd and ſeal'd in her heart to Mr. Myrtle. 
Did J not bid you kiſs me but once and _— 


| but I know you won't be ſatisfy d. 


Te. No, you {mooth creature! how ſhould 12 
[Kiffes her band, 
D 2 | 
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Phil. Well, fince you are ſo humble, or ſo cool, 
as to raviſh my hand only, I'll take my leave of 
OS * re a . _ and you a man of quality. 
1 | They ſalute * 7 
Ten. Pox of al this ite? . 
ere to bifs ber more chſch, 


Phil 2 pr EUR Tom, mind your buſineſs, 


"MN « We muſt follow that intereſt which will take, but 
e endeavour at that which will be moſt for us, and 
% we like moſt. Oh, here is my young mil- 
treſs! [Tom rape her neck behind, and hifſes his fingers. 
. ye TRY a i» [Exit Tom, 


Et 4 , 3 Enter ee 
8 Ana Who was chat . were ien r 
Phil. One that I had no mind to part with. 

Tuc. Why did you turn him away then? 

. .- Phil. For your ladyſhip's ſervice, to carry your 
ladyſhip's letter to his maſter. I could -paxdly ge 
en. rogue away. © 
Luc. Why, has he ſo little TAG * his ber ? 


% e put he has ſo much love Ou his mil: 


. 


. But 1 chough I heard him kiſs * * 


| -4o you ſuffer that?: 
- Phil. Why, aa; we vulgar take it to be a 
Gigi: of love. We ſervants, we poor people, that 
have nothing but our perſons to beſtow or treat for, 
are forc'd to deal and bargain by way of ſample; 
„and therefort, as we have no parchments or wax 
bo * neceſſary * in our A we ſqueeꝛe with 


© | wm» 
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our hands, and ſeal TO our wht to ratify vows 
and promiſes. . ' 

Tuc. But cann't you truſt one ere without 
fuch earneſt down? 

Phil. We don't think it fake, any more than you- 
gentry; to come together without deeds executed. 
Luc. Thou art a pert, merry huſly. - 

"Phil. J wiſh, madam, your lover and you were 
as happy as Tom and your ſervant are. 7 

Luc. You grow impertinent. 

Phil. I have done, madam; and I won't ale you 
what you intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, what your 
father will do with Mr. Bevil, nor what you all, 
eſpecially my lady, mean by admitting Mr. Cim- 
berton as particularly here as if he were married to 
you already; nay, you are married — as far 
as people of quality are. ä 

Luc. How's that? 88 

| Phil: You have different beds in vas ſame houſe.” 

Tuc. Plhaw! I have a very great value for Mr. 
Bevil, but have abſolutely put an end to his preten-- 
ſions in the letter I gave you for him; but my fa- 

ther, in his heart, ſtill has a mind to him, were 
* it not for this woman they talk of, and I am 
© apt to imagine he is married to her, or never de- 
ſigns to marry at all.” 

" 0 Then, Mr. 1 I FE 
Luc. He had my parents' leave ta PIPE to me, 
and by that he has won me and my affections: who 
is to have this body of mine, without em, it ſeems. 
is nothing to me: my motherfays; tis indecent for 
me to let my thoughts ſtray about the perſon of my 
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huſband; nay, ſhe ſays a maid rightly. virtuous, 


tho” ſhe may have been where her lover was a thou- 
ſand times, ' ſhould not have made obſervations 
enough to know him from another man when ſhe 
00 him in a third place. 
Pzil. That's more than the e of a nun, 
for not to ſee when one may is hardly poſſible, not 
to ſee when one cann't is very eaſy: at this rate, 
. madam, there are a great many whom you have not 
ſeen, wo- 


Tuc. Mamma ſays, the firk time you ſes your 


huſband ſhould be at that inſtant he is made ſo, 
When your father, with the help of the miniſter, 
gives you to him, then you are to ſee him, then you 
_ are to obſerve and take notice of him, n then 
Yau are to obey him, | 


. nay Te ben. 706 070 ew 


love as well as to obey? 


Lust. To love is a paſſion, tis a defire, and we 


myſt have no deſires. Oh! I cannot endure the 
reflection! With what inſenſibility on my part, 
with what more than patience, have I been expoſ d 
and offer d to ſame awkward booby or other in 
every eounty of Great Britain! 
Phil. Indeed, madam, I wonder I never heard 
you ſpeak of it before with this indignation, 
Luc. Every corner of the land has preſented me 
with a wealthy coxcomb: as faſt as one treaty has 
gone off, another has come on, till my name and 
perſon has been the tittle-tattle of the whole town. 
——* What is this world come to! no ſhame left! 


to be bartered for like the beaſts of the field, and 


E Ho SS 
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« that in ſuch, an inflance as coming together, to 
« an entire familiarity, and union of ſoul and 
« body, and this without being ſo much as well- 
« wiſhers to each Sher. but for increaſe of for- 
« tune!” 

Phil. But, madam...z all theſe vexations will end 
very ſoon in one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your” 
mother's kinſman,. and three hundred years an ol- 
der gentleman than any lover you ever had; for 
which reaſon, with that of his prodigious large 

eſtate, ſhe is reſolved on him, and has ſent to con- 
ſult the lawyers accordingly ; ; nay has, whether you 

know it or no, been in treaty with Sir Geoffry, 
who, to join in the ſettlement, has accepted of a 
ſum to do it, and is every moment expected i in town- 

for that purpoſe. | 

Luc. How do you get all this intelligence? 

Phil. By an art I have, I thank my ſtars, be-- 
yond all the waiting-maids in Great-Britain; the 
art of liſt'ning, madam, for your ladyſhip' 8. 3 

Luc. I ſhall ſoon. know as much as you do. 
Leave me, leave me, Phillis; begone. Here, here, . 
II turn you out. My mother ſays I muſt not con- 
verſe with my ſervants, . though I muſt converſe - 
with, no one elſe. Exit Phil. L How unhappy are 

* we who. are born to great fortunes | No one looks - | 
by at us. 90 5 ee; or acts towards us on the 


a WO „ 


: * uf d with the molt a agreeable of all abuſes, 4 
ry; but now by this flegmatic fool I am ul d as 
8 e © or a. mere *. Yang: he, forſooth, .1 15 * 


. 
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«© wiſe, too learned to have any regard to 'defires, 
* and I know not what the learned oaf calls ſenti- 


ments of love and paſſion! Here he comes, 


with my mother —it' s much if he looks at me, 
or if he does, takes no more notice of me than of 
ay other moveable 1 in x the room. | 


e Mre. SZALAND and Mr. CizzaroX, 


Mrs. Seal. Mow as 1 A this noble: this 


7 2180 taſte of yours, and the worthy regard you 


have to our own ancient and honourable houſe, in 


conſulting a means to keep the blood as pure and 


as regularly deſcended as may be? 

© "Cimb. Why really, madam, the young women of 
this age are treated with diſcourſes of ſuch a ten- 
dency, and their i imaginations ſo bewilder'd in fleſh 
and blood, that a man of reaſon cann't talk to be 
underſtood : they have no ideas of happineſs but 
what are more ou en che 9 of hun- 


| yu and thirſt. 


Win how mack reflection he is a coxcomb! ! 
| [Afide. 


© Cim. And in ks, madam, I have confider'd it 


wm 2 moſt brutal cuſtom that perſons of the firſt 


character in the world ſhould" go as ordinarily, and 
with as little ſhame, to bed as to dinner with one 
another. They proceed to the propagation of the 
ſpecies as openly as to the preſervation of the indi- 


vidual. 


Tuc. She that willingly goes to bed to chee 
muſt have no ſhame, Im ſuree. [Afde. 


I. 


NS = wy Cx. 
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' Mrs. Seal. Oh, couſin Cimberton! coufin Cim- 
berton ! how abſtracted, how refined is your ſenſe + 
of things! but indeed it is too. true, chere is no- 
thing ſo ordinary as to ſay in the beſt govern'd fa- 
milies my maſter and lady are gone to bed 
one does not know but it might have been ſaid of 
one's ſelf. [ Hiding her face with her fan. 
Cimb. 5 madam, inſtituted otherwiſe: 
among the Lacedemonians, the whole female world 
was pregnant, but none but the mothers themſelves 
knew by whom; their- meetings were ſecret, and 
the amorous 9 always by ſtealth; and no 
ſuch profeſſed doings between the ſexes as are to- 


lerated among us under che W word mar- 


nage 
Mrs. Seal. Oh Joe IL liv's i in ln days, 22d 
been a matron of Sparta, one might with leſs in- 
decency have had ten children according to that 
modeſt inſtitution, than one under the — of 
our modern barefac'd manner. | 

Luc. And yet, poor woman ! ſhe has gone 8 2 
the als ceremony, and here I ſtand a melancho- 
ly proof of it. . 

Mrs. Seal. We will talk then a buſineſs. That 


girl, walking about the room there, is to be your 


wife: ſhe has, I confeſs, no ideas, no ſentiments. 
that ſpeak her born of a thinking mother. 
imb. Shave obſerv'd her; her lively look, 8 
air, and diſengaged ann rene * ** 
Lues. ne what? 
23 
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Cin. e madam—to ey oe. 


Mer. Sal. Tanker fy b to him, you are 
not a match for him: when you are married, you 
may ſpeak to ſuch a huſband when you're. ſpoken 
to; but I am a of you above yourſelf every 
way. 

Cimb. Madam, you net but obſerve the in- 
conveniencies I expoſe myſelf to, in hopes that 


Four ladyſhip will be the conſort of my better part. 


As for the young woman, ſhe is rather an impedi- 
ment than a help to a man of letters and ſpeculati- 

on. Madam, there is no reflection, no philoſophy, 
can at all times ſubdue the ſenſitive life, but the 
animal ſhall ſometimes carry away the man 
Ha! ay, the vermillion of her lips! 

Tuc. Pray don't talk of me thus. g 
Limb. The pretty enough—pant of hes baſors | 
Tuc. Sir! madam, neun: 
Cimb. Her forward cheſt! ELEC 
Tuc. Intolerable! werent Tens nd 
-  Cimb. High bealth! 

Duc. The grave, eaſy, i iopudence of him! 
-- Cimb. Proud heart! 
Luc. Stupid coxcomb ! 
_ Cimb. I ſay, madam, her 8 while we 


are looking at her, throws out all attraQtions—her | 


en neck what a ſpring in her ſtudb!! 
Luc. Don't you run me over thus, you Range 
ee ae ten l 
Cimb. What an ela Ricity.in her veins and arteries! 
- 8 0 1 . no veins, no arteries! 


3 ane ee 
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Mrs. Seal. Oh, child! hear him; he talks finely; - 
he's a ſcholar; he knows what you have. 
" Cimb. The ſpeaking i invitation of her ſhape, che 
athering of herſelf up, and the indignation yo 
de in the pretty little thing ! Now I am conſider- 
ing her on this occaſion but a as one that is to be 
pregnant— „ 

Tuc. The familiar learned, unſeaſonable pup- 

£39 LA.. 
L Cimb. And pregnant. undoubtedly ſhe will be 
yearly: 1 fear I ſha'n't for many years have diſcre- - | 
tion enough to give her one fallow ſeaſon. 

Luc. Monſter! there's no bearing it. The hi-- 
deous ſot There's no Sorry + it, £0 be thus fur- - ; 
veyed like a ſteed at ſale! | 125 

Cimb. At ſale !—ſhe's very nn: but ſhe's gs 5 
very well Iimb'd too. T urn her 1 In, 1 ſee what ſhe - 
is. 

Mre. Seal. Go, vou creature! "I am aſtiam'd of - 
you. Ee Lucinda ina rage. 

Cimb. No beim done 18 know, madam, the 
better ſort of people, as I obſerv'd to you, treat by 
their lawyers of weddings, [adjuſting himſelf at the 
glaſs] and the woman in the bargain, like the man- 
fion-houſe in che ſale of the eſtate, is thrown in, and : 
what that is, whether good or bad, is not at all 
conſider'd. 

Mrs. Seal. J grant it, and therefore EC de- - 
mand for her youth and beauty, and every other 
accompliſhment, as the common world 1 em, 5 
becauſe — is not N 5 | 


3 


ef 
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* Cimb. <; I know your exalted anderfianding, ab- 


. & ſtracted as it” is from vulgar prejudice, will not 


* be offended. when, I decl re to you,” madam, 


T5 marry . to have an heir to my eſtate, and not to 
| beget a colony or a plantation. This young Wo- 


man's beauty and conſtitution will demand provi- : 


Hon for a tenth child at leaſ. = 


Mrs. Seal. With all that wit and "ARES how 
* conſiderate! what an economiſt ! [{/ide.] Sir, I 


cannot make het any other than what the is, or 


« Jay ſhe is much better than the other young wo- 
„men of this age, or fit for much beſides being a 
mother; but I have g given directions for the i mar- 


Tia ge ſettlements, and Sir Geoffry Cimberton's coun- 
Fel is to meet ours here at this hour concerning his 


joining in, the deed, which, when executed, makes 


you capable of ſettling what is due to Lucinda' sfor- 
tune. Herſelf, as I told you, I ſay nothing of. 


Cimb. No, no, no; indeed, madam, it is not 


vſiial, "and I muſt depend upon my own reflection 
and philoſophy not to overſtock my family. | 


Mr. Seal. I capnot help her, couſin Cimberton, 
but ſhe } is, for ought . I fee, as s well as che * of 


any body 1 


Cimb, That is very true, madam. 


"FT A 5 — + 2 


- 
% " % 


: 2 Enters mod abby hire Mrs _— ND. 


r. Seal, The lawyers are come, # 1 . now 


— & we are to hear what they have en as to the 
1. point, whether it is neceſſary * that Sir Geoffry 
* ſhould join in the ſettlement, as being what they 


4 


ſider d of the matter. 
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4 call i in * remainder.“ ; Bat, good couſin, ) you 


mult have patience with 'em. Theſe lawyers, Jam 
told, are of a different kind; one is What they call 
a chamber-counſel, the other a Pleader: : the con- 
veyancer is ſlow from an imperfection i in his ſpeech, 


and therefore ſhunn'd the bar, but extremely paſ- 
ſionate, and impatient of contradiction: the other 


is as warm as be, but has a tongue ſo voluble, and 


à head ſo conceited, he will luffer yobody to ſpeak 
but himſelf. 


Cimb. You mean old Serjeant Target and Coun- 
ſellor Bramble : + have heard of mn. | 
* Mrs. Seal. The ſame ; ſhew in the gentlemen. 


CO Ee, a ts, [Exit Servant. 8 


Re-enter, —_— 1 Mrarzz and Tox, 


i as BRAMBLE and Tazcr. a 


Mrs. Seal. Gentlemen,” . the party. con- 
cern d, Mr. Cimberton; and I hope you have con- 

Targ. Ves, madam, we babe agreed that it muſt 
be by indent—dent—dent—dent— att 

Bramb. Yes, madam, Mr. Serjeant and myſelf 


have agreed, as he is pleaſ d to inform you, that it 

muft be an indenture tripartite, and tripartite ler it 
be, for Sir Geoffry muſt needs be a party. Old 
Cimberton, in the year 1619, ſays, in that ancient 


roll in Mr. Serjeant s hands, as recourſe theretd be- 


ing had will more at large appear FA 4 
 Targ. Yes, and by = oa 2 hands 1 it ap 


pears that Wn W | | 8 


— 


N Typ cee LOVERS. ern 
. Branb. Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no 
4 upon what i. is in our cuſtody, but ſpeak 
les in your own deeds. — ſhall not ſhew. 

that 430 till my cl N is in town. 

 Cimb. You know beſt your own 1 

Mr. Seal: The fingle queſtion is, Whether the 
| entail i is ſuch, that my couſin, Sir Geoffry, is ne 
ceſſary i in this a fair? 

Bram. Ves, as to the lordſhip a Tretriplet, but. 
not as to the mefſuage of Grimgribber. 

Targ. P ſay that Gr—gr—, that Gr—gr—, | 
Grimgribber, Grimgribber i is in us; that is to ſay, 
the remainder hereod, as well as: that- of Ti—, 
Tr—; Triplee. - 
| Bramb. Lou go upon ; he deed of Sir Ralph, 
made i in the middle of the laſt century, precedent 


to that in which old Cimberton made over the re- 


mainder, and made it paſs to the heirs general, by 
Which your client. comes in; and 1 queſtion whe- 


ther the remainder even of n is in him 


but we are willing to wave that, and give him a 


| valuable conſideration: But we ſhall not purchaſe - 


what 1 is in us for ever, as Grimgribber is, at the 
rate as wWe guard againſt the contingent of Mr. 
Cimberton having no ſon. 


this family——yet—— „ EF, 
.. Targ. Sir, Gr—gr—ber is i 
_ Bramb. I apprehend you very well, and your ar- 


gument might be of force, and we would be in- 
clin'd to hear that in all its parts but, fir, I ſee - 


very plainly 75 you are going into—I tell 2 it 


Then we know Sir 
Geoffry is the firſt of the collateral. male line in 


ee 


4s. Aw on 


r 
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is as probable a contingent that Sir Geoffry may 
die en Mr. Cimberton as that he may outlines 
kim. 

iT Arg; Sir, we are not pe for that yet, but 1 
muſt fay— 

Branh. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that 
argument, but that will go no farther than as to the 
claimants under old Cimberton.—I am of opinion 
that, according to the inſtructions of Sir Ralph, he 
could not dock the entail, and then . a new 
eſtate for the heirs in general. | 

Targ. Sir, I have no patience to be told, that 
when Gr—gr—ber— 

Bram. I will allow i it You, Mr. Sexjeant; but 
there muſt be the words heirs for ever to a 
ſuch an eſtate as you pretend. 

Cimb. I muſt be impartial 3 you are coup- 


ſel for my fide of the queſtion. Were it not 


that you are ſo good as to allow him what he has 
not ſaid, I ſhould think it very hard you ſhould ans 
ſwer him without hearing him. ——But,: gentlemen, 
I belieye you have both confider'd this matter, and 
are firm in your different opinions; twere better 


therefore you proceeded according to the particular 


ſenſe of each of you, and give your thoughts diſtinct- 
ly in writing Aud, do you fee, firs, pray let 


me have a copy of what you ſay in Engliſh, 


Bramb. Why, What is all we haye been faxing? 


—In Engliſh! Oh! but I forgot myſelf; you're a 
: wit But however, to pleaſe you, fir, you ſhall 


have it in as plain terms as the law will admit of, 


n, But I will hare 3 it, fir, ichour delay, 
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Bruni. That, fir, the law will not aba of; the 
courts are fitting at Weſtminſter, and T am this mo- 
ment oblig d to be at every one of them, and*twould 
be wrong if I ſhould not be in the Hall to attend 
[- x one of em at leaſt; the reſt would take it ill elſe: 
— therefore I muſt leave what I have ſaid to Mr. 
Serjeant' s conſideration, and 1 will digeſt his argu- 
ments on my un, "0 ag wy hear from me 


1 again, fr ©  LExit nimble. 

der. Agreed, el. | 

| ___ Cimb. Mr. Bramble 1 is "ay aaa. * a 
: little abruptly. 


Tang. He could not boar my planner: I pinch- 
60 him to the quick about that Gr—gr—ber. 2 
Mr. Seal. I ſaw that, for he durſt not fo much 
as hear you. I ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Serjeant, 
15 ſoon as Sir Geoffry comes to towu, and then I 
hope all may be adjuſted.” | 
Turg. 1 ſhall be at my chambers at my akin! 
4 | bours. Fee ' [ Exit. 
> Ob" Madam, if y- you bade Tu no avid you 
| ay che tea-table,' where I ſhall hear from your lady- 
ſhip reaſon and! "good: n ander all a law and | 
; | 1 
85 Mr. Seal. "Tis wonderfil dias has A men 
| of their profeſſion do not ſtudy to talk the ſubſtance 
of what they have to ſay in the language of the 
reſt . * work?) uy they'd find ar account in 


: 11. $f 
G "Limb. "They: night bears a6, TY peo- 
oe of your good "ſenſe, but with the generality 
peg never do: * os a have no _— 
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for truth and Enowledge | if OG were . 'd to 
as eee 1 <3 


Trith We 


urn Fs world dar For ta let it be nets! * N 35h) 


222 . N 2. 
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Ban, RG 15 1 fey Jun. woith . 
Later in his 4 followed by 8 
1 Tam. „ 
Uron my life, fir, I know nothing of the matter: 
T never open'd my lips to Mr. Myrtle about any 
thing of your honour's letter to Madam Lucinda. 
B. jun. What's the fool in ſuch a fright for? I 
don't ſuppoſe you did: what I would know is, 
whether Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd any ſuſpicion, or aſæ d 
you any queſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually that 
you had carried _ e _ were me this morn- 
in 3 
. To om. Why, fir, i he did alk me Rp ae 
how could T help it. | 
B. jun. I don't ſay you . baf! I am not 
queſtioning you but him. What did he ſay to you? 
Tom. Why, fir, when I came to his chambers to 
be dreſs'd for the lawyer's part your honour was 
' pleaſed to put me upon, he aſk'd me if I had 


7 
* 
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been to Mr. Sealand's this morning: -80 I told 
bim, fir, I often went thither——becauſe, far, if 

I had not ſaid that, he might have thought there 
was ſomething more in my going now x than at ano- 
ther time. 

2 Jun. — well. —The fellow" s caution I find 
has given him this jealouſy. [Afide.} Did he aſk you 
no other queſtions? _ 

Tom. Yes, fir—now I made, as we came 

away in the hackney-coach from Mr. Sealand's, 


Tom, ſays he, as I came in to your maſter this 


morning he bad you go for an anſwer to a letter he 
Had ſent; pray did you bring him any? fays he 
Ah! r I, fir, your honour is pleaſed to joke with 
me; you have a mind to. know whether I can Keep 
a a ſecret or no. 


B. gun: And.ſo. by t ham you could, _— 


told him you had one. d 

. Jun. What mean aQons does 2 make 2 a 
3: man ftoop.to.! how. poorly has he uſ d art with a 
- Jervant to make him betray his maſter Well, 
and when did he give you this letter for me? 
Tom. Sir, he writ it before he pull'd off his law- 
| yer 8 gown at his own chambers, _ 

B. june. Very well, and what did he ſay when 
you brought. him my anſwer to it 

Tom. He look'd a gle out. of bumour,. Ur, and 
aid it was very r 
B. un. I knew he would-te gave upon —.— 
Wai abo. ee 
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Tom. Hum! gad I don't like this: I am afraid 
we are in the wrong box here [Exit Tom. 
B. jun. J put on a ſerenity while my fellow was 
reſent, but I have never been more thoroughly 
difturb'd. This hot man, to write me a challenge 
on ſuppoſed artificial dealing, when I profefl'd 
myſelf his friend !—I can live contented without 
glory, but I cannot ſuffer ſhame. - What's to be 
done? But firſt, let me. confider Lucinda's letter 
again. ee 
Sir, I hope it is confiſtent with the laws a wo- 
© man ought to impoſe upon herſelf, to acknowlege 
te that your manner of declining a treaty of mar- 
© riage in our family, and defiring the refuſal may 
come from me, has ſomething more engaging 
in it than the courtſhip of him who I fear will 
« fall to my lot, except your friend exerts him- 
u ſelf for our common ſafety and happineſs. I 
* have reaſons for defiring Mr. Myrtle may not 
know of this letter till hereafter, and am your 
+ moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
« LuCINDA SEALAND.** 
Well, but the poſtſcript -- -- [Reads 
« T won't, upon ſecond thoughts, hide any thin Ng 
0 from you: but my reaſon for concealing this is, 
* that Mr. Myrtle has a jealouſy 1 in his temper 
* which gives me ſome terrors; but my eſteem for 
him inclines me to hope that only an ill effect 
« which ſometimes accompanies a tender love, and 
* what may be cured by a careful and unblamghls 


conduct. 
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Thus has this lady made me her friend and con- 


_ fidant, and put herſelf in a kind under my protec- 


tion. I cannot tell him immediately the purport 


of this letter, except I could cure him of the vio- 


lent and untractable paſſion: of Jealouſy, and ſo 


ſerve him and her, by diſobeying her in the article 


of ſecrecy, more than I ſhould-by complying with 


her directions. But then this duelling, which cuſ- 


tom has impoſ'd upon every man who would live 
with reputation and honour in the world, how muſt 
I preſerve myſelf from imputations there? he'll for. 
ſooth call it or think it fear, if I: explain without 
fighting But this letter I' Il read it again 

Sir, You have uſ'd me baſely, in correſpond- 


* ing and carrying on a treaty where you told me 
* you were indifferent. I have chang'd my ſword 


« fince I ſaw. you, which advertiſement I thought 
proper to ſend you againf the next meetin 8 be- 
« tween N 1 the injur d 
Nr Eve; . CnaxrT zs e 


Enter To. 

Ten. Mr. Myrtle, fir: would your honour pleaſe 
to we him 7 - 

" Jun. Why, you ſtupid creature, let Mr. Myr- 
tle wait at my lodgings! ſhew him up. [Exit Tom.] 
Well, I am reſolved upon my carriage to him 


he is in love, and in every circumſtance of life a 
_ little diſtruſiful, which 1 — allow for.— But here 
: bei is. 


4 IV. THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. ** 


Enter Tom introducing MYRTLE. 


Sir, 1 am extremely obliged to you for this ho- 
-nour But, fir, you with your very diſcerning 
face, leave the room. [Exit Tom.] Well, Mr. 15 95 | 
tle, your commands with me? 

Myrt. The time, the place, 'our long acquain- 
tance, and many other circumſtances which affect 
me on this occaſion, oblige me, without farther-ce- 
remony or conference, to defire you would not on- 
ly, as you already have, acknowledge the receipt of 
my letter, but alſo comply with the requeſt in it. 
I muſt have farther notice taken of 'my meſſage 
than theſe half lines—I have 1 wall be at 
hom “?)! 

B. jun. Sir, I own 1 hes ales a lakes fo 
you in a very unuſual ſtyle, but as I defign every 
thing in this matter ſhall be your own action, your 
own ſeeking, I ſhall underſtand nothing but what 
you are pleaſ'd to confirm face to face; and I have 
already forgot-the contents of your epiſtle. 

Myrt. 'This cool manner is very agreeable to the 
abuſe you have already made of my ſimplicity and 
frankneſs, and I ſee your moderation tends to your 
own advantage and not mine, to your own lafety, 
not conſideration of your friend. ä 

B. jun. My own ſafety, Mr. Myrtle! 

Myrt. Your own ſafety, Mr. Bevil. 

B. jun. Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no r. 8 

guiſing that I underſtand what you would be at: 
| but, fir, you know I have often dared to diſap- 
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prove of the decifions a tyrant cuſtom has intro- 
duced to the breach of all laws both e and ku- 


man. 
ri. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil! „ 


| Arſt principle, in thoſe who have ſo tender a con- 


| ſcience that way, to have as much e of 
doing i injuries a — 

B. jun. As what? 
Myrt. As fear of apa for em. 

B. jun. As fear of anſwering for em! but that 
apprehenſion is juſt or blamable according to the 
object of that fear. -I have often told you, in 
confidence of heart, I abhorred the daring to offend 
the Author of life, and ruſhing into his Preſence. 
I fay, by the very ſame act, to commit the crime 
againſt kim, and enen to urge on to his tri- 
. bunal.. = 
Myrt. Mr. Bevil, I — tell you this coolneſs, 
this gravity, this ſhew of conſcience, ſhall never 
cheat me of my miftreſs. You have indeed the beſt 
excuſe for life, the hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda; 
but conſider, fir, I have as much reaſon to be wea- 
ry of it if I am to loſe her, and my firſt attempt to 
recover her ſhall be to let her ſee the dauntleſs man 
who is to be her guardian and protector. 
B. jun. Sir, ſhew me but the leaſt glimpſe of ar- 
gument, that I am authoriſ d, by my own hand, to 
vindicate any lawleſs inſult of this nature, and 1 
Will ſhew thee; to chaſtiſe thee hardl y deſerves the 
-name of courage. Slight inconfiderate man ! There 


is, Mr, AK no ſuch terror in — anger, and 


5 : 
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you ſhall you know not why be :thok as m __ 


you know not why been warm. f 6 
Myrt. Is the woman one loves fo late an 4 
of anger? Lou, perhaps, who know not what it is 


to love who have your ready, your commodious, 


your foreign trinket, for your looſe hours, and from 
your fortune, your ſpecious outward carriage, and 
other lucky circumſtances, as eaſy a way to the poſ- 
ſeſſion of a woman of honour, you know nothing 
of what it is to be alarmed; to be diſtracted, with 
anxiety and terror of loſing more than life. Your 
marriage, happy man! goes on like common bufi- 


neſs, and in the interim you have your rambling 


captive, your Indian princeſs, for your ſoft mo- 
ments of dalliance, your convenient, "our . 
Indiana. 


B. jun. You have touch'd me beyond the patience | 
of a man, and I'm excuſable in the guard of inno- 


rence, or from the infirmity of human nature, 
which can bear no more, to accept your invitation 
and obſerve your letter. Ar II attend you. 


Enter Ton. 


Tom. Did you call, fir? I thought you did; * 


heard vou ſpeak loud. 

B. jun. Ves; go call a coach. 

Tom. Sir—Maſter—Mr. Myrtle Friend 
Gentlemen —what d'ye TOOL? I'm but a ſervant, 


[4 long pauſe, walking ſullenly by each other. 


LA. Shall T, cho provoked to the uttermoſt, 


B. Jun. cat a ata e | [Exit Tom. 
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recover myſelf at the entrance of a third perſon, « 
and that my ſervant too, and not have reſpect 1 
enough to all I have ever been receiving from in- 4 
Fancy, the obligation to the beſt of fathers, to an 1 
7 uubarrr virgin. too, whoſe life depends on mine ? 3 
. [Shutting the door. 1 


| [Te Myrtle. I "ny thank Heaven, had time 
to recollect myſelf, and ſhall not, for fear of what 
ſuch a raſh man as you think of me, keep longer 
unexplained the falſe appearances under which your 
infirmity of temper makes you ſuffer, when. perhaps 
too much regard to a falſe point of e makes 
me prolong that ſuffering. . 
Myrt. I am ſure Mr. Bevil cannot doube hae I 
F had rather have ſatisfa * from his innocence than 
his ſword, 
3. jun. Why then 5 a it firſt that . 
Myrt. Confider. you kept your temper yourſelf 
| no. longer than oft, I ſpoke: to the ladrantage of 
her you — os ns 
B. jun. True. But let me e tell you ] X have faved 
you from the moſt exquiſite diſtreſs; even tho you 
had ſucceeded in the diſpute. : I her you ſo well, 
that. I am ſure to have found this letter about a man 
f you had killed, would have been worſe than death 
to yourſelf. Read it. When he is thoroughly 7 
mortify'd, and ſhame has got the better of jealouſy, 
be will deſerve to be aſſiſted towards obtaining Lu- 
A „ [LA ld. 
. Myrt. Wich what a FART A has he urn d the 
1 injury upon me as the aggreſſor! I begin to fear I 
DE have been too far tranſported A treaty in our fa- 


as now 4a 
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« mily!” is not that ſaying too much? I ſhall re- 


lapſe——But I find (on the poſtſcript) ſomething 


ke jealouſy” — With what face can 4 ſee my be- 


nefactor, my advocate, whom J have treated like a 
betrayer . _— with what words * 8 
1 

B. jun. There nj none; to convince is 24 
more than to conquer. | 

N. rt. But can you 

B. jun. You have o . che inquietude y you 
gave me in the change I ſee in you towards me. 
Alas! what machines are we! thy face is alter'd to 


"YL 


that of another man, to that of my companion, my 


friend. 
N. gre. That I could be ſuch a precipitate wretch ! 
B. jun. Pray no more. 
| Myrt. Let me reflect how many friends "ROM died 


by the hands of friends for want of temper; and 


you muſt give me leave to ſay again and again how 
much I am beholden to that ſuperior ſpirit you have 
ſubdued me with. What had become of one of us, 
or perhaps both, had you been as weak as-I was, 
and as incapable of reaſon? 

B. jun. I congratulate to us both the afcapefrota 


ourſelves, and hope the memory of it will make us 


dearer friends than ever. 
Myrt. Dear Bevil! your friendly aden 1 
convinced me that there is nothing manly but what 


is conducted by reaſon, and agreeable to the prac- 


tice of virtue and juſtice; and yet how many have 


deen ſacrificed to that idol, the unreaſonable opi- 
nion of men! Nay, they are ſo ridiculous in it that 


E ; 


1 


IJ 
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they often uſe their ſwords againſt each _ with 
Gifſembled : an ger __ real fear: 


. by FORO and ls by PIO 

They hazard being to preſerve a name, 
"Nor dare inquire into the dread miſtake, ' 
Dill plung d in ſad eternity they wake.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE . 


St. Je Park," Pies Sir you "RE anil 


1 | Ar. SEALAND. 


Sie 5 B. Give me "RP 8 Mr. Sealand, 


as we are upon a treaty for uniting our families, to 
mention only the buſineſs of an ancient houſe. — 
Genealogy and deſcent are to be of ſome confidera- 
tion in an affair of this fort—— 


Mr. Seal. Genealogy and deſcent !—* Sir, there 


has been in our family a very large one. There 
as Gulfrid the father of Edward, the father of 
| % Ptolemy, the father of Craſſus, the father of 
% Earl; Richard, che father of Henry the ms 


* the father of Duke John 


Sir J. B. What! do you rave; Mr. and: 


«all theſe great names in your family? 

6 Mr. Seul. Theſe! yes, fir—T have heard * 
5 der name them all, and more. 

Fir J. B. Ay, fir ene was he _ they were 
alt four ani? WE 1 


2 ta} _ heads a aces 


th 
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Mr. Seal. Yes, fir, he kept them all—he was 
« the-greateſt cocker in England He ſaid Duke 
„John won many battles, but never loſt him one. 

Sir FJ. B. Oh, fir, your ſervant! you are laugh- 
ing at my laying any ſtreſs upon deſcent.— But I 
« muſt tell you, fir, I never knew any one, but he 
© that wanted that advantage, turn it into ridicule. 
Mr. Seal. And I never knew any who had ma- 


ny better advantages put that into his account. 


But,“ Sir John, value yourſelf as you pleaſe up- 
on your ancient houſe, I am to talk freely of every 


thing you are pleaſed to put into your bill of rates 


on this occaſion. —Yet, fir, I have made no objec- 
tions to your ſon's a a Is his morals that I 
doubt. 

Sir 7. B. Sir, I cann't help ſaying, chat At 


might i injure a citizen's credit, may be no ſtain to 2 


gentleman's honour. | 

Mr. Seal. Sir John, the honour af a VE 
is liable to be tainted by as ſmall a matter as the cre- 
dit of a trader: we are talking of a marriage, and 
in ſuch a caſe, the father of a young woman will 
not think it an addition to the honour or credit of 
her lover—that he is a keeper — 

Sir F. B. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you to 
ſpoil my ſon's marriage with any woman elſe, 

Mr. Seal. Six John, let him apply to any woman 
elſe, and have as many miſtreſſes as he pleaſes — 

Sir F. B. My ſon, fir, is a diſcreet and ſober 


gentleman. 


Mr. Seal. Sir, 1 never Gown a man \ that 8 : 


VE and diſcreetly that ever left it off—the de- 


Sa 
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cency obſerved in the practice hides, from the finner 
even, the iniquity of it: they purſue it, not that 
« their appetites hurry em away, but, I warrant 
« you, becauſe tis their opinion they may do it. 
&« Sir J. B. Were what you ſuſpect a truth do 
you deſign to keep your daughter a virgin till you 
find a man unblemiſh'd that way ? j 
Mr. Seal. Sir, as much a cit as you take me 
© for—T know the town and. the world-—and give 
me leave to ſay that we merchants are a ſpecies of 
<«< gentry that have grown into the world this laſt 
, century, and are as honourable, and almoſt as 
« uſeful, as you landed folks that have always 
u thought yourſelves ſo much above us, for your 
trading, forſooth! is extended no farther than a 
1 load of hay or a fat ox—You are pleaſant peo- 
ple indeed! becauſe you are generally bred up to 
V be lazy, therefore warrant you ncuRry | is diſho- 


4 nourable. 
« Sir J. B. Be not offended, fir; let us 5 back 


* to our point. 
Mr. Seal. Oh! not at all dm I don't 
* love to leave any part of the account unclos'd— 
Look you, Sir John, compariſons are odious, and 
more particularly ſo on occaſions of this kind, 
66 when we are projecting races that are to be made 
t out of both ſides of the compariſons. * | 
Sir . B. But my ſon, fir, is in the 70 of the 

world a gentleman of merit. 
Mr. Seal. I own to you I think him "FM 
Sir John, I am a man exerciſed and experienced in 
Chances and diſaſters; I loſt in my earlier years a 
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yery fine wife, and with her a poor little infant; 
this makes me perhaps over cautious to preſerve the 
ſecond bounty of Providence to me, and be as care- 
ful as I can of this child. —You'll pardon me; my 
Poor girl, fir, is as re to me as your boaſted 

ſon to you. | 

Sir F. B. Why, that's one very good reaſon, Mr. 
Sealand, why I with my ſon had her. 

Mr. Seal. There is nothing but this ſtrange lady 
here, this incognita, that can be objected to him. 
Here and there a man falls in love with an artful 
creature, and gives up all the motives of life to that 
one paſſion. 

Sir J. B. A man of my fon? 5 underſtanding can- 
not be ſuppoſed to be one of them. 

Mr. Seal. Very wile men have been ſo enſlaved; 
and when a man marries with one of them upon his 
hands, whether moved from the demand or the 
world or lighter reaſons, ſuch a huſband ſoils with 
his wife for a month perhaps——then good b'w'ye,. 
madam——the ſhow's over-— Ah! John Dryden 
points out fuch a huſband to a hair, where he ſays, 

And while abroad ſo prodigal the dolt is, 

Poor ſpouſe at home as ragged as a colt is. 
Now, in plain terms, fir, I ſhall not care to have 
my poor girl turned a grazing, and that — be 
the caſe when 

Sir F. B. But pray confider, fir, my 1 

Mr. Seal. Look you, fir, I'll make the matter 

ſhort. This unknown lady, as I told you, is all 
the objection I have to him: but one way or other 


Ian 


he is or has been certainly engaged to her- 


_ 
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- 


therefore” reſolved this very afternoon to viſit her: 


now from her behaviour or appearance I ſhall ſoon 


be let into what I may fear or hope for. 
Sir F. B. Sir, I am. very confident there can be 


nothing inquired into relating to my ſon that will 


not, upon being underſtood, turn to his advantage. 
Mr. Seal. J hope that as ſincerely as you believe 


RES John Bevil, when I am ſatisfied in this 


great point, if your ſon's conduct anſwers the cha- 


racter you give him, I ſhall wiſh your alliance more 


than that of any att in Great Britain, and 
ſo your ſervant. _ Exit. 

Sir F. B. He is gone in a way but darkly civil; 
but his great wealth, and the merit of his only 
child, the heireſs of it, are not to ods loſk for a little 
6 es] 8 | LExit 


p Wh Baus Hoxyunzr, . 
2 « Oh! 1 you are come in a ſeaſonable 


minute; I want to talk to thee, and to, tell thee 


that my head and heart are on the rack about my 
« ſon. | 


"© Humph. "39 you may cruſt his diſcretion, I am 


A ſure you may. 


Sir F. B. Why, 1 = believe I may, ad yet 
I'm in a thouſand fears when 1 lay this vaſt wealth 
before me. When I confider his prepoſſeſſions, 
either generous to a folly in an honourable love, 
« gr abandoned paſt redemption in a vicious one, 


and from the one-or the other his inſenſibility to 


6 * the faireſt proſpect oe. bling our eſtate, 


« 
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er: « a father who knows how uſeful wealth is, and 
on how neceſſary even to thoſe who deſpiſe it, I ſay, 

A father, Humphrey, a father, cannot bear it. 

© Humph. Be not tranſported, fir; you will grow 
„ incapable of er 270 reſolution in your per- 

« plexity. 

Sir F. B. Ves, as angry as 1 e higy 1 
« would not have him ſurpriſed in any thing. —This- 
« mercantile rough man may go groſsly into the 
examination of this matter, and talk to the gen- 
tlewoman ſo as to — * 

„ Humpb. No, I hope not in an a manner. 
Sir J. B. No, I hope not! Why, doſt thou 
« know any thing of her, or of him, or of any 
„ thing of it, or all of it? 5 
Humph. My dear maſter! I "SORE: fo ano | 
« that I told him this very day you had reaſon to- 
be ſecretly out of humour about her. 

Sir F. B. Did 128 go ſo far? Well, what ſaid 
he to that? 

% Humph. His words were, looking-th upon me 
« ftedfaſtly, Humphrey, ſays he, that woman is a 
* woman of honour. | 
Sir J. B. How! do you think hed is married co 
M I or deſigns to marry her? | 
© *Hunph. J can ſay nothing to the lktter——bue: he 
«ſays he can marry no one without your conſent 

EO you are living. 

Sir J. B. If he ſaid ſo much, 1 know he eorns: 
| «20 break his word with me. | 
„ Humph. I am ſure of that. 
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.* Sor F, B. You are ſure of that Well, that's 
* ſome comfort then I have nothing te do but to 
4 ſee the bottom of this matter during this preſent 
e ruffle —Qh, Humphrey— .- 

* Humph. You are not all, I hope, fir. 

« Sir F. B. Yes, a man is very ill that is in a 
very ill humour. To be a father, is to be in care 
for one whom you oftener diſoblige than pleaſe 
by that very care. Oh that · ſons could know the 
duty to a father before they themſelves are a- 
* thers — But perhaps you'll ſay now that I am one 
«of the happieſt fathers in the world; but I aſ- 
** Jure you that of the very happieſt i is not a condi- 

tion to be envied. 

Humpb. Sir, your pain . not 1 from. the 


A ching atſelf, but your Particular ſenſe of it. 


« You are over fond, nay, give me leave to ſay 
you are unjuſtly apprehenfive from your fond- 
nee. My maſter Bevil never diſobliged you, and 
* he will, I know he will, do every n qught 
4 20 expect. 
Sir J. B. He won't take all Sie apts with 
„ this girl For onght I know he will, forſooth, 
* have ſo much moderation, as to think he ought 
s not to force his liking for any conſideration,  ' 

„ Humph. He is to marry her, not you; he 1 ir to 
« live with her, not you, fir. j 

« Sir F. B. I know not wt think; "Is I 
„Know nothing can be more miſerable than to be 
E jn this -e me; £ wn come to Fe 
* reſolution.” | 


V. 
tf SCENE III. 
it 1 

Bxvir, Juniur v, Lodging. Enter Ton and PR- 
„ | ; 118. . . 5 * | 
a | 


Pom. Well, madam, if you muſt ſpeak with Mr. 
- Myrtle, you ſhall; 1 is now with my maſter in the - 
library... _ 

Phil. But you mußt leave me alone wich him, for 
he cann't make me a preſent, nor I ſo handſomely 
take any thing from him before you; it would not 
be decent. 

Tom. It will be very decent indeed for me to re- 
tire, and leave my miſtreſs with another man! 

Phil. He is a gentleman, and will treat one pro- 
perly. 

Tom. I believe but, We IJ won't be far 
off, and therefore will venture to truſt you. I'll 

' call himveto you. | [Exit Tom. 

Phil. What a deal of 1000 and ſputter here is 

between my miſtreſs and Mr. Myrtle ** from mere - 
* punctilio! T.could any hour of the day get her 

to her Iover, and would do it—but- ſhe, forfooth, . 

will allow no plot to get him, but if he can come 

to her, I: know ſhe would be glad of it; I muſt. 

therefore do her an acceptable violence, and fur- 

priſe her into his arms. I am ſure I go by the beſt 

rule imaginable: if ſhe were my maid, I ſhould 

. think her the beſt ſervant in the world for * ſo. 
| by me, 
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Oh, Gr! you and. Mr. Bevil are fine gentlemen, to 
let a lady remain. under ſuch difficultics as my poor 
miſtreſs, and not attempt to ſet her at liberty, or 
releaſe her from the danger of being 0 mar- 
ried to Cimberton. 

Myrt. Tom has been telling—But what | is to * 
done ? 

- Phil, What i js to be done !—when a man cann't 


come at his miſtreſs——why, cann't you fire our 


houſe, or the next houſe to us, to make us run out, 
and you take us? 
rt. How, Mrs. 8 . | 
Phil. Ay—let me ſee that rogue Gar. to fire a 


| houſe, make a riot, or any other little thing, 5s 


there were no other way to come at me. 
Tom. I am, obliged to you, madam. _ , - 
... Phil. Why, don't we hear every day of 1 's 
12 themſelves for love, and won't they venture 
the hazard of being banged: for love ?!—Oh! were I 
a man—, 
Myrt. What manly OK, . you have me e un- 


dertake, according to 2 ladyſhip s$ notion of a 
man? 


. Phil, Only beat once 7 one time or . you 
may be, and wiſh to be, and muſt 5... 
Ayr. Dear girl! talk plainly to me, and conſi- 


2 der I, in my condition, cann't be in very good hu- 


ur mour— No . io be at once what I muſt be. 


'# 


44. 
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Phil. Ay, ay II mean no more than to be an 
old man; I ſaw you do it very well at the maſ- 
„ querade. In a word; old Sir Geoffry Cimber- 
ton is every hour expected in town, to join in the 
deeds: and ſettlements for marrying Mr. Cimberton 
He is half blind, half lame, half deaf, half 
dumb; though, as to his paſſions and deſires, he is 
as warm id m e as es in the heat of 

: youth. ir 

Tom. Come, to the buſineſs; Fr: hi t ol the: 
gentleman in ſuſpenſe for the pleaſure. 12 bein 8 
courted, as you ſerve me. 

: Phil: I ſaw you at the N act ſuch a one 
to perfection: go, and put on chat very habit, and 
come to our houſe as Sir Geoffry: there is not one 

| there but myſelf knows his perſon; I was born in 
| dhe pariſh where he is lord of the manor; I have 
ſeen him often and often at church in the country. 
Do not hefitate, but come thither; they will think 
vou bring a certain ſecurity againſt Mr. Myrtle, 
and you bring Mr. Myrtle. Leave the reſt to me; 
I leave this with you, and expect They don't, I 
told you, Know. vou; they think you out of town, 
which you bad as good be for ever, if you loſe this 
opportunity. I muft be ws" m IO I *. 
wanted at home. 

Myrt. My dear Phillis! 

[ Catches and Liſſer her, and gives her money.” 

Phil. -Ohtfy,! my kiſſes are not my own; yo 

; have. committed violence; but I'll carry em to the 
EB owner. . lifes ber: 4 *. ſee me down. 


7 5 : 
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ſtairs, {To Tom.] and leave the lover to think of 
his 2 for Arenen WE WA 

[Enennt Tom * Phillis 
«dyes 1. think I will inſtantly attempt this wild 
| expedient———* the extravagance of it will make 
me leſs ſuſpected, and it will give me opportunity 
* to afſert my own * to Lucinda, without whom 
© 5 T cannot live.” But I am fo mortify d at this 
conduct of mine towards poor Bevil! he muſt think 


meanly of me. =I know not how to reaſſume 


myſelf, and be in ſpirit enough for ſuch an adven- 
ture as this yet I muſt attempt it, if it be only 
e eee under bb ag e e 
"nl s | 


The PR fo Wag 4 the firs : 
2 relieve her in her hours of core. [Exit. 


EEE 2 222 . 


+ as +4 


fore og | nies like old Sir . 
_ ſupported by Mrs.  SSALAND, Taue, and 


Cinaz Aron. 


4- 


% L 3 


1 La 


N. 1 have ſeen vou thus far, Sit Geo, will | 
you excuſe me a moment, while I * 53 neceſ- 


fary orders for your actbinmodation 5 
1 Mrs. Sealan 


4 
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Myrt. I have not ſeen you, couſin Cimberton, | 

fince you were ten years old; and as it is incum- 

bent on you to keep up your name and family, I 


| ſhall, upon very reaſonable terms, join with you 


in a ſettlement to that purpoſe, tho“ I muſt tell 
you, couſin, this is the firſt merchant cue has mar- 
ried i into our houſe. 
Tuc. Deuce on em! am T a merchant Ws 
uf father is? | | [Afide. 
Myrt. But is he Airectiy a trader at this time? 
imb. There's no hiding the  Cifgrace, fr ;- 15 
trades to all parts of the world. 
Myrt. We never had one of our family Were 


who deſcended from perſons that did any thing. 


Cimb. Sir, ſince it is a girl that they have, I am, 
for the honour of my family, willing to take it in 
again, and to fink it mans our eee and no o harm 
done. 

Myrt. Tis piakentty and generouſly refolved— 
Is this the young my | 

Cimb. Yes, fir. | 

> Phil. Good madam ! Jon? t be out of balk 
but let them run to the utmoſt * their es, | 
——Hear them out. 


Myrt. Cann't J ſee her 4 my eyes are but 5 


i weak 


--Phil. Beſide, 14 am fre the uncle has baiting 


worth. your notice.  T'll take care to get off the 
_ _ young one, and leave you to obſerve what may be 
| Wrought out of the old one for your good. ¶ Exit. 


Cimb.. Madam, this old gentleman, your great 


uncle, deſires to be introduced to you, and to fee 


you e ſir. 


— 
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ri. By your leave, young lady [Pute on 
Hectacler ICouſin Cimberton, .ſhe has exactly that 
ſort of neck and boſom, for which my ſiſter Ger- 
trude was ſo much admir'd in the year ſixty- one, 
before the French dreſſes firſt Aare au ng 
in women below the chin. 

Luc. © What a very odd fituation.« am Yo in! ! cho | 
J cannot but be diverted at the extravagance! of 
« their humours, equally unſuitable to their age.” 
| Chin, quotha .I don't believe my paſſionate 
lover there knows whether n one or not. Ha! 

ha! . 
_ Cimb. Madam, I r not « willingly offend, but 
I have a better arm, Pulli out a forge one. 


Enter 3 70 CinEN TON. 85 


Phil. Sir, my lady deſires to ſhew the apartment 
to you that ſhe intends for Sir Geoffry. ; 
im. Well; fir, by that time you have Guflicient-- 
| ly gazed and ſunned yourſelf ; in the beauties. of my. 
* 1 1 wall. wait on N n 
- [Exit Cim. and Phil. 
| Art. Were it "a Re Bare that I might be 
troubleſome, there is ſomething of importance, tho 
we are alone, which I would ſay more ſafe from 


being heard. 
Luc. There is Cabins in this old fallow, me- 
thinks, that raiſes my: curioſity. LEN 


Myrt. To be free, madam, I as — contemn 

| this kinſman of mine as you. do, and am ſorry to 
4 ſee ſo much beauty and merit devoted hy Four pa- 
Fents to ſo inſenſible a . er 


N = 4 
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whatever may be the intereſt of your family. 
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; Luc. Surpriſing! I hope then, fir, you will not 


contribute to the wrong you are ſo generous to pity, 
* 


Myrt. This hand of mine ſhall never be em- 


. ploy d to ſign any thing . your oo and IN 


Pd 
Luc. I am. ſorry, fir, it is not in my power to 


| ak you proper acknowledgements, but there is a 


gentleman in the world whoſe gratitude will, I'm 
ſure, be worthy of the favour. 5 
Myrt. All the thanks I en madam, are in 


* power to give. | 


Luc. Name them, and 8 "TOR 
rt. Only, madam, that the firſt time you are 


alone with your lover you will with open: arms. re- 


ceive him. 
Tuc. "As. willingly as heart aol wiſh it. 
1 Thus then he: claims your eine mon Oh, 


f 12 


Tuc. Oh, a cheat, a * Ahn aka: | EW 555 
Myrt. Huſh! tis I. tis T, your lover; Myrtle 


himſelf, madam. 


Luc. Oh, bleſs me! — raſnneſs 100 folly. to 
aan me ſo !——But. at N 0 


10 3 4 +3 - 


Bate Mrs. SratanD, Crexraron, a pubis. 


* Seal. How now! what' o the matter? 
Luc. Oh, madam! as ſoon as you left the room 
my uncle fell into a ſudden fit, and - and ſo I 


exy d out for help to TY him, and eu him 
10 his chamber. 225 . . | Ei » | 
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' Mrs. Seal. That was kindly done. Alas, Ar! 

i 150 do you find yourſelf? 

Myrt. Never was taken in ſo odd a way in my 

life Pray lead me— Oh, I was talking here 

Pray carry met my couſin Cimberton's young 

lady—— —- 

« Mrs. Seal. [| Afide.} My couſin Cimberton's: 
3 young lady! How zealous he is, even in his ex- 
tremity, for the match! A right Cimberton !” 

I[Cimberton and Lucinda kad him as one in pain. 
imb. Pox, uncle, you will pull my ear off! 
Luc. Pray, uncle, you will ſqueeze me to death! 
Mr. Seal. No matter, no matter—he knows not: 
what he does. Come, fir, ſhall I help you out? 
hrt. By no means; I'll trouble 1 but 
my young coutins 1 | 
| {Cimi and Luc. lead him off. 
0 Phil. But pray, madam, does your ladyſhip. 


„ „ that Mr. Cimberton ſhall really marry my 


«« young miſtreſs at lat? 1 dent thiok he * 
„her. 
« Mre. Seal. That' s not 3 men "of his 
| * ſpeculation are above deſires. But be it as it 
„may, now I have given old Sir Geoffry the trou- 
ble of coming up to' ſign and 5 with m_ 
* countenance can I be off? 
Phil. As well as with twenty . po 
« Tt is the glory and honour of a great fortune to 
Ave in continual treaties, and Rill to break off; - 
eit looks great, madam. 

«: Mre. Seal. True, Phe to return our 
« blood again into the Cimbertons is an honour 


oe” ; 
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not to be rejected. But were not you ſaying that 


.* Sir John Bevil's creature, Humphrey, has been 


n with Mr. Sealand? 

* Phil. Ves, madam, I A a" them agree 
that Mr. Sealand ſhould go himſelf and viſit this 
* unknown lady that Mr. Bevil is ſo great with, 
and if he found nothing there to fright him, that 


Mr. Bevil ſhould ftill marry my young miſtreſs. 


«© Mrs. Seal. How! nay, then he ſhall find ſhe 
is my daughter as well as his——T'll follow him 
this inſtant, and take the whole family along with 
me. The diſputed power of diſpoſing of my own 


daughter ſhall be at an end this very night ——T'l 
live no longer in anxiety for a little huſſy that 
hurts my ap pearance whenever I carry her, and 


„for whoſe ſake I ſeem to be not at all regard- 
«ed, and that in the beſt of my days. 

4+ Phil. Indeed; madam, if ſhe were als 
8. 0 ladyſhip might very well be tekew for Mr. 


4 Sealand's daughter. 


* Mrs. Seal. Nay, when the chic hou not 1 
« with me I have heard the men ſay as much— II 
no longer cut off the greateſt pleaſure of a wo- 
man's life (the ſhining in aſſemblies) by her for- 
« ward anticipation of the reſpe& that's due to het 
* ſuperior—-She ſhall down to Cimberton-hall-— 


+ ſhe ſhall—ſhe ſhall. 


Phil. I hope, Ae I ſhall Kay with your 
« ladyſhip. 
Mrs. Seal. Thou ſhalt, Phillis, and Pl place 


=. « thee then more about m But order chairs im- 
* mediately—T'll be gone this minute.“ | [Encunts 


„ _ _ THE CONSCIOUS/LOVERS: Aer v. 


” NI „ 
- : % 


EEE TY 


clan. ci. "Enter Mr. PRES and Hun- 


PHREY, „ SEN, 


Mr. Seal. I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that 
you agree with me, that it is for our common good. 
1 ſhould look thoroughly into this matter. 
Humpb. I am indeed of that opinion; for there 
is no artifice, nothing concealed in our family 


95 - which ought in juſtice to be known. I need. not 


+ -defire you, fir, to treat the wy wah: care-and re- 
1 
Ar. Seal. Mr. 8 all not be 3 
| tho? I deſign to be a little abrupt, and come into 
the matter at me; to fee.how * wall bear * 
ſurpriſe 122 
Humph. T hat's < the done; fir, I wiſh you . | 
oo While Humphrey ſpeaks Sealand conſults his table- 
- Book.] © I am leſs concern'd what happens there, 
* becauſe I hear Mr. Myrtle is as well lodg'd as 
old Sir Geoffry, ſo I am willing to let this gen- 
n tleman employ himſelf here to give them time at 
home; for J am ſure it is neceſſary for the quiet 
« of our family that Lucinda were diſpos'd of out 
of it, fince Mr. Bevil's inclination 1 is ſo much 
4 gtherwiſe engaged. Py - | 5 [Exit: 
++ Mr. Seal. I think this is the door.” Lacke. 
I'll carry this matter with an air of authority, to 


Inquire, tho' I make an errand to begin diſcourſe. 


. 
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[hnocks again, enter a footboy.] 175 young man, is 
your lady within ? 


- Boy. Alack, fir! I | am but a 0 hey 
don't know whether ſhe 1s or noa; but an ps 


ſtay a bit PU goa and aſk the e that's 
: with her. | 


Mr. Seal. Why, firrah, tho' you are a country 
boy you can ſee, cann't you? you know whether 
ſhe is at home when you ſee her, don't you? 

Boy. Nay, nay, I'm not ſuch a country lad nei- 


ther, maſter, to think ſhe is at home becauſe I ſee 


her; I have been in town but a month, and I loſt 
one place already for believing my own eyes. 
Mr. Seal. Why, frrah, have you learnt to lie 


already? 


Bay. Ah, maſter ! ! things that are lies in Ph coun- 
try are not lies at London I begin to know my 
buſineſs a little better than ſo but an you pleaſe 


to walk in, I'll call a gentle woman to you that can 


tell you for certain ſhe can make bold. to aſk 
my lady herſelf. 
Mr. Seal. Oh, then the is within I find, FO 
you dare not ſay fs. N 
Boy. Nay, nay, that's dir * nor 3 ; 
what's matter whether ſhe is within or no if ſhe has | 
not a mind to fee any body? | | 
Mr. Seal. J cann't tell, firrah, whether you are 


arch or ſimple; but however, get me a direct an- 
ſwer, and here's a ſhilling for you. 


Boy. Will you pleaſe to walk in; I'll ſee what 
I can do for you. 


o — 
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Mr. Seal. I ſee you will be fit for your : buſinek 


in time, child; but I expect to meet with nothing 
but extraordinaries'in ſuch a houſe. 


Boy. Such a houſe, Ar! you e's ſeen it yet, 
Pray walk in. 


Mr. * Sir, I'll 1 walt upon Yor: 


* —— » 
1 1 1 META 


SCENE TIF. 


 Inpiana's Houſe. Enter TSABZLLA and Boy, 


Lab. What anxiety do I feel for this poor crea. 
* ture! What will be the end of her? Such a lan- 
*« guiſhing unreſerved paſſion for a man that at laſt 
s muſt certainly leave or ruin her, and perhaps 
© both! then the aggravation of the diftreſs is that 
* ſhe dare not believe he will not but I muſt 
« own if they are both what they would ſeem, they 
are made for one another as much as Adam and 
Eve were, for there is no other of their kind but 
s themſelves.” So, Daniel, what news with you. 
Boy. Madam, there's a gentleman below wou'd 
ſpeak with my lady. 
Jab. Sirrah, don't you know Mr. Bevil yet? 
Bey. Madam, tis not the gentleman who comes 
every day and aſks for you, and won't go in till he 
knows whether you are with her or no. 
© F/ab. Ha! that's a particular I did not knowbefore. 
Well, be it who it will, let him come up to me. 
| [Exit Boy, and re-enter with Mr. Sealand. Iſa- 
bella looks amax d.] 


1 


Pg 
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V. 
ſs Mr. Seal. Madam, I.cann't. blame your being a 
8 little ſurpris'd to ſee a perfect ſtranger make a viſit, 
a2 nd 
t. Jab. J am indeed ſurpris' 4 fas hs does not 
know me. 1 | 


Mr. Seal. You are very prettily lodg q e ma- 
dam; in troth you ſeem to have every thing in plen- 
ty——a thouſand a- year I warrant you, upon this 
pretty neſt of rooms, and the dainty one within 
them, | | [Ajide, and looking about. 

Jab. [Apart.] Twenty years, it ſeems, have leſs | 
effect in the alteration of a man of thirty than of a 
girl of fourteen—he's almoſt ſtill the ſame: but, 


„ * alas! I find by other men as well as himſelf Iam 
* not what I was.—As ſoon as he ſpoke, I was con- 
t « yinced twas he. How ſhall I contain my ſur- 
s priſe and fatisfaftion !—He muſt not know me yet. 
t Mr. Seal. Madam, I hope I don't give you any 
t diſturbance; but there is a young lady here with 
F 71 whom I have a particular buſineſs to diſcourſe, and 
d I hope ſhe will admit me to that favour. 
t LIuab. Why, fir, have you had any notice concern- 
ing her? I wonder who could give it you. 
1 Mr. Seal. That, madam, is fit only to be com- 
municated to herſelf. 


Iss. Well, fir, you ſhall ſee her“ I find "i 
„ knows nothing yet, nor ſhall for me: I am re- 
„ ſolved I will obſerve this interlude, this ſport of 
nature and fortune,””—You ſhall ſee herpreſently, 
e fir; Re ua ns Ou, and wall 1 
19 with you %%% e 


— — — . —— — 
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Mr. Seal. As a mother! right; that's the old 
phraſe for one of thoſe commode ladies who lend out 
beauty for hire to young gentlemen that have preſ- 

fing occaſions. But here comes the precious la ” 

rs in „ eroth a Oy 3 woman! . 


= N pe Enter Luna. | 


ns 1 am nad fir; you have ſome affair that re- 
quires your ſpeaking with me. 


Mr. Seal. Yes, madam. There cane to my hands 


4 bill drawn by Mr. Bevil, which is payable to- 
morrow, and he, in the intercourſe of buſineſs, 
ſent it to me, who have caſh of his, and deſired me 
to ſend a ſervant with it; but 1 have made bold to 
— you the money Ayſelf. 
» Lad. Sir, was that neceſſary? 5 
Mr. Seal. No, madam; but to be free RY you, 
the: fame of your beauty, and the regard which 
Mr. Bevil is a little too er known to have qa you, 


excited my curioſity. 

Ind. Too well "VERY to 1. for we 7 
FE appearance, 'fir, which my friend deſcribed, 
made me expect no rudeneſs or abſurdity at-leaſt— 


Who's there? Sir, if 1775 ar the _— to a . 


'Vant *twill be as well. 


Mr. Seal. Pray, madam, desde offended; I came 


liber on an innocent, nay, a virtuous defion;; and 
if you will have patience to hear me, it may be as 


uſeful to you, as you are in friendſhip with Mr. 


Bevil, as to my ouly daughter, whom I was this 
: G rae ENG of. 
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Ind. You make me hope, fir, IJ have miſtaken 
you: I am compos d again: be Tree, ſay on—what : 


Iam afraid to hear. 3 1:13, Calls 


. Mr. Seal. 1 fear'd indeed an ae paſſion. 


hers. but I did not think it was in abuſe of fo 


worthy an object, ſo accompliſh'd a lady, as your 
ſenſe. and mien beſpeak—but the youth of our age 


care not what merit and virtue * _ to * 


ſo they gratify— 7 5 

Ind. Sir you are e going into very W errors 
but as you are pleas'd to ſay you ſee ſomething in 
me that has chang'd at leaft the colour of your ſuſ- 


picions, ſo has your appearance alter'd mine, and 


made me earneſtly attentive to what has any way 
concern'd you, to inquire into my affairs and cha- 
rater. 

Ar. Seal. How ſeakidly, with what an air the 
talks! je” 

Ind. Good fir, be ſeated—and tell me 3 
keep all your ſuſpicions concerning me alive, that 
you may in a proper and prepared way acquaint 
me why the care of your daughter obliges a perſon 
of your ſeeming worth and fortune to be thus in- 
quiſitive about a wretched, helpleſs, friendleſs—— 
[Weeping.] But I beg your pardon—tho' I am an 


orphan, your child is not, and your concern for 


her, it ſeems, has brought you . be 
8 'd—pray go on, ſir. 


Mer. Seal. How could Mr. Bevil hs ſuch a mon- 
ler to injure ſuch a woman? 

Ind. No, ſir, you wrong hin; he has not injur- 
6d me my 8 is from his —_— 95 
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Ar. Seal. Bounty! when gluttons give high * 
for dehicates, they are prodigious bountiful! | 
_ - Jad. Still, ſtill you will perſiſt in that error 
but my on fears tell me all. Tou are the gentle." 
man, I ſuppoſe, for whole happy daughter he is de- 
_ fipn'd a huſband by his good father, and he has, 

perhaps, conſented to the overture, and he is to be, 
perhaps, this night a bridegroom. 

Mr. Seal. Town he was intended ſuch; but ma- 
dam, on your account, I am eee to defer 
my daughter's marriage till I am ſatisfied, from your 
own mouth, of what nature are 9 70 1 pom you 
are under to him. 

Ind. His actions, fir, don eyes, n ths; made 
me think he deſigu d to make me the partner of his 
heart. The goodneſs and gentleneſs of his demea- 
nour made me mifinterpret all; twas my own hope, 
my own paſſion, that deluded me; he never made 
dne amorous advance to me; his large heart and 

' beſtowing hand have only help'd the miſerable; 
nor know I why, but from his mere delight in vir- 


E tue, that I have been his care, the object on which 


to indulge and pleaſe himſelf with pourin 8 favours. 
- Mr. Seal. Madam, I know not why it is, but I. 


h as well as you, am methinks afraid of entering into 


the matter I came about; but tis the ſame thing as 
if we. had talk'd ever ſo diſtinctiy—he ne er hall 
have a daughter of mine. | 

Ind. If you ſay this from FEE you think of me, 
you wrong yourſelf and him. Let not me, miſera- 
ble though I may be, do injury to my benefactor: 
no, fir, my treatment ought rather to reconcile you 
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to his virtues.—If to beſtow without a proſpect of 
return, if to delight in ſupporting what might, per- 


| haps, be thought an object of deſire, with no other 


view than to be her guard againft thoſe who would 
not be ſo diſintereſted, if theſe actions, fir, can in 
a careful parent's eye commend him to a daughter, 
give your's, fir; give her to my honeſt, generous, 
Bevil !=-What have J to do but figh, and weep, to 
rave, run wild, a lunatic in chains, or, hid in dark- . 
neſs, mutter in diſtracted ſtarts and OE accents 
my ſtrange, ſtrange ſtory! | 
Ar. Seal. Take comfort, madam. 

Ind. All my comfort muſt be to e in 
madneſs, to' relieve with frenzy my deſpair, and, 


| ſhrieking, to demand of Fate why, why was 1 1 
to ſuch variety of ſorrows? 


Mr. Seal. If I have been the leaſt 0 
Ind. No; twas Heaven's high will I ſhould be 


| ſuch——to be plunder'd in my cradle, toſs'd on 


the ſeas, and even there, an infant captive, to loſe 
my mother, hear but of my father—to- be adopted, 
loſe my Sans, then plunged again in worſe og 
mities ! | 

Mr. Seal. An rin; captive! 

Ind. Yet then to find the moſt charming of man- 


kind once more to ſet me free from what 1 thought 


the laſt diſtreſs, to load me with his ſervices, his 


bounties, and his favours, to ſupport my very life in 
a way that ſtole, at che ſame time, — 255 aki it- 
ſelf from me. 


Mr. em And Has young Bevil been tis worthy 


man ugh 
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Ind. Vet then again, this very man to take ano- 
ther without leaving me the right, the pretence, of 
eaſing my fond heart with tears for oh! I cann't 

reproach him, tho” the ſame hand that rais 'd me to 
this height now throws me down the precipice. 

Mr. Seal. Dear lady! oh yet one moment's pa- 
tience; my heart grows full with your affliction! 
but yet there's ſomething in your ſtory that promiſes 
relief when you leaft hope it. | | 

Ind. My portion here is bitterneſs and ſorrow. 

Mr. Seal. Do not think ſo. Pray anſwer me; 
does Bevil know your name and family? 5 
Ind. Alas, too well! Oh! could I be any other 

| thing. than what I am ——T'll tear away all traces 
of my former ſelf, my little ornaments, the remains 
of my firſt ſtate, the hints of what I 4 to kave 
been | 

77 u her di ;ſorder ge roms away her bracelet, which, 

| Sealand fals up, and looks earneſtly at it. 
Mr. Seal. Ha ! what's this? my eyes are not de- 
ceiv'd ! it is, it is the ſame; ; the very bracelet which 
I bequeath'd my wife at our laſt mournful parting. 
Ind. What ſaid you, fir? your wife! Whither 
does my fancy carry me? what means this new felt 
motion at my heart? And yet again my fortune but 
deludes me; for if I err not, fir, your name is 
Sealand; but my loſt father's name was 
Mr. Seal. Danvers, was it not? ä 
Ind. What new amazement ! that is, indeed, my 
family. | 
Mr. Seal. Know b when my misfortunes drove 
me to the Indies, for reaſons too tedious now to men- 
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tion, I Pee my name of Danvers into. Sea- 
land. : 


Enter ISABE ELIA. 


b. If yet thre wants an 4 tion of your 
wonder, examine well this face—yours, fir, I well 
remember—Gaze on, and read in me your ſiſter 
Iſabella. | * 

. Mr. Seal. My filter! | | 

Js. But here's a claim more ade yet your 
Indiana, fir, your long-loſt daughter. 

Mr. Seal. Oh, my child, my child! 

Ind. an Heav'n! is it N do I 
embrace my father! 

Mir. Seal. And do I hold thee!—Theſe paſſions 
are too ſtrong for utterance.—Riſe, riſe, my child, 
and give my tears their way— Oh, my ſiſter! 

[Embracing her. 


Lab. Wow: deareft niece! © my groundleſs fears, 


my painful cares, no more ſhall vex thee:?” if I 
have wrong 'd thy noble lover with too hard ſuſpi- 
cions, my juſt concern for thee I nope will Fm my 


pardon. 


Mr. Seal. Oh! make 1 then hs Full 3 


and be yourſelf the meſſenger of joy: fly this inſtant 
Etell him all theſe wondrous turns of Providence 
in his favour; tell him I have now a daughter to 
beſtow which he no longer will decline; that this 
day he ſtill ſhall be a bridegroom; nor ſhall a for- 
tune, the merit which his father ſeeks, be wanting. 
Tell him the reward of all his virtues waits on his. 


F 2 
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acceptance. [Exit Iſabella.] My deareſt Indiana! 
[Turns and embraces ber. 
Ind. Have I then at laſt a father's ſanction on 
my love? his bounteous hand to give, and make 
my heart a preſent worthy of Bevil's generoſity ? 
Mr. Seal. Oh my child! how are our ſorrows 
paſt o'expaid by ſuch a meeting! Tho! I have loſt 
ſo many years of ſoft paternal dalliance with thee, 
yet in one day to find thee thus, and thus beſtow 
thee, in ſuch perſect happineſs, i is ample, ample re- 
paration! and yet again the merit of thy lover 
Ind. Oh had J ſpirits left to tell you of his ac- 
tions; © how ſtrongly filial duty has ſuppreſſed his 
* love, and how concealment ſtill has doubled all 
= his obligation,” the pride, the joy of his alliance, 
Ar, would warm your heart, as he has ered 
mine. 
Mr. Seal. Tn laudable is love when born of 
virtue! I burn to embrace him. 
nd. See, fir, my aunt already has dee and 
brought ** to your wiſhes. | . 


Enter 1 with Sir Foun Buvir, Bzv1L jun. 
Mrs. SZALAND, CIMBEATON, Mrxrrx, and 
Lucix pa. 15 


Sir J. B. F Where, where's this ſcene 
of wonder —Mr. Sealand, I congratulate on this 
- qccafion our mutual happineſs—Your good ſiſter, 
Kr, has with the ſtory of your daughter's fortune 
fill'd us with ſurpriſe and joy. Now all exceptions 
are remoy'd; my ſen has now ayow'd his love, and 
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tarn'd all former jealouſies and doubts to approba- 
tion, and I am told your goodnels has W to- 
reward him. 
Mr. Seal. If, fir, a fortune * to his father's: 
x tn can make this obje& worthy his acceptance. 
B. jun. I hear your mention, fir, of fortune with- 
pleaſure only, as it may prove the means to recon- 
cile the beſt of fathers to my love; let him be pro- 
vident, but let me be happy. My ever deſtined, 
my acknowledged wife ! [Embracing Indiana. 
Ind. Wife !—ob! my ever-loved, my lord, my 


maſter! 


Sir J. B. I congratulate myſelf as well as you 
that I have a ſon who could, under ſuch diſadvan- 
tages, diſcover your great merit. 


Mr. Seal. Oh, Sir John, how vain, bow weak 


is human prudence ! what care, what foreſight, 


what imagination could contrive ſuch bleſt events to 
make our children happy, as Providence in one 
ſhort hour has laid before us? } 55 


Cimb. | To Mrs. Sealand. ] I am afraid, madiben, 
Mr. Sealand is a little too buſy for our affair; if: 


vou pleaſe we'll take another opportunity.. +83 


Mrs. Seal. Let us have patience, fir. 
Cimb. But we make Sir Geoffry wait, madam. 5 
Myrt. Oh, fir, I'm not in haſte. | | 
[During this, Bev. jun. « preſents Lucinda to Indians. 
Mr. Seal. But here, here's our general benefactor. 
Excellent young man] that could be at once a lover 
to her beauty, and a parent to her virtue! 
B. jun. If you think that an obligation, fir, give 
me leave to oyerpay myſelf in the only inſtance that 
1 | 
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can now-add to my felicity, by begging you to be- 
| Row this lady on Mr. Myrtle. 

Vr. Seal. She is his without reſerve; I * he 
| may be ſent for. Mr. Cimberton, dan d- 
ing you never had my conſent, yet there 1 is fince I 
ſaw you, another e to your n with 

my daughter. 

Lin. J hope, Gr, your lady: has conceal 'd no- 

| thing from me? 

Mr. Seal. Troth, fir, n hos was con- 

\ceal'd from myſelf; another daughter, who has an 

undoubted title to half my eſtate. 

Ginb, How, Mir. Sealand! why then, if half 
Mrs Lucinda's fortune is gone, you cann't ſay that 
any of my eſtate is ſettled upon her; I was in treaty 
for the whole: but if that's not to be come at, to be 
ſure there can be no, bargain, +Sir-—I have nothing 
10 do but to take my leave of your good lady my 
<eulin, and beg pardon fer the trouble I have given 
this old gentleman. 

Myrt. That you have, Mr. Gin math all 

"my heart. Lowers himſelf. 
"Onmes. Mr. Mole l.- 1 
Myrt. And I beg pardon of the whole- company 

that I aſſumed the perſon; of dir Geoffry only to be 

-preſent at the danger of this lady's being diſpoſed 

of, and in her utmoſt exigence to aſſert my right to 

her, whagh if her parents will ratify, as they once 
faueur' d my pretenſions, no ahatement of fortune 

"mat leſſen hex value to me» | 

Luc. Generaus man 
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Mr. Seal. If, fir, you can overlook the! injury of 
being in treaty with one who has meanly left her, 
as you have generoufly aſſerted your right in her, 
ſhe is yours. 

Luc. Mr. Myrtle, though you have ever had my 


heart, yet now I find I love you more, becauſe 1 
deſerve you lefs. | 


Mrs. Seal. Well, 3 I'm glad the girl's 
diſpoſed of any way. Aae. 
B. Jun. __—_ no longer rivals now but bro- 
thers. 2 | 
Myrt. Dear Bevil! | you are born to triumph over 
me; but now our competition ceaſes: I rejoice in 
'the pre-eminence of your virtue, and your alliance 
adds charms-to Lucinda. 

Sir. J. B. Now ladies and els, you u have 
ſet the world a fair example; your happineſs is 
owing to your conſtancy and merit, and the ſeveral 
-difficulties you have ſtruggled with evidently ſhe w i 

M hate er the generous mind itſelf denies 
The. ſecret cage of Providence-ſupplics. [ Exeunt. 
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 Sevears he'll not fruſtrate, fo he plainly meant, 
By @ looſe: Epilogue hin decent ſcene. 
Ir it not; firs," hard fate 1 meet to-day, 
To leep me rigid ſtill beyond the play? . 
8 And yet In ſav d a world: of pains that ange 

J ao can look, I now can move, at eaſe, 

Nor need I torture theſe poor limbo to Pleaſe, 4 

Mor with the band or foot attempt ſurpriſe, 

| Nor wreft my features nor-fatigue my eyes. 
Bleſs me! what freakiſh gambols have I play d., 
What motions try'd and wanton looks betray d, 
Out of pure kindneſs all ! to over-rule 

The threaten d biſs, and ſcreen ſome ſcribbling fool 
With more reſpe# I'm entertain” d to-might; © 
Our Author thinks I can with 2 delight + 
| My artleſs looks, æubile modeſt graces arm, 

He ſays I need but to appear, and charm. 
A wife ſo form*d, by theſe examples bred, 

Pours joy and gladneſs round the marriage-bed, 
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Soft ſource of comfort, kind relief -from care, 

And lis her leaſt perfection to be fair. 

The nymph with Indiana's worth who. vie, 
A nation will behold with Bevil's eyes. 
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